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he best brains of this and every other country are en- 
gaged, generation after generation, in confusing the 
laws and complicating legal procedure. In these times, 
when the average of education is so high, the laws have 
to be very complicated or all the people would understand 
them and a great, powerful, and profitable profession 
would be no more. Moses had his laws on tables of 
stone. Now the slabs of stone have been broken into a 
million fragments, and there is not one steadfast, granite 
law to which you can turn with absolute confidence. The 
slabs of stone have been broken into innumerable odd- 
shaped fragments, of which laymen can make nothing, 
but which a skilled lawyer, for a high fee, can piece to- 
gether with whatever result he is retained to accomplish. 
He can pick out a fragment here and a fragmenc there, 
and delve away down underneath for another that nobody 
else seems to know about, and gradually patch up a case 
in law that the bench views with the greatest professional 
admiration—and your case is won. That is to say, it is 
won for the time being! Then your opponent gets an ex- 
.pert to rummage among the million odd-shaped fragments 
Bnd he pieces together a case in law more admirable 
from the professional viewpoint than that your expert 
had rooted out—so you lose. But it is not over. There 
are all shapes and sizes of pieces left, the combinations 
are inexhaustible. You and your enemy can fight it out 
for life if you can stand the expense; the law is ex- 
haustless, the courts almost countless, always increasing, 
and each devoting itself more and more to some neat 
specialty. When an action appears to have about run 
its course, some lawyer representing some third party, 
can arise and score a new point altogether, which will 
have to be referred to another court. Away they all go 
at a dollar per minute to investigate this new phase of 
the question. 

Quite recently one of our local judges in hearing a 
case arising out of an estate, flatly declared that he would 
not permit three separate suits to proceed at the same 
time, involving the same property and the same dispute 
i. as to facts. He ordered that the suits must be bunched 
into one and the costs not multiplied unnecessarily. Some 
day a patriot lawyer will write a book in which he will 
give cases, names, facts, and figures, showing how pro- 
perties have been eaten up in the local courts by what 
may be described as wanton litigation, or, legal proceed- 
ings inspired only by the fees that would attach thereto. 
Judges should be instructed by Parliament to use what 
authority they possess, and they should be given greater 
authority, to stifle vexatious and unnecessary litigation. 
When a case reaches a court the history of it should come 
with it and a statement of all costs so far incurred, so 
that the judge or judges could examine the justice the 
litigants are getting in their quest for justice, could pro- 
tect them on their way, could condemn unnecessary and 
expensive procedure, and arbitrarily rescue a property 
or a misled person from being ruined in a spendthrift 
law-fight. Our judges, as a rule, wash their hands of 
responsibility for the spread of a law-fight from court to 
court, although they know, very often, that the rival 
lawyers have embarked on a contest of wits, ingenuity, 
resourcefulness, for which their clients will pay a pretty 
penny in the end. The interests of the people rest with 
the bench. The judge is not only a referee to decide 





















































































which lawyer has been most expert; he is also, and 
chiefly, the custodian of Justice, and the lawyers who 
attend before him are attendants. If the servants of 


the temple deal extortionately with and practise on the 
superstitions of those who come to worship, the whole 
system will suffer in the end. The world grows wiser. 
Education spreads. Arbitration begins to displace liti- 





: gation among men of large affairs, and it would be well 
if judges were to begin laying a firm hand on their 
dockets with a view to weeding out preventable litigation 
and disallowing unnecessary costs. 

** ; 

\ t seems pretty tough that the estate of the late Sir 

Adam Wilson should be dragged into court so many 

years after his death, and during the life of his aged 

‘widow. When a lot of lawyers get together, free from 

y”" the eye of the world, their favorite toast is “Here’s to 


\ the man who makes his own will.” They honor him as 
their best benefactor. The late Sir Adam was a Chief 
Justice, and his friends say that he was always concerned 
lest he should leave an intestacy. He did not write his 
own will, but he appears to have had more than one 
written for him, and through one cause and another, one, 
two, or three actions at law are now hovering about his 
estate. He knew what such things meant, and devoted 
anxious care to keeping his property as far from the 
courts as the wisdom and experience of a Chief Justice, 
with the advice of one or more lawyers, could keep it, 
but all to no purpose. It is said that a will has been 
found, later than the one under which the estate has been 
administered for years, and that it looks as if it might 
create an intestacy—just what the late Chief Justice 
dreaded and anxiously sought to provide against. Surely 
the law is a wonderful thing! And how just the law is, 
too, since even its own high priests can not hide their 


‘goods from it. 
+ 

TD: Stephen Leacock of McGill has become chief ex- 

ponent in Canada of the cause of Empire consoli- 
dation, and has been keeping at it vigorously for some 
time past. Heretofore the Empire has held together more 
by good luck than anything else, he tells us, and it is high 
time to fix things up on a sure basis. There may be a 
question in some minds whether it were better to depend 
on Luck or on Leacock in such a matter, Luck has done 
very well by us. I fancy, too, that there has been some- 
thing more than mere luck at work all these years bring- 
ing the British Empire to her present state. The highest 
political sagacity was, for instance, shown during the 
past two generations in leaving Canada entirely hand-free 
in her own affairs and quite unpestered with duns and 
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exhortations to pay funds into the Imperial treasury for 
the up-keep of the army and navy. It was not by mere 
luck that these questions were allowed to lie dormant in 
a promising colony next door to a covetous Republic— 
allowed to lie dormant until in course of time the colony 
itself produced a Parkin, a Denison and a Leacock to 
raise these questions on the spot. It is not through mere 
luck, either, that almost any Canadian who goes to Eng- 
land can get a nomination for the British Commons, with 
almost certain election, so that ‘presently this country 
promises to have an indirect representation there more 
influential than that of Ireland. In fact, Luck is but a 
handy name for happy results flowing from causes that 
are not readily apparent. Dr. Leacock does not want to 
wait on evolution to complete the Empire; he wants to 
see the job taken hold of and pushed to completion like 
the building of a new barn. Outside a given circle of 


people, a choice few in each of our cities, the feeling is 
that there is no need for doing things with a rush if we 
desires to retain 


expect permanency of result. Canada 
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PREMIER WHITNEY. 


PROMINENT 


self-government in its entirety, and, until some genius can 
devise a plan whereby Canada over here and Great 
Britain over there can unite more closely than at present 
without requiring this country to hand back across the 
pond any part of the home rule we already have—most 
people will prefer to see the present arrangement con- 
tinue. There is an incurable prejudice in the blood 
against any proposal to export taxes across salt water. 
s* . 

M uch depends on whose ox is gored. It is interesting 
ms to observe how the Mail on the one hand and the 
Globe on the other, treat the stories that come from Ot- 
tawa about departmental extravagance or The 
Mail sees revealed a frightful state of affairs, although in 
its time it has composedly looked on worse scenes of 
jobbery without blinking an eyelid. The Globe, while 
expressing a desire to see any charge that may be laid, 
fully investigated, trains all its guns on Foster and Ben- 
nett for their “scandal-mongering.” It has no patience 
with such men. Yet it will be within the reader’s recol- 
lection that the Globe once accorded high honor to men 
who spent their days and nights working up exposures on 
the departments at Ottawa. It is all a question of whose 
ox is getting horned. Hon. George E. Foster and Mr 
W. H. Bennett are not personally popular in Parliament, 
and, just now, they are not so conducting themselves as 
to improve their standing in this respect with the follow- 
ers of the party in power. They seek applause in other 
quarters. Unquestionably they are making all the row 


worse. 
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they possibly can, and will contintc doing so. That’s each per day, the likelihood is that much of that which was 


what they are there for. But the que ion that concerns 
the country has nothing to do with these men. They did 
not provision the steamer Arctic, nor float the North 
Atlantic Trading Company. They make accusations 
which, if true, are very damaging to the Laurier Admin- 
istration, and which, if true, they deserve commendation 
rather than blame for making. The trial of Messrs. 
Foster and Bennett for the high crime of being scandal- 
hunters can wait over until the proceeds of their hunt 
have been examined, for it may be that they hunted to some 
purpose and shot wolves for whose scalps the country 
cheerfully pays a bounty. 

Sir Wilfrid Laurier has a bad business on his hands. 


PEOPLE 


The late Mr. Prefontaine was playing fast and loose with 
the department in his charge. There can be no doubt of 
the recklessness of his expenditures, and it is possible that 
very unpleasant disclosures may be made in connection 
with various matters ‘that were in his keeping. The 
trouble with Mr. Prefontaine was that he considered him- 


as practised in con- 
nection with these two boats. What is Sir Wilfrid going 
these lfrid going 

to do about it? « tatlawe. tka sen 
d about it? If he follows the usual party practice of 
defending a thing because it was done, and shielding 
= ; : , and s ing 
offenders because they travel under the party name, he 


JUST AFTER THE ‘‘TORONTO CUP’? WAS RUN. 


T THE WOODBINE 


ON THE 24TH OF MAY 





EARI 


GREY 
ON 


THE LAWN 
self safe to do what he pleased so long as he kept up his 
political fences in and around Montreal. If he made 
sure of a strong following for himself in and out of Par- 
liament, he saw no reason for worrying about what fine 
moralists would think of his political actions. He knew 
that it was as a free money-spender that he made way 
in Montreal. He retained his faith in the method that 
had prospered him, and felt sure that the Premier could 
not part with him, should he once get a solid body of 
Quebec Liberals at his back. The story goes that he had 
two dozen Quebec members pledged to back him, even 
against Sir Wilfrid, and that a document establishing the 
fact is now in the Premier’s possession. This may or 
may not be true, but it seems plain enough that the late 
Hon. Raymond Prefontaine, when he made such reckless 
and ridiculous expenditures in provisioning the Arctic 
and in fitting out a steamer for breaking ice in the St. 
Lawrence, knew that exposure must follow and made 
ready to quit public life, to compel Sir Wilfrid to 
All the stuff charged -gainst the Bernier 
excursion could not have been put on board that ship— 
could not have been used on such a voyage. Where did 
it go? Who got it? Who got the extra shirts, for in- 
One thousand of them were bought for the 
use of the thirty-four men who made up the staff and 
crew. 


or, 
stand by him. 


stance? 


Politically, it may be a dangerous business to start 
looking for these shirts, as there is no telling on what 
distinguished back one of them may be found. As the 
men on the cruise could not eat two pounds of sugar 


fruit stands, each $47; three 
etc. 
rence river has no real 
or 
g 
no Liberal in the country will have a1 
fend such foolish extravagance as was 


will disappoint many who sincerely believe in him. 


F 


long ignored, by boarding trains and seizing shipments 
of fist 
has been dismissed from his position. 
not made public. 
illegal fishing unprofitable, by destroying it 
the official who accomplishes so much 
is bound to make enemies. 


through the doing 


purchased never reached the boat, yet, when Government 
sugar goes astray Premier is to nervous 
about setting the police to trace it—for it may be traced 
to the house or warehouse of a friend! It is an ugly 
business for Sir Wilfrid to have to handle, and the kind 
of thing that will annoy him to the soul. The Marine 
Department s fitting out of the ice-breaking steamer for the 
St. Lawrence 


a bound feel 


t 


L 


was recklessly done. Breakfast cups and 
saucers were bought at half-dozen fish 
dishes, each $13.28; one half-dozen dish covers, each $19; 
two coffee pots, each $23; two te each $21; four 
milk jugs, each each $27; three 

itchers, each $20, etc., 
A boat that goes out smashing ice on the St. Law- 


$1.04 each; 


one 


pots, 


re | 


Sree. 
17; two sugar 





need , + 
’ need seventy champagne 
lasses costing $42.58, and one may venture to say that 


y inclination to de- 





4 \ oye 
ishery Inspector Shelley, who has made some reputa- 
tion for himself by his efficient enforcement of laws 


in 


1 that had been unlawfully taken 


Ontario waters, 
The reasons are 
This officer hit the bull’s-eye. He made 

market, and , 
in so short a time, 
is to be hoped the Govern- 
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It 





of his duty. Sh 
way, and if he be dropped, and a1 


does 


s k the 
her appointed who 
it will be reasonable 


wh a pull 


ey has shown 
not follow his decisive methods, 
to conclude that there are fishermen 
somewhere else than in a fish-pond. 


A 


have 
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* 
ll the discussion that has taken place so for in con- 





nection with the Presidency of Toronto University 
is, of course, quite gratuitous. The Government has yet 
to appoint a Board of Governors, who will appoint. a 
President. The Presidency of Professor Loudon will 
cease the moment the Governors assume control. A 
formal and particular resignation is not necessary. But 
the Governors may ask President Loudon retain his 
post until they get time to turn arour 


some of the local party workers it 









that the appointing of this Board o 

be left with the local patronage committe 
Government cannot see it in that li 

nat 1 291 narty ate? . ° 

1ot. A local party patronage committee wo 
truly beautiful Board of Governors for the 


University! This isn’t a job for defeated candidate 
aldermen, 





and 


workers 
Nor, with a 


political 


Peace dimension. 


of the tice of the 
Provincial 

this, should the Government, in choosing the bes 
of Governors available, 


dents of 


Jus 


¢ Roard 


confine the appointments to 


mA 
Toronto. 





Some of them should be c 
outside points in the Province. As 
is generally assumed that a new man will be selected 
carry forward the 
tion. There have 
of learning, and i 


to the 





work along the new line 
been too many feuds aro 
t is high time they were all ended 


Perhaps there are men on the University staff 





to fill the Presidency, but the down-town opinion 


no sort of satisfactory organization could result fron 
exalting of any present member of the 
heads of those with whom he has bee 


What the occasion 


eta 


n duellin 


seems to require is a 
Presidency, armed 
to past differences, 
anybody who does 


with plenty of authority 


a 
h th cer . f 


ready to dispense wit] 


not show a 
on all sides. 
= 
tr. Maclean of South vork could not ha 
for a moment that the Ottawa Govern { 
Oo a 


disposition 


and have harmony 


M 
agree 
while 


+ 
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“ie 
Parliamentary 
a Government 
very work. Yet there 


lean’s argument 


mouirr 
quiry 


Commissi 


was 
> is considerable point 


eae 
that 


Cc mmission 
finitely over the insurance field and brin 
W he 


rt th 


the 


during the present session n tl 


1e 
the insurance question out \ 
appointing this Commission on the very eve 


ing of the House, the reason given was that no tim 


be lost if a report was to be had in time to px 
legislation being passed during the present — 
that is to be learned can be learned by 





big companies—the little ones learn thei 
the big ones. It 
Commission to get through and send in 


should still 


be possible 
a rep 
the session, especially as the members are all 

a long session to justify them in voting for the in 


indemnity. 


* 
: x f ** 
~ herring of Hamilton, who won the Marathon 


vastly surprised at 


race, was 


n To 


ir 


“ : 
the reception he received 


ronto, he not being prepared to see such manifestations 
of enthusiasm in a city rival to his own. Whatever may , 
be said of her, Toronto has a considerable pride of family, 
and, whenever a Canadian turns the trick abroad, is will- 
ing to cheer him as he passes through on his way home, 
whether it be a Sherring returning to Hamilton or a 
Gaudaur returning to Orillia. Blood is thicker than 
water even in Hogtown. Sherring won a race in which 
many countries were represented by strong competitors, 
and his success made him the mark for envy. The Buffalo 
’ 2 


Times says: “The Marathon winner, William Sherring, 
is a lean, frail-looking Canadian. He tottered into Athens 4 
with his arms hanging limp at his sides, his head sway 
ing from side to side, his eyes bloodshot and half closed. 
He fell in a faint at the finish line and was not revived 
for three hours. Swamberg, the plucky Swede, was but 
eight yards behind, Frank, the American, following the 


latter by about five yards.” There is a mean-spiritedness 
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about this comment that it would be hard to match. No- 
body was near Sherring at the finish—he distanced the 
other competitors, not by yards, but by minutes. Why 
should the winner of this twenty-six miles run be dis- 
paraged, while the man who ran second is described as 
“plucky,” and the American who ran third is represented 
as being but thirteen yards behind, when he was actually 
more than a mile to the bad when Sherring finished? As 
to the condition of the victor at the conclusion of the 
race, there is plenty of evidence that he fin- 
ished in good shape. The man who wins in 
such a contest cannot be described as “frail.” The com- 
ment of the Buffalo paper is false in fact, envious and 
contemptible in spirit. 

In international sports the people of the United States 
are acquiring a reputation that will not be envied them 
by any other people. Their athletes win many prizes, 
but they do it, too often, by the aid of tactics that none 
but themselves would resort to. In the walking match at 
Athens Linden of Toronto earned the prize, but it was 
snatched from him by an American who, when out of 
view of the judges, broke into a run. A sporting trophy 
got by dishonesty—what a prize! The English runners 
who took part in the quarter, half, and mile runs, are 
telling in their home papers how the Americans worked 
together—four of them in each race, three running to help 
the fourth win, or rather to hinder anybody but their own 
man in getting to the front at the finish. This is sport of 
a kind, but it is of a very cheap kind. International 
trophies won by methods that are not international, but 
exclusively American, carry no honor with them. The 
trouble with our neighbors is that the morality of base- 
ball enters into all their athletics. In some ways baseball 
is the greatest game ever invented, but it has acquired a 
morality that is not to be admired. On the player rests 
no responsibility whatever to play honestly or to tell the 
truth. He is expected to say anything or do anything 
that will help his side to win. The umpire is there to 
enforce the rules; nine men on each side are there to 
violate the rules if they can fool the umpire and gain 
anything by it. Bluffing, blustering, brow-beating, swear- 
ing black is white to advance a man a base—anything goes, 
if you can get it past the umpire or shoot it through 
when his face is turned. Baseball is a great game to wit- 
ness, but it is played less on the principles of sport than 
in the spirit of modern money-getting—get it, any old 
how. In genuine sport a man neither seeks nor accepts 
any unfair advantage over a competitor, and it is of the 
highest importance that the youth of the country should 
be taught a code of morals in their games and athletic 
exercises that will make them despise a winner who suc- 
ceeds by dishonesty or through conspiracy. 

os 

-Tshree or four letters have come to hand from Canadians 

in the United States approving some recent remarks 
in these columns about the use of American flags in holi- 
day decorations. These correspondents, when here, fol- 
lowed the general practice, but they find themselves un- 
comfortably placed if they exhibit a Canadian flag any- 
where in the Republic. One writes: “Tourists come back 
here and boast of the display they make of the Stars and 
Stripes at Canadian summer resorts.” However, I find 
that there is thrift in the folly of our householders who 
use the American flag for decorative purposes. It seems 
that owing to the large market for which Stars and 
Stripes are manufactured—owing to the immense con- 
sumption of the article, so to speak—they are produced at 
a price that makes them a great deal cheaper in the To- 
ronto shops than our own flags can be bought for. When 
a thrifty woman finds that she can get six yards of Stars 

















and Stripes for the same price as two yards of Union 
Jack, her thrift: compels her to take three yards of the 
bargain, although her loyalty constrains her to take one 
yard of the national emblem. It isn’t disloyalty; it’s 
shopping, that’s all! 
a 
{ Mr. Clarke of the Bennet & Wright firm will not come 
I back to Canada to give evidence in the inquiry into 
the building accounts of the Toronto City Hall, the in 
ference is that he has disclosures to make that the people 
ou to hear. Some quick travelling and an extended 
h the sunny climate of California on the part 
of this witness should not defeat justice. This man 
should be forced into the witness-box or into perpetual 
banishment. Those who want to know the facts should, 
1 a case of this kind, be better able to wait than those 
‘ d 
7 
x. 
I »n t your it isu licy lapse. Whatever may 
) said about the life insurance companies you may 
{ are safe enough for your pur- 
poses. They may not carry over to your credit as much 
i S lé \ ) ) 1 he a dabble in 
the law says they must not touch; they 
9 their directors the inside track in some mat 
t { u salaries in some 
instances a st thei y expenses away too high, 





but the policyholder may rest assured that he would be a 
very foolish man to drop his policy for any of these rea- 


sons. Your policy is good; the present investigation will 


make it better. Agitation on this subject has done much 
already to improve the soundness of your policy, for the 
companies have looked to their methods, have begun 


‘omplying with the law, and are now under the inspec- 
tion of an Insurance Department that is most anxious to 
make good. Do not let your policy lapse. Sit tight. 

* 

“+ pee 
G ome queer ups and downs occur in a man’s life, and 
‘ Hon. A. G. Blair is a good example of it. Some- 


thing over ten years ago he was Premier of New Bruns 
wick and had a complete mastery of the situation such as 
no politician in Ontario ever had. Then he was invited 


to Ottawa by Sir Wilfrid, and for several years was one 
of the most opinionated and masterful Ministers the 
Capital had seen. Finding his views on the Grand Trunk 
Pacific set aside by the Premier, he resigned his port- 
folio. Next he was appointed chairman of the Railway 
Commission that he, as Minister of Railways, had 
created. On the eve of the last general election he caused 
a sensation by resigning from the Commission and 
rumor credited him with having had something to do 
with a political bomb that didn’t go off. For a long time 
Mr. Blair has come and gone as he pleased, unnoticed by 
the press—he had dropped back into the crowd after 
twenty years in the limelight. This week he reappeared 
He came before the Railway Commission he had created, 
of which he had been chairman, but he appeared there as 
counsel for the railway interests, to oppose arty meddling 
with rates. Sure enough, time brings changes. Nobody 
present could forget the career of this white, burly old 
gentleman, least of all could he forget, and so, with some 
air of authority he began explaining what the Commis 
sion could and could not do, what Parliament had intend- 
ed it to do, until Chairman Killam, with proper spirit, 
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Jack—How is it you lavish so much affec- 
tion on those dumb brutes ? 


EpNA—For want of something better. 
—Puck. 


expressed dissent and an intention on the part of the 
Commissioners to judge of such matters for themselves. 
In the political plans of Hon. A. G. Blair something 
broke somewhere—a fuse blew out, or a tire got punctur- 
ed, or a cog slipped. Be that as it may, he cannot now, 
as counsel for the railway interests, expect to bring any 
authority with him into the room where the Railway 
Commission sits. Judge Killam explains that the popu- 
lar dissatisfaction with the Commission arises from the 
fact that the railways have made of it a court rather than 
a place of inquiry into railway conditions. It is for the 
Commission, however, to see that the railways do not 
make it what it should not be. Mack. 





_— So 


Individualities. 


Clark Russell, who may almost be credited with hav- 
ing created the sea novel, and one of the few writers who 
ever fittingly described the sea, has about decided to stop 
writing. For years he has been an invalid, suffering from 
rheumatism. Being in his sixty-ninth year and having 
money enough to provide for his simple wants. he does 
not care to undergo the discomforts incident to writing. 
His father, Henry Russell, was a famous concert singer. 

* * * 

Carl Joubert, one of the most strenuous English ad- 
vocates of Russian freedom, died the other day in Lon- 
don. It is said that his real name was A. W. C. Grote 
and that he was a descendant of the historian of Greece. 
The name of Joubert he adopted because it was that of 
his mother before marriage. She was a member of the 
well-known Dutch South African family of that name. 
Carl Joubert first went to Russia about twenty years ago 
and found such an attraction in the country and its people 


that he practically became a Russian. 
~ * * 


John L. Sullivan, prize-fighter, was asked what he 
thought of President Roosevelt. He replied: “Roosevelt ? 
Say, that guy is all to the good. He can’t do nothing, but 
if he was allowed to have his own way this country’ud 
be fine goin’. The night that Peter. Maher and Joe 
Chonski fought at Coney Island Roosevelt was at the 
ring-side. Just about the middle of the fight a fresh 
police captain thotight he’d stop the fight. Roosevelt up 
and says: ‘Say, look here; I’m Police Commissioner, and 
I know when men are fighting each other, and this fight 
is all right. Go along now, and don’t interfere again.’ 
The fight went to the finish.” 

es ae 

The German Emperor boasts of being able to sleep as 
well in a railway car as in his palace; a lucky circum- 
stance, as he is an indefatigable traveller. He has his 
private train, which, however, pays for all privileges ac- 
cording to the regular tariff. ‘The expense of his trips is 
enormously increased by his insisting on being kept in 
direct touch with his oficials, just as if he were in Ber- 
lin. This involves the establishment of special temporary 
post and telegraph offices in the cities he visits. After 
he has taken his bath and looked through the morning 
papers, he sends for his secretary and spends some hours 
lictating documents or letters; he always speaks fluently, 
in any one of the languages he knows, and never makes 
ny corrections. 

ew. 

Bertha Krupp, the richest girl in the world, owner of 

the great gun works which her father established at 





The Spirit-World Post-Office 


BY H. W. JAKEWAY. 


) sychologically, I’ve written 
Many, many times to you; 

3ut the spirit-world post-office 

Rarely carries letters through. 


Countless missives have I posted— 
Could you read them!—but it seems 
They will never be delivered— 
These, our Ibbetsonian dreams, 


But the spirit-world post-office 
Has an angel staff, they say; 

And a system that is perfect; 
And no letter goes astray. 


And the mind-sent notes, returning, 
Silently rebuke and cheer; 

Make my messages material 
Stronger, saner, more sincere. 


Love-inspired, impulse-driven, 
Daily we are piling shelves 

Of this office strange with letters 
Higher, lower, than*ourselves. 


Then the spirit-world post-office 
We will blame not, when we see 

That each better soul-sent letter 
Is a help to you and me. 
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Essen, Germany, is soon to be married. The name of the 
young man is being kept a secret. Miss Krupp, who 
holds nearly all of the $40,000,000 capital stock of the 
great gun works, has an income of $2,400,000 a year— 
about $6,600 a day. When he mother dies, Bertha and 
her younger sister, Barbara, will divide $75,000,000 more 
between them, in stocks and bonds ard property, includ- 
ing iron and coal mines in Westphalia and Spain. Bertha 
owns the whole town of Essen. Miss Krupp is good- 
looking, religious, unassuming, and dresses plainly. She 
leads a somewhat retired life within the inclosure of the 
splendid Villa Hugel estate, near Essen. She and her 
mother sometimes visit Florence or the Italian lakes, but 
her movements are generally veiled in mystery. 


+-_ * * 


Lord Rosebery has come into his own again. In 
effigy of wax at a London sale he recently fetched five 
shillings; not a great sum, in truth, but—and there’s the 
rub—twice as much as a figure of Mr. Chamberlain and}: 
as one of Mr. Gladstone. Why is this? Can it be the in- 
terest felt in the ploughman of the lonely furrow by all 
sportsmen that makes his graven image so valuable, re- 
marks The Sketch, or is it that his features lend them- 
selves to some ingenious alteration? Have we not heard 
ot Nelson—or was it Wellington?—made to do duty as 
Charles Peace? “Other statesmen,” be it noted, “were 
unsalable’—mercifully, names are not given. Henry 
VIII. and his wives were knocked down for eight shil- 
lings apiece; the late Prince Consort for, appropriately 
enough, half-a-sovereign. 


« * * 


The story of a French prisoner’s escape from Devil’s 
Island, which the London and Paris police are at present 
investigating, almost passes belief. But stories are told 
of French penal settlements which eclipse even the tales 
emanating from Sing Sing. One came to light a few 
years ago—the story of a man and woman who desired 
to marry in a French convict settlement. “Did you not 
marry in France?” the priest inquired of the male prison-| 
er. “Yes.” “And your wife?” “She is dead,” answered | 
the man. “Have you any documentary proof to show that) 
she is dead?” “I have not.” “Well, you must produce} 
some proof or I dare not marry you. You must convince 
me that your first wife no longer lives.” There was an| 
awkward pause; the man looked, first at the bride-elect, | 
then at the priest, and said to the latter, “I can prove that | 
my wife is dead.’” “How can you do so?” said the priest. | 
“T was sent here for killing her!” The wedding ceremony 
proceeded without delay. 
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The Mountains of Mystery. 

Rip’s Village of Falling Water, Palenville, lies at the 
base of old High Peak, in the Catskills, and from the sum- 
mit, looking far out over a field of fleecy, cloud-tipped 
peaks, the gilded dome of the capitol at Albany tosses 
back the sparkling sunlight which glistens in the silvery 
Hudson below as though seeking to detain it in its mad 
onward rush to the pathless sea, says Charles B. Wells, in 
Four-Track News for June. Side by side on the southern 
border of this forest mountainland, rising over 4,000 feet 
out of the valley beneath, stand as sturdy, silent sentinels | 
Round Top and High Peak—the latter so graphically de- 
scribed by Cooper’s Leatherstocking in The Pioneers. 
Halfway up the northern slope of these twin guardians, , 
from the rustic veranda of one“of the artistic mountain 
homes within the confines of the restricted residential dis- | 
tricts of Sunset, Santa Cruz and Twilight parks, looking: 
out over thick branching tree] tops, nature’s color scheme 
presents a never-ceasing change. Beginning with early} 
morn, looking eastward through the clove across the val- 
ley of the Hudson to where the sun gradually wheels his\ 
broad disk up from behind the bold sky-line of the Berk- 
shire Hills of Western Massachusetts, and throughout the 
midday, when the picturesque play of thick cumulous | 
clouds presents unceasing attraction, as their softening | 
shades silently creep from peak to peak, until, at fading | 
eve, out through the glen westward appear, silhouetted 
against the sky, massive banks of blazing fires, a dazzling | 
prelude to the mellow afterglow of the declining god as 
he passes out over the threshold of another day. 


_——7~- oe  — _ 


Nations that go to war will do weil in the future to 
count the cost, not only of fighting, but the cost of re- 
cording that fighting. The latter item is evidently not to 
be inconsiderable. Witness Mr. Haldane’s statement that 
the estimated cost of the official history of the South, 
African War is at least £27,000—surely an  enormous'| 
sum for work that it should be some officials’ task to do. | 
The amount expended up to the end of March of this| 
year was £22,000; the first volume of the history is due! 
at midsummer; the second and third volumes will be| 
issued at the end of the year; and the last volume will 
be published next year.—London Sketch. 

-_— OO? or i 

In London it is impossible to guess how much money) 
is gained every year by the theaters, but in Paris, where | 
the managers have to pay a certain percentage to the) 















Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


Exclusive Designs and Fabrics for Spring. 
Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-made Suits. 
Handsome materials for Afternoon, Evening and 
Dinner Gowns. 
MILLINERY. Hats for Early Spring wear. 


GLOVES. Gloves in all the newest shadings and color- 
ings Ladies’ and Gents’ Waiking Gloves. 


CORSETS. The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon C. B. 


Corsets. 
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STRONG 
EXPRESSION 


of approval has already 
greeted our season’s 
showing of new Wall- 
papers and Furniture 
Coverings. Nothing but 
what is in good taste 
and of good value will 
be found in the various 
stocks. 


SAMPLES ON REQUEST 


Elliott & Son, Limited 


79 King Street West, Toronto 


An Accurate 
Timekeeper 


needn’t be necessarily a costly one. 
We have reliable Watches with finely Jewelled 
“B. & H. B. Kent’? Movements, as follows :— 


Ladies’ 14k. Solid Gold Hunting Cases, $25 

Gents’ 14k. Solid Gold ones, O.F. Cases, $40 

Ladies’ Filled Gold Watches, - - $12 

Gents’ Filled Gold Watches, - - $8 
Every Watch is accompanied with our personal 
guarantee. Make full enquiries and save money 
on your purchase. 


B. & H. B. KENT 


The Diamond Palace 


144 Yonge Street TORONTO fe 


THE 


Queen’s 
Royal 
Hotel 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE 


Opens for the Season, June 9th 
SPECIAL RATES FOR JUNE 


Annual Military Camp, June 12th, 









Canadian Tennis Association Tournament, July 9th. 


Ontario Bowling Association Tournament, July 16th. 





Wedding Flowers 


Weddings are beautified by our flowers, and you are 


poor, for some inscrutable reason, the profits of each! ‘lways assured of their perfect freshness. 


theater are well known. The most notable thing about | 


Let us know your favorite flower and we will furnish prices 


the returns just published is that the music-halls, as in| °* the lovely Shower Bouquets, or write us for suggestions. 


London, are steadily gaining on the theaters. Last year| 
the profits of the theaters, including the outlying houses, 
were just under $4,800,000, while those of the music-halls| 
were no less than $3,500,000, a significant move towards | 
the worse, some will say. 


| 


_—_-+>-_____ | 


“Who among us has the most fun these days?” asks’ 
an exchange. We do not know his name, but we saw | 


him yesterday sitting on the bank of the river with a long 
pole in his hand.—Dayton News, 





Roses, Carnations, Orchids, Sweet Peas, and all seasonable 


varieties. We guarantee delivery. 


96 Yonge Street, - - - Toronto 





FISHING TACKLE 


Fish Rods. 
Trolling Bait 
Landing Nets 


Rice Lewis 
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Trout Flies 
Minnow Traps 
Bait Boxes, Etc. 
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AND 


Summer Dresses 


TO 
ORDER 


FROM 


FINEST FABRICS 
QUICK SERVICE 


ESTABLISHED 1864 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—Opposite the Post Office 
Toronto 


Special Importations 


FOR 


LADIES’ SKIRTS 


We have just received a consign- 
ment of new and beautiful goods, 
comprising the latest shadings for 
spring and early fall. Our styles are 
expressly smart and modish in every 
respect, and we feel sure that they 
would be of interest to the most dis- 
criminating taste. 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 
Desi. ners Fine Tailors 


102 KING STREET WEST, 
J. G. Mitchener, Mgr 











JAHN & SON’S 


Golden Tint 


HAIR DYE 


does not turn the hair either red or black 
like ordinary dyes when epplied to blonde 
hair, but gives ita golden hue so becom- 
ing to the fair sex. Specially recom- 
mended for ladies whose hair is bleached 
and commencing to turn gray. Price, 
$2.00 a bottle, postpaid, 
eel 


JAHN & SON, Scalp Specialists, 
73'4 King Street West 





PROPERLY 


engraved wedding invitations 
and cards are essential to a 
successful wedding. 


JEWELRY PARLORS 
JAS. D. BAILEY, 


e JEWELER 
75 Yonge St., N.E. cor, King 





Lace Curtains 


and fancy starch work 
carefully & promptly 
done by 


THE YORKVILLE LAUNDRY 


45 Elm Street 
Phone— Main 1580. 


Toronto Leads 
in Diamonds, 


Nowhere else on this 
Continent can diamonds 
be purchased so advan- 
tageously as at Toronto’s 
Diamond Hall. 


Gems are personally se- 
lected in Amsterdam, and 
bought from the cutters 
at “spot cash” prices. 
‘The  store’s permanent 
European buying office 
enables it to take advan- 
tage of every market fluc- 
tuation. 


And diamonds enter 
Canada “duty free.” 


Ryrie Bros. 


LIMITED 
134-138 Yonge Street 
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HE birthday of His Honor the Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor, coming on Victoria Day, was the occa- 
sion for a parade last week that will live in the 
memories of those who witnessed it as one of 

the most inspiriting and picturesque that military To- 
ronto has afforded. The regiment of the 48th Highland- 
ers, seven hundred strong, under the new command of 
Colonel D. M. Robertson, who was the picture of a braw 
Scottish soldier, marched to Government House and as- 
sembled on the beautiful sunken lawn, whose soft May 
verdancy of soil and surrounding foliage made an effec- 
tive contrast to the scene of martial display. A squad of 
pipers formed a necessary historic accompaniment; while 
the cadet corps of St. Andrew’s College, who were in at- 
tendance, looked stunning in their new Highland uni- 
forms. Several selections of Scotch music were played, 
including a fine new march, The Lochinvar. ‘he regi- 
ment was inspected by His Honor, and then followed the 
imposing ceremony of trooping the colors. After this 
always interesting spectacle, His Honor entertained the 
entire regiment to a iuncheon in immense marquees 
erected in the south-west corner of the grounds, the spe- 
cial policemen on duty being included as semi-military 
guests. ‘Io witness this imposing and splendid parade 
the relatives of officers of the regiment, Ljieutenant- 
Colonel and Mrs. John I. Davidson, Lieutenant-Colonel 
and Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. Frederick 
Wyld, Principal and Mrs. D. Bruce Macdonald of  5t. 
Andrew’s College, Mr. Chadwick of Lanmar, Miss Chad- 
wick of Tipperary, Rev. Mr. Brown, pastor of New 5t. 
Andrew’s church, and a few other friends were informally 
invited to seats on the conservatory terrace, and with the 
olficers of the regiment were afterwards entertained at a 
dainty luncheon in the ball-room when His Honor’s health 
was drunk with many hearty good wishes. 


One of the Highland officers at the trooping of the 
colors was Major Hendrie of “Holmstead,’ who was be- 
sieged with inquiries as to his father’s condition. I heard 
Major Hendrie relate to a friend that on King’s Plate 
Day, in a brief period of consciousness, while his children 
were gathered around him, Mr. Hendrie inquired why 
they were not in Toronto. Had they forgotten that it was 
King’s Plate Day? 

% 

Such an afternoon as that of Victoria Day at the 
Woodbine was not recalled by the oldest members of the 
O. J. C. The brilliancy of coloring, the density and 
merriment of the crowds; the light-hearted sportsmanship 
o: those who gayly won and cheerfully lost combined to 
make a scene such as our sober-hued Toronto does not 
often present. “Everything seems intoxicating to day,” 
said one gay youth, and perhaps even His Excellency re- 
called the fact that he had once declared the Canadian 
air champagne. ‘Those who had once made resolutions 
to avoid the fascinating track found themselves like 
Omar “flinging their winter garments of repentance” in 
the glowing “fire of spring.” It was a magic day when 
not only youth and beauty, but all sorts and conditions of 
mankind and womankind met to watch the flying feet 
that seemed to spurn the track. Forgotten was the auto 
mobile, and one smiled at the prophecy of the horseless 
age, for, behold he was king of the holiday and our hearts 
and dollars were with him as he faltered or superbly won. 
His Excellency and Lady Sibyl Grey arrived early on the 
scene and were met by Mr. Seagram and the O. J. ©. 
Committee. Mrs. Burritt and Mrs. Leonard McMurray 
presented bouquets of Jacqueminot roses to Lady Sibyl 
and her friend, Miss Howard. Lady Sibyl wore a pretty 
lace-trimmed gown of white, with touches of blue, and 
a wide white hat trimmed with plumes of pink and pale 
blue. Mrs. Mortimer Clark wore a gown of grey silk 
with handsome lace cape and a grey hat trimmed with 
feathers of the same soft shade. Miss Clark was gowned 
in a pretty costume of white silk mull, and Miss Elise 
Clark wore a gown of pale blue silk. Mrs. Hanbury- 
Williams wore a dainty white gown with delicate mauve 
trimming, and Mrs. Whitney wore Nile green silk trim 
med with lace. Mrs. George Hees looked very well in 
black lace over white silk, while Mrs. Harris Hees was 
much admired in an exquisite gown of embroidered, lace- 
trimmed mull with white hat and boa. Mrs. Christie's 
costume of white satin embroidered in black, with dainty 
coat and picturesque black hat, was eminently becoming. 
Among Victoria Day visitors was Mrs. D'Arcy Mac 
Mahon, who came with Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, and look- 
ed graceful and smart in a soft grey dress. Another 
welcome guest was Miss Rene Hugel, who came with 
Colonel and Mrs. Merritt, and looked very stylish in her 
poppy-colored silk with rustic hat and poppies. Among 
the many pretty women at the races one always remem 
bers a few, two of whom were Mrs. Cook of Montreal 


and her sister, Miss O’Meara, who wore charming pa 


pale 
blue gowns with very modish hats on their raven-black 
hair. Grey gowns were effective in their soft, subdued 
tints among the more brilliant colors, and one of the 
most artistic of these was worn by Mrs. J. K. Osborne. 
Mrs. William Mackenzie wore ‘a handsome gown of 
heliotrope crepe with toque of the same delicate color. 
Miss Athol Boulton wore a pretty girlish gown of pink 
muslin with sash of pink silk. It was a gala of gowns, 
but after all the crowd was the thing, for never had such 
swarming humanity made the Woodbine all aglow with 
color and clamorous with the cries of thousands of bet 
ting, gossiping, laughing, regretful racegoers. It was a 
great day for the kodaks, and photographers took the 
golden opportunity to get the finest snapshots that the 
fortnight has afforded. It was a day of green and gold 
to be held in gladsone remembrance. 
wg 

Mrs. Falconbridge left town last week for a visit to 
New York, during which she expects to spend some time 
with Miss Margaret Anglin. 

% 

Friday of last week was a comparatively quiet day at 
the Woodbine after the throng of Victoria Day, but sev 
eral prettily-gowned Montreal visitors were noticed in 
the crowd. It is reported that Montreal guests have been 
here in larger numbers than ever before and have met 
with most hospitable entertainment. On Saturday, in 
spite of the storms in the early afternoon, the members’ 
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stand was well filled. Lady Sibyl Grey and her friend, 
Miss Howard, had braved the unpleasant prospect, and 
the former was wearing a cream cloth costume with blue 
hat, while her friend wore a contrasting gown of black, 
with black hat trimmed with roses. Mrs. Hanbury- 
Williams wore a black and white frock with hat of the 
same colors. Perhaps owing to the grey skies, black 
and white seemed to be the popular attire, Mrs. Bruce 
Macdonald wearing a becoming costume in that comnbin 
ation and Mrs. W. P. Fraser looking smart in a suit of 
shepherd’s plaid, while Mrs. D’Arcy MacMahon’s black 
and white gown was daintily attractive. 
be 4 

A pretty wedding took place on Tuesday of last week 
at Trinity church, Buffalo, when Belle Gertrude, second 
daughter of the late Mr. W. A. Mighton of Toronto, was 
married to Mr. George Franklin Berner of Buffalo. Rev. 
Cameron Davis was the officiating clergyman. The bride 
looked charming in a gown of white rajah_ silk with 
bolero of Irish lace, with white hat trimmed with lilies 
of the valley. She was attended by her sister, Mrs. J. 
Hamblyn Kamman, as matron of honor, gowned in pale 
blue silk. Only the immediate relatives of the bride and 
groom were present. After the honeymoon, which will 
be spent in New York and other Eastern cities, Mrs. 
3erner will receive at her home, 185 Norwood avenue, 
Buffalo. 





Featherbone 
Novelry Co. 


Limited 


266-274 King St. West 


Tel. Main 3503, 3604, 3505. 


BRANCH OFFICE—112 YONGE STREET 





Tel. Main 6699 
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MONTREAI,—Room 16 Birks’ Building. 








THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE 


Paid-up Capital, $10,000,000. 
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Miss Mabel Marter of Elm Grove, Parkdale, gave a 
pretty tea on Thursday afternoon for Miss Olive Clemes 
who is to be married to Mr. Percival Adair of New 
York early this month. The bride-clect is most popular 
among a large circle of girl friends, and universal reg 
was expressed at her intended departure. 
se 
His Excellency the Governor-General has been kept 
exceedingly busy this week and seems to enter thorough] 


only 
sey 


into the spirit of the various functions in which he graci 
ere 


Rest, $4,500,000 


HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO. 


B. E. WALKER, General Manager. 
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ALEX. LAIRD, Asst. Gen’! Manager 


YONGE AND QUEEN BRANCH 


ously consents to take part. Last Sunday and Monday 
were spent in Hamilton, which is looking its prettiest 
just now. On Monday morning a civic reception was 
held, and then there was a mountain drive to the new 
sanitarium where His Excellency and Lady Sibyl Grey 
were greeted by a committee of Hamilton ladies, and the 
former declared the new institution open. The Daughters 
of the Empire, headed by Mrs. P. D. Crerar, have taken 
a great interest in the cause and were delighted with the 
successful opening day, during which an informal recep- 
tion was held until the evening. On Thursday His Ex- 
cellency went to Guelph to visit the Ontario Agricultural 
College. 


The new office of the Bank, at Nos. 
197-9 Yonge street, a few doors above 
Queen Street, is situated in the heart- 
of the retail shopping district, adja~ 
cent to the large departmental stores;, 
and offers special facilities to womem 
who shop at these stores for both 


Every convenience, including a wo- 
men’s writing-room, has been pro- 
vided for customers. 


R. CASSELS, Manager. 
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Sir Henry and Lady Pellatt entertained at dinner last 
Monday night, their guests including Lord and Lady 
Templetown, General and Mrs. Otter, Colonel and Mrs. 
Hanbury-Williams, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Sladen, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne, Rev. Provost Macklem. They 
also gave a dinner on Friday night of last week, when 
they entertained Mr. and Mrs. Orr Lewis of Montreal, 
Mr. and Mrs. Clarence McCuaig of Montreal, Mr. and 
Mrs. Beaumont Jarvis, Mr. and Mrs. George Higir 





BRANCHES IN THE CITY OF TORONTO 


Main Office, 21-25 King street west. 197-9 Yonge street, near Queen. 
Corner Bloor and Yonge streets. Corner Queen and Bathurst streets. 
Queen East, corner Grant street. Corner College street and Spadina Ave. 
Market, 163 King street east. Corner Yonge and College streets. 
Parliament street, corner Carlton st. Parkdale, 1331 Queen street west. 
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Bruce, Mrs. Hedley Bond, Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Laidlaw. We Invite You to Visit Our Cut Glass Room | 
~ | 
The lecture given by Dr. Step! i 2 sey 
e lecture given by Dr. Stephen Leacock of McGiil \ 
University at Massey Hall last Monday night was well 
attended inasmuch as was under the distinguished 1 
a 4 ¢ . “ ” * ae ne for one moment that because we have such an elaborate Cut 
patronage of His Excellency the Governor-General, and Glass Room that we cannot supply your inexpensive wants 


was under the auspices of the Imperial Order of 
Daughters of the Empire. His Honor the Lieutenant 
Governor was in the chair, and the music was con 
tributed by the fife and drum band of the Q. O. R. and 
the choral class of the Public schools. Th 


We have that which will fit your pocket-book, be it ‘fat 
or slim 
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Anexrample is found in a Waterbottie reproduced here 


i 
| 
this being a rare example of the Glass Worker's Art, at the \ 
price, and we deliver to any address for $3. 
| 
| 





The vice-regal 
box made a pretty study in flag decoration and was oc- 
cupied by His Excellency, Lady Sibyl Grey, who wore a 
gown of rose crepe de Chine, Mrs. Mortimer Clark, 
gowned in pink satin with diamonds, Miss Howard, 
Colonel and Mrs. Hanbury-Williams, Lord and Lady 
Templetown, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Sladen, Miss Mortimer 
Clark, and Captain Macdonald, while such enthusiastic 
“Daughters” as Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs. Davidson, Mrs. 
\rthur Van Koughnet, and Miss Constance Boulton were 
seated near the be-flagged box. The address on “Im 
perial Unity and Defence” was delivered with a finished 


AMBROSE KENT & SONS, Limited 


JEWELERS 
56 Yonge Street 








Toronto | 





grace and enthusiasm that won warm applause from an 
appreciative audience. Dr. Leacock was the guest of Sir 
Iienry and Lady Pellatt. 
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A jolly little luncheon for “not-outs” was given by 
Mrs. Haydn Horsey for Miss Winnifred Tait last Sat 
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| DR. L. BLANCHARD 


urday. Afterwards the hostess took her young friends = a oe 
. ‘ , d 5 } urgeon-Chiropod? 
to Shea's, as the storm prevented their attending the - 


Races. 
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: |W. T. PEMBERS’ HAIR STOR 
Marcel Waving That 127 Yonge Street , 


is Real Marcel Waving | -~~~~~~~-~~~----_________ 
and not an Imitation. 
OUR OPERATORS 


we 
Mrs. Morrow arrived in town last Saturday with Miss 
Phyllis Ward, and will remain for a few days in Toronto. 
xe 
Lord Templetown was a guest of the Toronto Club 
their dinner on Friday night. On Saturday Lord and 
Lady Templetown were at the State dinner at Govern 


SL 


Are persons of Travel and Cultivated 
taste, experience, and skill, and you 
can depend absolutely upon results 


ment THlouse, when Lady Templetown’s magnificent dia 


1 ady By appointment Purveyors 
monds were greatly admired. 


to His Excellency the 








“ being as nearly perfect as your hair Governor-Genera/ 
will allow, according to its abundance 
Among those who had the honor of dining with His] q Visit to Pember’s Leaves Nothing 
Excellency and Lady Sibyl Grey at “Glen Stewart” after] to Be Desired in Marcel Waving and The Harry Webb Co. 
the Victoria Day races were Sir Montagu) and Lady] Hair Dressing. a 
\llan, Hon. and Mrs. W. J. Hanna, Hon. and Mrs. Frank 
Cochrane, Colonel Matheson, Lieutenant-Colonel and a | as as 
Mrs. Septi nus Denison, and Mr. Bainbridge. The Pember Store CAT ERERS 
: se Art Hair Goods ie ais a 
One of the gayest dinners of Victoria Day was that 127-129 YONGE STREET 
given by Mrs. Melvin-Jones at the Hunt Club to forty For... 


guests The tables were daintily decorated with roses 
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and sweet peas. Among those who were dining at the 5 nes se Ban u 

g ere | et 
Hunt Club were: Miss Elise Clark, Colonel and Mrs eemennedncu-adenen haew ti ; 
Hanbury-Williams, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Sladen, Hon ’ peers 


and Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Osborne. Mr 
and Mrs. R. J. Christie, Miss Estelle Holland, Major 
Macdonald, Colonel Stimson, Mr. G. Tate Blackstock. 
Mrs. Timmerman, Mr. and Mrs. D. D. Mann, Mr. and 
Mrs. Horsey, Miss Adele Boulton, Mr, and Mrs. Mulock, 
Mr. Harbottle, Mr. and Mrs. William Mackenzie, Miss 
Ethel Mackenzie, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Hills, Mr. and 
Mrs. Harry Gamble, Dr. Bruce, Mr. Allen Case. Miss 
Case, Miss Dora Rowand, Captain Van Straubenzie, Miss 
Aileen O'Meara, Miss Casgrain, Mr. Buchanan. 
we 

Widespread regret was felt last week at the death of 

Mrs. Cook, the mother of Mrs. Douglas Macdougall of 


Fe rrest road 


and other entertainments in town or 
country. Catalogue Free. 


PRESCRIPTIONS 


G. W. Ferrier 


Chemist 
233 College St. 


447 Yonge St., Toronto. 


Toronto 
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Lingerie Waists 








MISS PORTER 


Fine Stationery, Books, Magazines, 
Fancy Guods, Needle Work 


ENGLISH HONITON LACE a 
specialty. Wedding Veils, etc. 








She had made her home with her son-in 
law and daughter, and her bright, companionable nature 
made her sincerely loved. Mr. Douglas Macdouzall ac 
companied the remains to New York, and returned to 
Toronto on Monday. 


MISS FRANKLIN 


11 1-@ Richmond St. W. 





109 KING STREET WEST, 


Phone Matin 1158. Phone Main 175. 
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BISON—Ideal collar style for ease, 
specially meant for stout folk, and 
ment» whom collar comfort is 
everything. 214 inches front, 
from band to wing point— 
13% inches at back, 


20c 
each, 
3 for 50c 


LINEN 
Collars 


Made of IRISH linen so ‘twill best 
withstand the laundry trip that wrecks 
a poorer fabric. Sewn to make wear 
show slowly. Shaped for fit, forcomfort, 
for style—as only these collars are. 20 


Demand the brand 


ADA yMakers, Berlin, Canada 





make this 
Olive Oil 


Imitation may deceive 
the consumer, never 
the chemist. Canada’s 
Chief Analyst, in Bul- 
letin 111 of the Inland 
Revenue Depart- 
ment, says there’s 
nothing but purity in 


ESTAL 
Olive Oil 


Try it yourself. It will 
tell your palate of a 
really good olive oil. 


qc a= 


Get it from any 
Good Grocer a 


$2,000 forfeit if it’s adulterated , 


SCHRODER4& SCHYLER & CIE 


Borpgavx, FRANCE 


Established 1739 


SOLE AGENT FOR CANADA 4605 


D. O. Roblin 
@GEED of Toronto 








other underwear is not uniform 

—the shorter stitches strain the 

material—there’s no spring to it. 
Ellis Spring Needle Ribbed Union 


Canada. Every stitch is of equal 
length, smooth, close, firm, nt 
and durable. 

The ordinary latch-stitch used on 


write for free booklet—with sample 


The Ellis Mig. Co., Limited Wr abag | 


Sole makers /n Canada of 
SPRING NEEDLE RIBBED UNDERWEAR. 


nome 





Ballroom Floor in first-class condition | 
—the best in the city. acapm the year | 


round, everything first-class on 


Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors, 
SUNNYSIDE _ 


Telephone, Park 905. 


, at 





CHICAGO POLICLINIC 
HOSPITAL TRAINING 
SCHOOL FOR NURSES 


With the approaching completion of 
their new and modern building, which 
will be the finest private hospital in 
the West, the management of the 
above school will receive and con- 
sider a limited number of applications 


from young ladies desirous of taking | 


up nursing as a profession, 
Applicants must be women of good 
education. 
For prospectus and _ application 
blanks address 


Miss Alice Muriel Gags, Directress 
174-176 East Chicago Avenue CHIGAGO 


wits are particularly desirable for 
summer wear. 
Cool summer weights. For men 
and women. Ask yourdealer. And 





UN aa a abt: IIR RSI AR I, a REN SSE SS IIH I ROE LR GL ET Oe aa RD TE Re AS Ne eR mien Ne EE REDE 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Empire Day in Hamilton 





T’ was a warm, grey dawn the day after Sherring, but 
Hamilton looked as if she had not been having the 
time of her ambitious life the night before. Any 
other city would have been a trifle exhausted and 

looked worn and wan after the rouge of the triumphant 
greeting had faded. But there was a briskness about the 
citizens, a trim joyousness about the streets that made the 
mere Toronto person wonder how Hamilton has achieved 
the art of looking well the morning after. To rise to a 
great occasion is, after all, somewhat easier than to meet 
a great reaction; but Hamilton’s cheerfulness is of the 
Mark Tapley order and “comes out strong” when the 
ordinary good spirits would fail. 

But silvery as was the mist on the morning of May 
23rd, I wished that it had been heavier, so that the spolia- 
tion of the Bay might not be visible. Whatever powers 
control our landscapes should be called upon to protect 
such a scene from the ungentle art of the advertiser. At 
the prettiest verdant point which juts out into the water 
some unkind distorter of the beautiful has erected a bot- 
tle, a huge brown arrangement, advertising a certain es- 
sence that is said to invigorate. As I gazed indignantly 
at its ugliness, I solemnly vowed that never should | 
drink that harmless beverage again, even though a mere 
spoonful in a cup of boiling water were to mean prolong- 
ed life. Chewing tobacco, shoes, and patent medicine are 
also advertised in glaring and unlovely fashion until the 
citizen who believes that the trees and rocks of the land 
were meant for nobler uses than exploiting the merits of 
dopes and drugs is inspired to protest against this dis- 
figurement of the land, this pollution of the water. Ham- 
ilton Bay, alas! is not what is used to be, and it would 
not be an ill wind that would arise and blow all the 
wooden bottles and glaring yellow signs far out into Lake 
Ontario. 

However, after all, the drawbacks of a commercial age 
are forgotten when one looks from the brow of the hill 
on as fair a prospect as Canada affords. I wonder if 
Sherring, as he ran his famous race, had any room in his 
thoughts or memory for the home and the hill so many 
seas away. ‘To remember such verdant loveliness would 
make any runner’s ambition “settle in his legs,” as Mac- 
Laren’s Scotch witness has it. The foliage seemed like 
wave after wave of tender, billowing green from which 
rose chimneys, towers, and spires, while beyond floated 
that cloud of pearly grey which would allow hardly a 
glimpse of the waters and the woods across the Bay. The 
flags that had greeted Sherring were yet unfurled and 
the gleam of scarlet and blue was seen amid the spread- 
ing branches of the maple. There was still the unspoiled 
freshness of May, before the dusty touch of summer’s 
heat has dimmed the trees’ restful beauty. The full 
growth had not come and it was that best of seasons, 
“when all the wood stands in a mist of green.” And 
such greens as they were that shaded from the tender 
yellow tints to sage and emerald and the sombre strength 
of the pines! And there was a green flag here and there 
to remind one that Sherring’s parents come from the land 
where a certain small trefoil shines “through the bog and 
the brake and the mireland.” 

But it was also blossom-time, and all along the road- 
side were snowy branches bearing the hawthorn, the 
English “may” that brought back the words of Kings- 
ley’s song, one of the sweetest ever written: 


“Oh! that we two were maying 

Down the stream of the soft spring breeze, 
Like children with violets playing 

In the shade of the whispering trees.” 


Then there were acres where apple and plum blossoms 
made the hill crest a fragrant delight and here and there 
through the trees could be seen the walls of some old- 
fashioned homestead built in the days before the flat had 
been heard of. The early settlers of Hamilton and An- 
caster meant to build homes when they raised their 
dwelling-places and planted their trees and there is more 
than a touch of the older lands in the quiet country air 
and the houses that look as if they had sheltered four 
generations. But in the midst of all this luxurious peace 
I found that Hamilton, which is never happy until it has 
united the practical to the pretty, has set apart a new 
sanitarium for those who are victims of the “white 
plague.” 

A brick residence, with a cosy, home-like air about 
it, has been chosen for the staff, but the patients are to 
| live in tents, for the fresh air treatment for this disease 
| is to be enforced to the utmost. One cannot get very 


| far from the “still, sad music of humanity,” even on a 
morning in May, and while at first such reminder of suf- 
fering might seem depressing, as soon as the arrange- 
| ments for alleviation and cure were seen, the cheering, 
| helpful aspect of the place became dominant. It is the 
| sick who need the sunshine and the blossoms and all the 
healing strength that untainted air can give. There were 
| no patients in the home last week, but probably by this 
| time the tents are filled and the bright “sunneries” with 
| canvas walls and lounging-chairs are being enjoyed by 
| those to whom they will bring hope and healing. Hamil- 
| ton is, I believe, the first community to claim the grant 
| made by the Ontario Legislature last year towards estab- 
| lishing a local sanitarium. A large share of the credit 
| of this enterprise must go to the Hamilton women, who 
seem to have a double portion of the ambitious and united 
| spirit that makes a thriving community. I was shown 
| piles and piles of linen equipment which was the Lenten 

employment of the Daughters of the Empire. His Ex 
| cellency the Governor-General, went to Hamilton last 

Monday to declare the sanitarium open, for that city likes 

to have everything done loyally and in order. In fact it 





| was Mrs. Fessenden of Hamilton who first suggested the, 


| keeping of Empire Day. 
There is one noticeable improvement about the 
| modern “institution.” In the olden days, service was the 
| only quality remembered in the articles of equipment, but 
under present conditions matters of taste are not neglect 
ed. The bright blues, violent pinks, and bilious yellows 
have passed away, and even for an “institution,” a word, 
as Mr. Sutro says, dear to the British public, furnishing 
of daintier, softer hues has been devised. In this respect 
| the new Hamilton sanitarium is indeed well off, for 
| nothing fresher and prettier than the staff rooms could 
| have been provided. For the patients, as has been said, 
| a tent is the rule, with the open air for daily and hourly 
| treatment. At meal-times, of course, they are allowed to 
come indoors, and their dining-room seems to be walled 
with windows, so bright is the prospect. The equipping 
of such a place is patriotism of the best sort, and here’s 


to the health of the Hamilton enterprise! A sweet-faced 
English nurse was enthusiastic about her opportunities in 
this work, and as we drove away from the tents in the 
orchard it seemed the most natural thing in the world 
that people should get well in the midst of light and 
fragrance. 

It would have been apparent to the most careless ob- 
server that the schools were alive to the possibilities of 
Empire Day, for flags and flowers were displayed wher- 
ever the young idea was sending forth patriotic shoots. 
They are a nice-looking lot, too, the Hamilton girls and 
boys, and they can sing in a fashion that gives one to be- 
lieve that they have a rare enthusiasm. At Ryerson 
school, there were speeches, songs, and recitations, all of 
an admirable brevity, and there did not seem to be a 
bored pupil in the room. Qui vive would appear to be 
the motto, and they leave the spectator in no doubt as 
to their pride in what Kipling calls “The Native-Born.” 
Girls in white dresses, boys with shining faces, lilacs and 
hawthorn everywhere, with The Maple Leaf Forever 
echoing through the city! Who would not go to school 
on Empire afternoon? At Cannon street school there 
was a programme of much the same order and the un- 
accompanied songs were given with surprising harmony. 
Small boys had Sherring badges with green ribbon pinned 
on their coats, and it was easy to see that the Marathon 
victory had brought a high tide of patriotism to the 
juvenile heart. The pupils had a picturesque fashion of 
saluting each speaker, and altogether gave a cheering 
refutation to the idea expressed by some that the manners 
of this generation are not what they ought to be. In fact, 
one speaker who deplored the somewhat rude tendencies 
of the age made a handsome exception of “present com- 
pany.” The pupils evidently knew the history of the flag, 
and the training which they receive may prevent such erup- 
tions of the Stars and Stripes as our ill-guided citizens 
occasionally display. Empire Day in Hamilton was an 
entirely enlivening occasion and even the most ardent 
Torontonian could not grudge the possession of the great- 
est runner of the Olympian games to a city that deserves 
such a son. CANADIENNE. 
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A San Francisco Story. 


An amusing anecdote is going the rounds of San 
Francisco at the expense of one of the employees of the 
firm of Baker & Hamilton. Let us call him Smith. 

Smith lost his home in the great fire and the hospit- 
able head of the firm of Baker & Hamilton offered him 
shelter under his own roof, which happened to be in the 
Western Addition beyond the ravages of the flames. Al- 
though a very wealthy man, Mr. Baker was unable to 
procure drinking water during the first few days after the 
fire. So he employed two men and a boy with buckets to 
pack water all the way from an artesian well in the 
Richmond district, two miles away. The only large re- 
ceptacle in the house was the porcelain bath-tub, which 
was accordingly scrubbed and washed and scoured, and 
scoured and washed and scrubbed, and the precious water 
was therein stored. It took two days to fill the tub, and 
Mr. Baker paid accordingly. 

On the first morning after his arrival Mr. Baker’s 
guest was late in appearing for breakfast. Mr. Baker 
sent a servant to call him. The servant returned with 
a frightetfed look. 

“Did you call Mr. Smith?” said the master. 

“No, sir; 

“Why not?” 

“He’s not in his room, sir.” 

“Where is he, then?” said Mr. Baker. 

“He’s taking a bath, sir!’ 

The consternation of the house of Baker can be better 
imagined than expressed. 

——___ eo 


The reporters who announced that Millet’s famous pic- 
ture, “The Man With the Hoe,” had been destroyed in 
the San Francisco disaster, will regret to learn—for their 
veracity’s sake—that the famous painting is safe; all 
lovers of art will rejoice exceedingly. It is the property 
of William H. Crocker, the millionaire, and was dragged 
out of his burning residence by a servant just in the nick 
of time. The picture’s history is of considerable interest. 
It was painted in 1860, and its appearance in the Salon 
of 1863 aroused some antagonism to the artist, who was 
dubbed “Socialist,” and, so, dangerous, although he met 
the arguments of his detractors that his treatment of his 
subject created a misplaced pity for the hard lot of the 
peasantry by the statement: “A man leaning on his hoe, 
or on his spade, is more typical of work than a man-in 
the act of digging or hoeing. He shows that he has 
worked, and is tired—that he is resting, and will work 
again”—we quote from Millet, in Bell’s Miniature Series 
of Painters. ‘The controversy was not without its value. 
It made the artist notorious, as well as noted, and com- 
mission after commissicn resulted. The picture, which, 
by the way, is valued at £30,000, has not been in America 
for long. Two or three years ago only, it was one of 
the two important examples of Millet’s work to be found 
in Belgium. The United States, however, know the 
artist’s pictures well. A year or two back twenty-two of 
Millet’s chief paintings had homes there. At the same 
time France housed an equal number; England, thirteen; 
Belgium, two; Denmark, one. The scale is probably now 
still more in Uncle Jonathan’s favor. 





Newlywed (proudly)—I always make a point to tell 
my wife everything that happens. 

Old Sport—Pooh! that’s nothing. I tell my wife lots 
of things that never happen at all. 
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Pure, Healthful, Refreshing 


Apollinaris 


“The Queen of Table Waters” 
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YOU ENJOY THE REST 
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Our Best Advertisement---Your Friend Who Uses a Marshall Mattress. 


Sold Direct or through all responsible Dealers. 30 days Trial. Send for catalogue 


The MARSHALL SANITARY MATTRESS Co., Ltd. 


261 King West - TORONTO, Ontario 
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There’s a Charm in cleanliness. There is beauty 


; . in neatness. We keep you well 
supplied with both at a cost that is ridiculously small compared with the results 


obtained. Think, your personal appearance is everything to your business and 
social standing. 


‘My Valet” Fountain, The Tailor °C ©4NER and Repairer 
'30 Adelaide Street West.—Phone Main 3074. 


Years spent in wandering and 
gathering amongst the Old Country 
mansions and farm-houses of Eng- 
and and the Continent have brought 
together a unique collection of genu- 
ine Sheraton, Chippendale and Old 
French Furniture, Sheffield Plate, 
Old Brasses, Bronzes, Cut Glass, Old 
Silver, etc. 


B.M.& T. Jenkins 


422-424 Yonge St., 


Toronto. 
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Hon. Wo. Gisson, President. 











J. Turwsutt, Vice-Prest. and General Manager. 















BANK OF HAMILTON 


Montreal, May 31. Head Office, Hamilton, Ont. 


T n spite of denials it looks as if the 

amalgamating shirt and whitewear 
manufacturers and the Dominion Tex- 
tile Company had a great deal in com- 
mon. The plan, as announced, is to 
combine the Standard Shirt Company, 
J. P. Black & Co, A. H. Sims & Co. 
and the G. H. Harrower Co. un- 
der one management with a capital stock 
of three millions, of which two mil- 
lions will be immediately issued. There 
will also be a bond issue of half a mil- 


lion. Within the past few years these to-day making upwards of twenty-five 
manufacturers have made tremendous per cent. per annum upon actual ex- 


strides, and upon comparatively small outlays of capital penditure of capital. From the point of view of invest- 


that out of a total capitalization of 
seventeen millions, not more than six, 
at most, stands for solid expenditure, 
for it must be remembered that the 
bonded debts of the various amalgamat- 
ed concerns stand now as they did pre- 
viously, less what may have fallen due 
between the date of the amalgamation 
and the present time. 

Is it any wonder then that disinter- 
ested people figure that the Montreal 
Light, Heat, and Power Company is 
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Bonds and Stock bought 


Capital Paid-Up - =- 
and sold on Commission. 


Reserve Fund - 
Total Assets - 


$2,500,000 
2,500,000 
= 29,000,000 

















Savings Bank Department We receive Accounts of 
at all offices. Interest allowed on de- Corporations, Firms and Individuals 
= of one dollar and upwards at on favorable terms and shall be 
—— current rates, compounded pleased to meet or correspond with 
half-yearly. Money may be with- those who contemplate making 
drawn without delay. changes or opening new accounts. 


A. E. Ames &Co. 


LIMITED 
7-9 King St. E. 


+ 


TORONTO 


MR. R. B. ANGUS, 
Montreal. 
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BRANCHES IN THE CITY OF TORONTO 


34 Yonge Street 
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Cor. Yonge and Gould. 
Cor. College and Ossington. 
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CAPITAL 


ae (Subscribed) 
Subject to cheque | $2,500,000 
withdrawal without CAPITAL 
notice. (Paid-up) 

"Daca $1,500,000 

Interest allowed at — 
three and_ one-half a. 
per cent. per annum, 0 
calculated on the | $1:00% 






Daily Balance. 


CENTRAL 
CANADA 


LOAN &SAVINGS COY. 
26 KING ST.E. TORONTO. 










STOCK AND INVESTMENT BROKERS 
Wyatt & Co. 


(MEMBERS TORONTO STOCK EXCHANGE) 
Canada Life Buiiding, Toronto 
Correspondence Solicited 


METROPOLITAN 


BANK 


Capital Paid-Up - $1,000,000 
Reserve Fund - - $1,000,000 
BRANCHES IN TORONTO: 


Cor. College and Bathurst Streets. 
Cor. Dundas and Arthur Streets, 















Cor. Queen Street E. and Lee Ave. 
Cor. Queen and McCaul Streets. 
40-46 King Street West. 





SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 
AT ALL BRANCHES 


ROYAL 


Insurance Company 
(Of Liverpool, Eng.) (Established 1845) 


Life Department: 


A strong British Life Office offering absolute 
security to insurers, Expense of management 
8% r cent. of income. Premium rates and 
particulars on application to 


Toronto Office, °°? Pace Main S000. 








The Imperial Trusts 
Company of Canada 
Geo. H. Gooderham, Pres. 


PER allowed on all deposits—sub- 
GENT. ject to withdrawal by cheque. 


Office open Saturday evening 7 to 9 for the 
reception of deposits. 


F. J. P. GIBSON, Manager. 
Head Office 16-18 Adelaide St, East 











SHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Chartered Accountant McKinonoa 
Building Toronto—Reom:210, Phone M, 1301. 


| WABASH SYSTEM | 


SPECIAL EXCURSIONS TO 


Old Mexico and 
California 


SEASON OF 1906 

From June 24th to July 6th, the 
Wabash will sell round-trip tickets 
from all stations on the Wabash to 
City of Mexico at lowest first-class 
fare, plus $2.00; final return limit 
September 15th, 1906. This will be 
a grand opportunity to see this grand 
old historic country. 

Special excursion to California from 
June 24th to July 6th, inclusive, 
round-trip tickets will be sold from 
Toronto to San Francisco at $76.90, 
via all direct lines, with liberal stop- 
overs. Corresponding low rates from 
other points, good to return any time 
before September 15th, 1906. 

For full particulars address J. A. 
Richardson, District Passenger Agent, 
northeast corner King and Yonge 
streets, Toronto. 












WEDDING TRIPS 


The month of June is delight- 


ful for a trip, and ey there 
are to choose from: uskoka 


Lakes, Lake of Bays, Georgian 


Bay, Upper Lakes, Quebec, 
White Mountains, and Eastern 
Resorts, and excellent service is 
provided. Tourist tickets cov- 
ering trip through the various 
lakes and to Eastern points are 
on sale daily. 

Call on C. E. Horning, City 
Ticket Agent, before making 
arrangements, and he will com- 
plete an itinerary for you. 
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have managed to gather in large returns. The four cor- 
porations will receive bonds in payment for their plants, 
and a proportion of stock will represent the working capi- 
tal. The proposal is to issue the stock around 75, which 
will give those interested a handsome return. That the 
new corporation and the Dominion Textile Company are 
closely allied is indicated by the fact that David Yuile, 
president of the latter; C. B. Gordon, second vice-presi- 
dent, and J. P. Black, director, are all actively interested 
in one or another of the shirt-manufacturing companies. 
This fact will unquestionably work to the interest of 
both concerns, for it forms a direct link between the 
cotton manufacturer and the cotton consumer. The work 


of whipping the combine into shape fell upon the should- 


ers of A. Haig Sims, who is a capitalist and worker of 


the younger generation, and Mr. R. Forget, whose aid 
was found necessary in bringing the various interests to- 


gether. The stock will be listed on the Canadian ex- 


changes within a comparatively short time. 


™ 
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Mr. James Ross is not likely to return to Canada for 
some three months to come. Quite recent- 
ly he found it necessary to undergo an 
operation in a London hospital, and while 
he is about and much better, still he does 
not feel capable of taking up the reins of business just 
yet. The chances are that he will spend the greater por- 
tion of the summer cruising on his yacht in European 
waters, and it is quite possible that he may come over in 
her to this side later on. 


Mr. James 
Ross. 


= 
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An interesting problem in connection with the annual 

statement of the Montreal Light, Heat, 
Montreal and Power Company, just issued, is en- 
L., H., & P. deavoring to figure out what the profit is 

on the actual cash outlay, eliminating the 
water which has been introduced from time to time. The 
annual report gives the net earnings as $1,278,000, this 
being just a trifle better than 7 1-2 per cent. on the capi- 
tal stock of $17,000,000. The question is: How much of 
this capital of $17,000,000 and of the bonded debt of $7,- 
500,000 represents actual outlay? The absorption of the 
various interests which go to make up the present Power 
Company began back in 1900. It was a slow and ex- 
pensive operation, and it is safe to say that not one of 
the corporations included in the Merger was purchased 
at anything like its first cost, beginning with the Mont- 
real Gas Company and the Royal Electric, and ending 
with the Lachine Hydraulic and Land Company. The 
promoters of this latter enterprise were G. B. Burland, 
who furnished the money, and W. McLea Walbank, 
brainy engineer and canny Scotchman, who saw in the 
Lachine Rapids great power possibilities. From the be- 
ginning they were a thorn in the side of the Power Com- 
pany. Selling their product at about half the price the 
Merger is now obtaining, they were able to make fair 
dividends for their stockholders, increase the capacity of 
their plant from time to time, and gradually acquire both 
wealth and strength. The last strategic move of the 
Lachine Company was acquiring control of the Montreal 
and Shawinigan Power Company, which concern, while 
located seventy miles away, was anxious to transmit 
power to this city, and which they are now doing un- 
der management of the Merger. 

Shortly after the completion of the deal between the 
Lachine and the Shawinigan companies there was a clash 
in the internal management of the first-named corpora- 
tion, and it was not long before there was open war- 
fare between Messrs. Burland and Walbank. Burland 
represented his own interests, which amounted to nearly 
half the capital of the Lachine Company, and walbank 
marshalled the remaining stockholders together under his 
own leadership. For a time it was a question which 
would win out and the epithets passing current between 
them would not bear repetition in a family journal. Each 
was mortally afraid that the other would gain a control- 
ling interest in the stock, sell out to the Power Company 
and leave the opposing faction in the lurch. This was 
just the sort of situation that suited the Power Company 
down to the ground. Finally some outside interests took 
a hand along with Walbank and negotiated a deal with 
the Power Company whereby the control was passed over, 
with the understanding, however, that the entire capital 
stock was to be taken at the same figure, provided the 
Burland interests wished to sell. This Mr. Burland did, 
there being no other course open, and thus it was that 
the Lachine Company ceased to be a competitor in the 
power and light market in Montreal. It is said that Mr. 
Burland took out $2 for every $1 he invested in the 
Lachine Company, and Mr. Walbank came out of the deal 
a rich man. The latter gentleman was further provided 
for in the Power Company, as he soon afterward became 
its first vice-president. This move was necessary in order 
to keep Mr. Walbank in line and prevent his launching 
another concern which sooner or later would be a com- 
petitor in the field. 


As regards the actual cash expended upon the various 
plants which go to make up the Light, Heat, and Power 
Merger, it is of course impossible to speak with any 
great amount of accuracy, further than to state that the 
price at which they were taken into the combine was at 
upward of twice the par value of the stock. For instance 
the old Gas Company was taken over at two and one- 
half times its face value while the price for Royal Elec- 
tric was also upward of twice its par value. It can there- 
fore be very safely figured that before the combined cor- 
porations were merged into the present Power Company 
one hundred per cent. was added, upon which, of course, 
interest is paid. Add to this wind and water the amount 
which was pumped into the new corporation atthe time of 
the amalgamation of the interests, and it is fair to presume 


Re DR ME ate 


ment this may be an utterly erroneous manner of figuring 
it, but from the standpoint of the citizen who is obliged 
to pay the bills it seems correct enough. 


x 
s* 


Toronto, May 31. 

a~* regards monetary affairs, conditions show no special 

changes this week. The demands for money for 
commercial uses keep as active as ever, and this forbids 
any accumulation of surpluses, which are usually doled 
out to brokers on stock collateral. Inactivity on the 
Stock Exchange is thus partially accounted for . Pretty 
much. the same condition of affairs exists on Wall Street, 
but of course on a larger scale. The great expansion of 
business and the development of new fields of industry 
have necessarily called for a large increase in capital 
Our great undertakings, such as railways and canals, get 
their supplies of capital from Great Britain, and our in- 
creasing stocks of surplus grain more than compensate 
us for the borrowing abroad. The railways of the 
United States are at present searching for all the new 
capital that they can lay hold of. Having congested the 
market with their bonds, they are now resorting to short- 
time notes, three to five years, of which a large number 
of issues have been projected. Paris at present is the 
cheapest money market, and the Americans seem to be 
quite jubilant over a loan obtained there last week of 
$50,000,000 by the Pennsylvania Railroad. French in- 
vestors have long held a fair amount of such choice se- 
curities as Canadian Pacific, Pennsylvania, and New 
York Central shares, but that market is to be further ex- 
ploited by the Americans. It must now be recognized 
that the great life insurance companies, with their large 
surpluses, are no longer available in case of necessity for 
the placing of new stock and bond issues. The latter must 
now meet the open market, which is a healthier method, 


though not always so acceptable to railroad borrowers 
who have extensive plans in view. 


. . * * . 
This has been a very uninteresting week on the Stock 


Exchanges. There has been no general 
Inactive movement in prices either way, and the 
Trading. commission business has suffered a good 


deal since the termination of the upward 
whirl in Mackay. In some stocks there have been slight 
rallies owing to special causes, but the market this week 
has been almost neglected. The public are taking no 
titerest in stock speculation, and the-prices from day to 
day are the result of the trading of the professional 
broker. While Mackay common has been the most active 
issue traded in on'the Toronto Stock Exchange of late, 
Canadian Pacific has been the most inactive one. The 
first installment of 20 per cent. on the new issue of $20,- 
000,000 has been paid up, and the indications are that the 
increased earnings will more than offset the increased 
liability, and that the ratio of earnings to capital will bear 
the same proportion as formerly. For the third week of 
May the gross earnings of C. P. R. increased $276,000, 
and the total from July Ist, 1905 (the beginning of the 
fiscal year), to May 21st, amounts to $53,965,000, an in- 
crease of $9,786,000 over the like period of 1904-05, and 
of $13,588,000 over the same period of 1903-04. The 
net profits of the road are also most satisfactory to the 
proprietors. For the ten months ended April 30th net 
earnings were $18,847,600, an increase of $6,263,380 as 
compared with the corresponding ten months of the pre- 
vious fiscal year. 


The relative strength of Twin City stock 1s no doubt due 
to the earning capacity of the road and a 
bright future. For the month of April 
the gross earnings of Twin City Rapid 
Transit show an increase of 16.6 per cent. over the cor- 
responding month of last year, and net earnings for the 
same month increased 16.4 per cent. While charges for 
the month were approximately $12,000 greater than last 
year, the surplus after charges increased by $20,469, or 
23 per cent. The present promises to be the best year in 
the history of the company. The surplus for four months 
is $92,000 greater than last year, and is the best reported 
for the period. New lines have recently been opened be- 
tween the twin cities, giving increased facilities. Al- 
though the old rumor of increasing the quarterly divi- 
dend to I 1-2 per cent. has been revived, 
justification, 


Twin City. 


it has some 


Many disasters to financial interests have occurred in the 
month of May, and we presume supersti 
tious people are glad that the month has 
come to an end. It is remarkable how many 
panics have set in on Friday, and in the 

May has always been considered an un 
lucky month, and Friday a day to be shunned by all in 
beginning a new undertaking. The panic of 1884 began 
in May; the Northern Pacific panic was in May, and 
there have been several great market upheavals, notably 
that which followed the collapse of Gould’s gold corner, 
which developed on Friday. 


A Month 
of Distress. 


month of May. 


The London Financial News 
call; attention to the fact that May roth was the fortieth 
anniversary of the panic of 1866 which was ushered in 
by the failure of the great firm of Overend, Guerney & 
Co., with liabilities amounting to $100,000,000. Their 
failure took place on Thursday afternoon and Friday was 
a day of widespread liquidation and panic. The causes 
of this panic are stated as having been over-production, 
gambling in futures, the establishment of new banks 
that were not required, and big real estate and building 
schemes. 
*"* 
Currency Movement. 
Operators in stocks on Wall Street are watching the 
money situation closely, and speculating freely concerning 
the crop outlook. The movement of currency from New 
York for crop purposes commences usually about the first 









GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED 











37 King St. East. 


THE BANK OF OTTAWA 









367 Broadview Ave. 


Small current accounts for business or professtonal 


men carried free of charge 


Interest allowed in SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 





on deposits of ONE DOLLAR and upwards. 








But you can pave it 
yourself with the 
money put by in 
the Savings 


Department of 
THE CROWN BANK OF CANADA 


34 KING STREET WEST 





A CORNER OF THE GRILL ROOM. 
(70 YONGE ST.) 


A Daintily 
Served 
Repast 


in a splendidly appoint- 
ed room, with all the 
attendant enjoyment 
that comes with the 
best of food, superbly 
cooked—that is what 
the patrons of 


The 


St. Charles 
Dutch Grill 


are always sure of. In 
addition, there is good 
music at dinner and 
after the theater. 
















La Antiguedad 


of September, and the prospect is that 


the money which New York must 
send to the West and South next fall 
will be supplied in great part by re 
mittances from San Francisco, supple- 
mented by the usual summer receipts 
of gold from British Columbia and 
\laska. It is too early to form an 
estimate of the amount of money re- 
quired to move the crops, but in or- 
dinary years the net loss to the in- 
terior by New York banks for the 
crop movement has not varied much 
from the amount sent to San Fran- 
cisco since the earthquake, or about 
$40,000,000. 


. 
s* 


Bank Reserves. 


The leading British financial papers 
ill emphasize the need of increased 
money reserves. Thus the London 
‘Statist” of May 12th refers to the 
seare that followed the San Francisco 
earthquake, as illustrating once more 
the necessity for materially increasing 
the gold reserve. It declares that 
“all the losses, all the anxieties, and 
all the disturbances are due to the 


IMPORTED CIGARS 
For Short Outings 


Bock’y Co. (Golden Eagle) 
Henry Clay 
La Carolina 


Manuel Garcia 
La Rosina 


BOXES OF 25-—$3.00 UPWARDS 





G. W. MULLER, °“533.""" 


TORONTO 







plain fact that the British banks will 
not co-operate in 


keeping adequate 
gold reserves.” 


* 
=* 


The Bank of England, however 
keeps a much larger cash reserve than 
the Associated Banks of New York, 
consisting of about Sixty institutions 
The Bank of England now holds a 
reserve of 44.11 per cent. in cash, as 
against her total liabilities. At the be 
ginning of this year the reserve was 
about 30 per cent.; by March 15th 
it had reached 47.55 per cent., and by 
May 3rd the reserve had declined t 
38.76 per cent. A year ago the re 
serve was 53.15 per cent. The com 
bined banks in the Clearing-house As 
sociation of New York have at present 
a surplus reserve of $6,694,000 abov« 
25 per cent. in cash held against de 
posits. At the beginning of the year 
the banks held barely 25 per cent. of 
cash, as against deposits, while on 
April 6th cash holdings were below 
the 25 per cent. reserve required. A 
year ago there was a surplus of about 
$11,500,000 over the 25 per cent. in 
cash held against deposits, 
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Wedding Gifts| 


EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS 





FINE CHINA, 
Rock CRYSTAL, _ 
BOHEMIAN GLASS. 


William Junor, 
88 West King St., 


Toronto 


Prescriptions 


Andrew Jeffrey, 


Yonge and Cariton Streets. 











Limited 


Caterers 
Manufacturing 

Confectioners 
| 719 Yonge Street 


Phones—N, 2004. 
N,. 2006. 








A Cosy Corner in one of our 
Sleeping Rooms 





Visitors to the Races| tu 


| 
will find Cook’s | 
Turkish and Russian Baths the best | 
lace to stop at while in Toronto 


The best spring tonic one can take 


' 

| 

| 

1; 1 1 . oor | 

fo relieve that seedy, nervous, bilious, 
ling is a few baths at | 

| 

| 

| 


- 
i 
Cook’s; they tone up the whole sys- 


tem, making one feel that they have | qd; 


been rejuvenated and never felt bet 


Open day and night, with excellent | 

i 

sleeping accommodatiag A dainty 
bill of fare served day and night 


202 and 204 King St. West | | 


Phone Main 1286 
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You || 
Are || 








Married || 


weetest and 
1 look and 
repar itions 
perhaps, a few line r wrinkles 


Vv cept a suggestion Have a few 


ill you a 
FACE TREATMENTS 
The Kind we give) 

resulf will be a clea fine complex 
freshed and good t ne € glowing 
a happy 0k You won't be 
ut perfectly natura 
Keep your mplexion nice while on your 
rip by 
CINDER 


f the choi 


ELLA CREAM, 
t toilet cerates made Price 


doc post paid 


Manicuring, Chiropody, Scaip 
Treatments, Etc. 
Superfluous Hair, Moles, et removed 
forever by Electrolysis. Send. call or phone 
N. 1666 for books 


Grabam Dermatological Institute 


62 Church S1., Toronto, Estab, 1892 















Social and Personal 

OT the least attractive feature of the Toronto 
Press Club’s theater nights at Shea’s, June 
8th and gth, is a novel souvenir programme 
which promises to divide interest with the play 
itself. In this programme are contributions in prose, 
verse, and drawings, by prominent newspaper men and 
cartoonists of the Toronto press. Another piece of en- 
terprise has been the engaging of a picked orchestra 
under Mr. Frederick Nicholai, which will play a pro- 
gramme of musical worth, including the overture to 
Massenet’s opera of Manon Lescault, a selection never be- 
fore given in Toronto. The play, Liberty Hall, is a 
standard drama in the old land. It is written in R. C. 
Carton’s happiest mood and is a refreshing contrast to 
the tailor-made drama. Liberty Hall savors of much that 
is loveliest in human character and nature, and in its 
quaintness of atmosphere is like a page from Dickens. 
The cast has been happily chosen. Mr. R. S. Pigott has 
been secured for the leading role of Mr. Owen, which 
affords him excellent acting opportunities. Douglas A. 
Paterson, under whose direction the play is produced, as- 
sumes the part of William Todman “bookseller and circu- 
lating librarian, Bloomsbury, London, The remaining 
roles are played by Mrs. Ethel Van Valkenburg, bias 
Mabel Dalby, Miss Gertrude Tewsley, Miss Isabel W at 
son, J. Edgar Middleton, Frank M. Kennedy, ay Harry 
Smith, Joseph Hay, Guy Mitchell, and Allan Green. The 
sale of seats for Liberty Hall opens at Shea's on Mon- 
day. With such management and cast success is assured 

and Liberty Hall will be played to a crowded house. 

% . 

The State dinner given by His Honor the Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark last Saturday oem 
in honor of His Excellency the Governor-General PT ate 
crowning event in a week of brilliant entertaining. ae 
table in the ball-room was beautifully decorated with 
maidenhair fern in vases of silver, and fragrant clusters * 
daisies, mignonette, roses, and lily ot the valley. ip = 
abra with rose-shaded lights shed a soft radiance 
on the picturesque scene. Mrs. Mortimer Sane eo 
handsome gown of pale blue satin with diamonds. <a y 
Sibyl Grey was also in blue satin of a somewhat ome 
shade and wore a coronet of gold leaves. Assan om 
sixty guests were: Lord and Lady Tespenows, bot 
Montagu and Lady Allan, the Premier of eee 
Mrs. Whitney, Senator and Mrs. Melvin-Jones, Mr. E. . ; 
Osler, Mr. Seagram, Mr. G. A. Reid and Mrs. ve 
Colonel and Mrs. Hanbury-Williams, Miss woe 
Captain and Mrs. Forsyth Grant, Mr. and ae on 
Crerar of “Dunedin,” Hamilton, Colonel _ anc ” : 
Sweny, Mr. Alec Mackenzie, Mrs. Mackenzie, Mr. anc 
Mrs. |. K. Osborne, Mr. Leveson-Gower, Mr. and — 
Siaden, Dr. Andrew Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Andrew A mm, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. P. Timmerman, Dr. and Mrs. oe. 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Tallmadge, Mr. and Mrs. ae 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Henderson, Captain and Mrs. 64 } , 
Burns, Captain Trotter, A.D.C., Mr. A. S. Post, Mr. = 
Mrs. D. W. Alexander, Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Fraser, } . 
and Mrs. Walter Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs. Melfort 
Boulton, Mr. G. W. Torrance, Captain J. Fraser Mac- 


candel 


donald. 


v . . 
Mrs. Norman Guthrie of Ottawa, who has been visit 
ing her sister-in-law, Mrs. James Scott, left town last 
Wednesday for a visit in Guelph. 
% . 
Monday was a bright day at the Woodbine, and the 
feminine attendance was unusually, large, while the in- 
taken in the races was more than ordinarily keen, 


terest 
terest the 


many fair spectators finding themselves the richer at 
close of the day. Mrs. Gwyn Francis, in a smart Cos- 
tume of white ‘serge with white, rose-tri nmed hat was 
welcomed by many friends, Mrs. Melvin-Jones wore a 
handsome, embroidered green gown with green toque, and 
Miss Melvin-Jones a modish tan suit with blue boa ant 
hat trimmed with blue tulle. White appeared to be the 
favorite color, one of the handsomest costumes being 
worn by Mrs. McCuaig of Montreal. Blue gowns were 
also in favor, and Mrs. Barnard’s gown and hat oi 
urquoise blue were exceedingly dainty. A pretty gown 
of pale blue cloth and hat of blue straw, trimmed with 
pale blue wings, were worn by Mrs. J. Hunter Bonar of 
Melbourne, Australia, who, with her $cottish husband, 
was an interested spectator during most of the afternoon. 


| Mr. and Mrs. Bonar, who have been at the King Edward 


for a fortnight, Jeft for Montreal on Wednesday. A 
Mexican visitcr, Mrs. Ham, wore an exceedingly deli- 
ate, embroidered gown of grey cloth, with hat trimmed 
with roses. It seemed as if the enforced quiet of Satur- 
ty had given occasion for an unusually bright and well- 


gowned Monday crowd. One of the visitors was heard 

leploring the mishap that befell a luckless jockey aS 

-h accidents, pitiful as they are, seem inevitable when 
ever there is “a famous vic-tor-ee.” 

% . 

Miss Aimee Falconbridge has returned from a visit 


d was one of the daintily-gowned girls at 
the Woodbine last Tuesday. 

we 
Mr. and Mrs. T. J. MacIntyre of the Alexandra are 


») Syracuse, an 


home again after spending several months in Southern 
California 
bd 
Mrs. Charles Harriss is to spend the summer in Eng 
land. Dr. and Mrs. Garratt and Miss: Norah Sullivan 
ire sailing to-day from Montreal for England 
we 
uesday was th ision oO \ lelight ent 
t aa es honor I Sibyl Gr and M Ho 
| Chey ittended a luncheo | M M 
J s at “Llawhaden enty ir gu * 
1 [he table was daintily de 1 t 
ea i 1 l rT n alley heir fra 1 b ig essen 
tially of the coming summer The guests included M1 
| Mortimer Clark, Madame Armand -Lavergne of Mont 
1 (who is visiting Mrs. Melvin-Jones this week), M 


has Matthews Miss Maud Begg, Mis Blackst *k, Mis 
Maud Williams, Miss Jean Alexander, Miss Kerr, Mi 


Nadine Kerr Miss Kathleen Gordon Miss Nordh ime - 
Miss Pearl Macdonald, Miss Adele Austin, Miss Ethel 
Mackenzie, Miss Kathleen Mackenzie M Josephine 
Brouse, Miss Erie Temple, Miss Codrington, M1 Lang 
uir. Miss Somerville. On Tuesday evening M 
aie was the hostess of a dinner dance at | mn 
| College street in honor of Lady Sibyl! Gr The d 
| ouests included Miss Howard, the Misses Mortimer Clark 
1 Colonel and Mrs. Hanbury-Williams, Mr. and « Mr 


Arthur Sladen, Mr. and Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne, Mr. an 
Mrs. Gordon Osler, Mrs. Charles Kingsmill, Mr. Le mn 
Gower. Major Macdonald, Dr. Parsons, Mr. Lissant 
Beardmore, Mr. Charles Beardmore 
we 
Invitations have been sent out for the marriage of 
Miss Annie Gertrude Ogden, Toronto, to Mr. Maurice 


‘spend the vacation with her parents, Dr. and Mrs. Mc- 


eeu? ee CPP Sa Gres 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Lloyd Parry of Dunnville, Ontario, to take place Tues- 
day, June 12th, at the home of her grandmother, Mrs. M. 
I. Leadlay, 38 North Sherbourne street, Rosedale. 

we 

The marriage of Mr. Charles Maitland Shadbolt of 

the Bank of Montreal staff at Cornwall and Miss 
Seatrice Mary Atkinson, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
William P. Atkinson, has been arranged to take place on 
Tuesday, June 5th, at the Church of the Epiphany, Park- 
dale, at three o’clock. 

be 

The Parkdale Travel Club has become a most thriv- 
ing and interesting association, and is to join with the 
Rosedale Club to-day in a picnic to Bond Lake. The 
newly-elected president of the former is Mrs. Harold 
Van der Linde, the vice-presidents, Mrs, Sproule Smith, 
Mrs. J. T. Gilmour, Mrs. McCausland. 

be 

There was a time when Saturday was considered an 
unlucky day for a wedding, but the superstition seems to 
have fled, and several of the weddings ‘of this month in 
which Torontonians are widely interested have been ar- 
ranged for the seventh day of the week. 

we 

On Tuesday afternoon Mrs. Heaven of Bloor street 
west gave a tea in honor of her guest, Mrs. Moses of 
New York. 

we 

His Excellency the Governor-General is to spend to- 

day in London the Less, returning to-night to Toronto. 
b 

Miss De Salaberry of Quebec and Miss Amy Mc- 
Limont of Montreal are at Mrs. Helliwell’s, 74 St. George 
street. 

we 

Mrs. W. J. Douglas and Miss Amy Douglas returned 
from California early in the week, after an absence of 
several months. 

bd 

\ Toronto man who returned from Southern Cali- 
fornia last week was heard to complain that everyone 
seemed to expect him to tell about his earthquake ex- 
perience, although he was hundreds of miles away from 
San Francisco at the time of the seismic sensation, and 
personally was far from feeling disturbed. 

b) 3 

Invitations have been issued by Mrs. MacArthur to 
the marriage of her daughter, Mary Edith, to Mr. William 
Lorimer S. McGiverin, on Tuesday, June roth, at half- 
past two o'clock in St. Andrew’s church. A reception 
will be held afterwards at 119 St. George street. 

we 

The officers and members of the Argonaut Rowing 
Club are to tender the ladies and gentlemen who were in 
the cast of H. M. S. Pinafore, given under the auspices 
of this club in the Princess Theater during the last week 
of March, a complimentary dance at the club-house on 
Thursday evening, June 7th. The spring At Home and 
Regatta of the Argonaut Rowing Club will be held on 
Saturday, June 9th. This is a dance that is always 
looked forward to and has been one of the social events 
now for a great many years. The Argonauts always 
succeed when “at home” in giving their guests the best 
of dances, and good wishes will follow the crew that 
goes abroad this summer. 

5 4 

The engagement is announced of Miss A. Ross 
Graham, adopted daughter of Mr. Nicholas Graham of 
H. M. Customs, to Dr. Alex. R. Jordan of this city. 
The wedding will take place the latter part of June. 

% 

A short cantata with dances, Old May Day, was sung 
in the Assembly Hall of the Bishop Strachan School last 
Thursday evening, the proceeds being devoted to the 
Church Home for the Aged. 

% 

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Calderwood have been at Quebec 
for a visit, stopping at the Chateau Frontenac. They 
have returned to Toronto. 

se 

Mr. George D. Perry and family of Rosedale have 
moved to 286 Lake Shore avenue, Center Island, for the 
summer. 

ve 

Mr. Ernest Fair and his mother and sister have set- 
tled in Virginia Cottage, Santa Monica, Los Angeles, 
California, since the racy doings of subterranean forces. 
They are enchanted with their quarters and Mr. Fair is 
doing well in business. 

% 

Mrs. Caldwell of Nova Scotia has been paying ‘a lit- 
tle visit in town, and Mrs. Salter Jarvis, among others, 
entertained at tea in her honor. 

be 

Mr. W. C. Muir of New York went to Port Dal- 
housie to finish his holidays and returns home next week. 

bd 

Lady Kirkpatrick has been out of town for a few 
days, but returns to “Closeburn” next week. 

bd 

Lord and Lady Templetown left Toronto for Ottawa 
on Wednesday, having given a charming impression of a 
type of England’s aristocracy we do not see as often as 
we should like, out here. They are making a little visit 
with Senator and Mrs. Edwards, and will go to Montreal 
for a time before sailing with Mr. Grant Morden for 
England this month. On Tuesday they had a most de- 

itful trip to Niagara Falls, leaving Toronto in the 
morning accompanied by Lady Mulock, Mr. Mulock (a 
cousin of Sir William’s), Mrs. Morden, and Mr. Muir. 
At the Falls Sir Henry Pellatt’s private car awaited the 
party, who enjoyed immensely the trip under the Falls 





| through the tunnels. Fortunately it was an ideal day 
for such an ¢ xpedition, and the visitors found our Niagara 
looking its fairest. 
4 ; 
Last night in the Assembly Hall of the Normal 
School, Miss Madeline O’Brien and Master Davidson 


Ketchum, pupils of Mrs. A. D. Cartwright, gave a musi- 
| soiree which proved highly enjoyable. 
% 


Mr. and M R. L. Patterson of “Fernwood,” Tod 

rden, ha issued invitations to the marriage of their 

daughter Flora to Mr. ‘Thomas Moore on Saturday after-| 

yon. Ju 16th, at two-thirty o’clock. The bride-elect, 

h i i complished girl, has a host of friends 

glad that she is not leaving ‘Toronto. 

Fe vood” is one of the most picturesque of our subur- 

l f le , and there will be the prettiest surround- 
ngs for a “home” wedding. 
we 

Mrs. A. M. Groom of Lake Rosseau, Muskoka, has 


t 


returned after spending the winter in Detroit as the 
guest of Mrs. S. M. Alexander, late of Sarnia 
Miss McCabe of ’Varsity has returned to Hamilton to 


Cabe, at their summer home, Burlington Beach. 
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_... GOLD MEDAL 
For ALE AND PORTER 


Joun LABATT 


AT ST. LOUIS EXHIBITION, 1904 
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FIT FOR A PRINCE 3 


Codou’s French Macaroni ° # 
& Codou’s French Vermicelli 


The finest quality made—ask your grocer for it 
All best Dealers sell it 





Nothing Approaches in Purity and Fine Quality 


Cowan’s «= Cocoa 


(Maple Leaf Label) 


COWAN’S MILK CHOCOLATE, CROQUETTES, 
WAFERS, CAKES, MEDALLIONS, Etc. 


The Cowan Co., Limited, Toronto 













| 
HIS desirable Residence and Grounds in Town of Brampton for sale. 
About 1 1-2 acres of land extending from Main to Elizabeth street. 
Good substantial brick house, ncaa frame barn and drive-house. 
House has nine rooms, including kitchen and bath-room. Hot air fur- 
nace, gas, town water. Electric light can be installed at small cost. Beau- 
tifully wooded lawn and sufficient land for pasture for horse and cow, or 
for gardening purposes. Situated inmost desirable part of the Town, 


within eight minutes’ walk of Post Office, Grand Trunk or C. P. R. Rail- 
ways. 


Brampton is situated on the G. T. R. and C. P. R. Railways, about 
twenty-one miles west of Toronto. Has waterworks system, gas and elec- 


tric light, good Public and High Schools. Electric cars with Toronto in 
prospect. 


Price $3,500—$1,500 Cash, balance on mortgage at 4 1-2 per cent. in- 
terest for a term of five years. Apply to 


R. H. PRINGLE, Vendor's Solicitor, Brampton. 


TWO GOOD REASONS 
WHY 


the child portraits from the Kennedy Studio are 
so successful. 


_ Ist. Mr. Kennedy loves to photograph 
children ; it is a specialty of his. 


2nd. The children all are fond of Mr. 
Kennedy. That undefinable something he 
possesses draws the little tots to him at once. 
Bring them in this week ! 


-J. KENNED 


107 King Street W. 
Toronto 


ry 
~ a Rex Rheumatic Rings Liola Cream 


New Perfumes 


ROYAL SHAMROCK 
BRITISH VIOLETS 


, Store Open All Night, 


AMBRE IDEAL 
GLORIOSA 


Phone Main 4600 


W. H. LEE, Prescriptionist 


KING EDWARD DRUG STORE 


ALSO— Cor, Church and Wellesley Streets. 
Cor. Avenue Road and Macpherson Avenue. 
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THE 
ROBERT 


Maison 


Exquisite Stock of 


PARISIAN 
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We have the finest 
Stock of 


SWITCHES 


over Canada since 
1905. 


| ONDULATION 
, if) MARCEL 


pout 
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Jules & Charles 


HAIR GOODS 


1000 sent by mail ali 


JULES AND CHARLES’ 


. in- 


GRAY HAIR RESTORER, 


Instantaneous. Asused 


on. 
best results. 


in our Parlors with the 
1 Box, 


$2.50; 2 Boxes, $4.00. 


431 Yonge St. 
Toronto. 


* Phone Main 2498. 





‘The Royal 
Muskoka 
Hotel 


LAKE ROSSEAU, 
Highlands of Ontario, Canada. 
THE PREMIER RESORT REGION 
OF CANADA. 

Easily accessible. 
Modern city hotel equipment. 
Nine-hole golf course in fine 
condition. 
Large boat livery, including 
gasoline and steam launches. 
vas, bathing, bowling 
music. 
Beautiful trails through prim- 
itive forest. 
Sanitary arrangements brand 
new and perfect. 
Entire immunity from 
FEVER. 
For booklets and. detailed in- 
formation address 
L. M. BOOMER, . 


Manager, 
23 TORONTO ST.., TORONTO, < CAN. 


HAY 





NORWOOD 


85 Bloor St. East TORONTO 

A strictly high-class pension, com- 

bining all the elegancies of a 

modern hotel with the comforts of 

. ‘ a refined home. In the immediate 
vicinity of churches of the various 
denominations, and opposite Brank- 

some and Moulton Ladies’ Colleges. 





TERMS ON APPLICATION TO 
Mrs. E. Sutton 


PHONE N, 4147. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





OTE the strikingly handsome styles of “Queen 
Quality” Summer Oxfords displayed in our 
window this week. Note also the moderate prices 
asked for these fashionable and really pretty shoes. 


It is not because of price alone that we ask you to 
try one pair of “Queen Quality”. Other shoes there 
are in plenty at the same price—but none so favored 
by exacting, well dressed women; none other so 
popular or so widely worn; none other so genuinely 
satisfying alike to the eye, the foot and the purse. 


But don’t stop at the window. Comein, and try 
on a pair. Not the slightest obligation to buy. 


$3.00 —$3.75— $4.50 


SIMPSON 


COMPANY 
LIMITED 


Identified. 


While a building was in process of 
construction two of the tilers became 
engaged in a violent quarrel. So vio- 
lent was it that the police were called 
in and the offender taken before a 
magistrate. Both of the men were 
sober and industrious and good work- 
men; this according to the testimony 
of the foreman in charge of their 
work, who had followed in hopes of 
being able to intercede for them. 

The magistrate asked, in astonish- 
ment, the cause of the quarrel. It 
seems that one man had accused the 
other of stealing his coat. 

“And I can prove it, 
the man. 

“How?” said the magistrate. 

“T always keep my _ card 
pocket,” said the man. 

The policemen were directed to 
search the garment, but they found 
absolutely nothing. ° 

“Gimme my coat,” said the work- 
man. It was handed to him. He 
took two dried peas out of one of 
the pockets and held them up tri- 
umphantly. “P... P.—Peter Powell. 
That’s me name. Them’s my card.” 

He got his coat.—‘Harper’s Maga- 
zine.” 


too,” added 


in the 


—_—_-2>>o—___—- 
To Patricia. 


Patricia, I state here most clearly, 

I love you, and you, dear, alone; 
I love you sincerely and dearly; 

I would that you might be my own. 
My heart and my hand, dear, I prof- 

fer; 

Ah, 'think me not bounder nor boor; 

I know I have not much to offer— 
I’m so poor! 


Patricia, I long for your answer, 

I beg of you, soon let me know. 
Ah, would I had pen of romancer, 
My agonized yearning to show! 
There’s something magnetic about 

you, 
You’ve charmed me, you wonderful 
witch. 
I need you! 
you!— 
You’re so rich! 
— ‘Town Topics. 
————_-_ oo —_ —__——-—- 


Mike’s Good Reason. 


One of the ablest and best known 
surgeons of Western New York, on 
undoing a bandage one day found to 
his surprise that he had securely fas- 
tened it to the patient’s skin. 

“Well, Mike,” said he, “why in the 
world didn’t you cry out when I ran 
that pin into you?” 

“Indade, sor,” said Mike, “and I 
supposed you understood your busi- 
ness.” —‘Lippincott’s.” 

—_—— 
Very New Avocation. 


I 


can’t live without 


. 


It’is a great pity some one does not 
add to the avocations of the present 
day by starting as a of 
Personal Appearance, and for certain 
| fees advise people how to attire them- 
| selves and set off their facial attrac- 


Professor 


———$—$—$ ———$—— 


tions to the best advantage. There 
are but few have the gift of seeing 
themselves as others see them.— 
een 

———-—2<-9 
“You say your wife can’t throw 
} straight?’ ' 
“Yes.” 
“Then how did she come to hit 
you?” 


“T dodged!” 


| tivity indoors. 
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Social and Personal 


Sir Henry and Lady Pellatt gave 
a very charming dinner at their 
home in Sherbourne street, on Mon- 
day evening, in honor of Viscount and 
Viscountess Templetown. 

Ye 

Mrs. G. H. Burnham of 

street east gave a pretty tea 


Bloor 
to a 


|number of her friends on Friday of 


last week. 
vg 
The weather man was in a sulky 


mood on Wednesday afternoon, so 
the Vice-regal garden party at “Glen 
Stewart” was not blessed with the 


blue skies and balmy air that made 
Victoria Day delightful. But the 
gloomy conditions failed to keep the 
guests from attendance at what proved 
a charming entertainment, and late in 
the afternoon the Woodbine began to 
be quietly deserted for picturesque 
“Glen Stewart,” which affords just 
now a snowy view of acres of fragrant 
blossoms, with the wide, grey lake 
beyond. The whole house was thrown 
open, but in spite of threatening skies 
and spattering drops, the crowd pre- 
ferred the lawns and shrubbery to fes- 
The band of the 48th 
Highlanders played as gayly as Jif 
there were the ardent air of June in- 
stead of a Novemberish chill, and re- 


| freshments were served from a large 


marquee, the table therein being 
ablaze with American Beauty roses 
and pink carnations. His Excellency 
and Lady Sibyl Grey received on the 
terrace in friendly, informal fashion, 


and the latter wore a_i rich 
|gown of garnet velvet, with 
black picture hat, trimmed with 
white plumes and_ ospreys. His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor 
and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, with the 


Misses Clark, Major Macdonald, and 
Mr. Douglas Young, were among the 
earliest arrivals. There was a sur- 
prising sprinkling of airy, light gowns, 
and several handsome velvet costumes 
more in keeping with atmospheric 
conditions. Smart motor coats were 
in evidence in gray, fawn, and black 
and white. Mrs. R. J. Christie wore 
a radiantly becoming gown of sap- 
phire blue velvet, with wide Leghorn 
hat, trimmed with blue plumes. Mfrs. 
McCuaig of Montreal wore a modish 
checked motor coat over a dainty white 
gown; Miss Estelle Holland was in 
pretty grey crépe de Chine, with black 
picture hat, trimmed with black and 
white feathers. Mrs. D. W. Alexan- 
der wore a summery green mousse- 
line, with a white tulle hat, with white 
and green feathers, and white boa. 
Among those present were Premier 
and Mrs. Whitney, Sir Henry and 
Lady Pellatt, Mrs. Goldwin Smith, 
Dr. and Mrs. Pyne, Mrs. J. K. Os 
borne, Mr. D. W. Alexander, Mr. R. 
J. Christie, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Van- 
Koughnet, Mrs. H. S. Strathy, Mrs. 
W. K. George, Mr. B. E. Walker, 
Miss Wallbridge, Miss Melvin-Jones, 
Miss Rutherford, Mrs. Cochrane, Mr. 
and Miss’ Flavelle, Mr. and Mrs. 
George Dickson, Colonel and Mrs. 
Hanbury-Williams, Colonel and Mrs. 
Sweny, Mr. and Mrs. A. R. Boswell, 
Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. David- 
son, Captain and Mrs. Bickford, Ma- 
jor Berger, Mrs. John Morrow, Mr. 
Percival Ridout, Mrs. Joseph Cawthra, 
Miss Cawthra, Mrs. Campbell Renton, 


the Misses Mackenzie, Mrs. J. R 
Fisken, Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Mat 
thews, Miss Ina Matthews, Mr. and 


Mrs. H. S. Osler, Mrs. G. P. Magann, 
Miss Patteson, Mrs. J. B. Maclean, 
Mrs. Mann, Miss Williams, Mrs. J. 
W. Beatty, Mrs. W. R. Riddell, Mrs. 
Arthur Spragge, Miss Spragge, Miss 
Louie Janes, Colonel Septimus Deni- 


son, Miss and Mr. Denison, Mrs. Fisk, 
Mr. A. O. Beardmore, Miss Marjorie 
Machray, Mrs. Britton Francis, Cap 
tain McMillan, Miss Nadine Kerr, 
Mr. and Mrs. B. B. Cronyn, Miss 
Gladys Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs 
Gordon Mackenzie, Miss Merritt, Mr 
and Mrs. W. P. Fraser, Miss Melvin 
Jones, Mrs. Lavergne, Mr. and Mrs 
Harry Gamble, Mr. Frith, Mr. Porter, 
Mr. Arthur Jarvis, Miss Augusta 
Hodgins, Mr. Humble, Mr. and Mrs, 
Claude Fox, Mr. and Mrs. Willison, 
Mr. D. R. Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs. G. A. 
Reid, Lieutenant-Colonel Stimson, 
Mrs. Mulock, Miss Jean elding, 
Mrs. Horsey, Mrs. Bowlby, Mrs. Nor- 
man Seagram. 
ve 

Mrs. D. D. Mann gave a !uncheon 
on Wednesday in honor of Lady Sibyl 
Grey, the guests attending the races 
afterwards. Lady Sibyl! wore a dainty 


gown of reseda green foulard. Tho 
invited were: Miss Mortimer Clar 
Mrs. J. K. Osborne, Mrs. Campbell 
Reaves, Mrs. Bristol, Mrs. Plunkett 
Magann, Mrs. Gwyn Francis, Mrs 
Harold Bickford, Mrs 

liams, Mrs. Arthur Sla 
W. Alexander, Miss 

Miss Beardmore, Miss 
kenzie, Miss Howard, 
Kerr, Miss Ina Matthews, 
Macdonald, Miss Patteson, 
omi Morrison. 


Hanbury 
den, Mrs 
Melvin-] 
Ethel 
Miss 
Miss 
Miss 
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nes, 
M ic 
Viva 
Pear! 
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The marriage 
Clairmont, 
Mrs. Joseph Clairmont, Grave 
Ontario, to Mr. Hugh Alex 
Ryan of Jarvis Toronto, 
take place in Gravenhurst on T 
June 5th 


d 
nhurst 
indet 


street, will 
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Mr. Jack Walker, 
Ontario Bank, has 
manager of the Sterling Bank, 
field He will be greatly missed 
the young smart people in town 
his friends join in hi 
cess. 


the 
inted 
rk 
by 
ind 


m Sue 


of 


formerly 
been pp 
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wishing 


w 
At two o'clock on after 
noon a quiet wedding was celebrated 


Tuesday 


ot 


in Old St. Andrew’s church, Toronto, 
when Miss Minnie M. V. Smith, 
daughter of the Rev. Nathaniel Smith, 
recent pastor of Old St. Andrew’s 
church, Niagara-on-the-Lake, was 
married to Dr. W. Edgar Robertson, 
son of Dr. David and Mrs. 
of Milton, registrar of the County 
Haldimand. The Dr. 
performed the ceremony, the 
being given away by her father. 
Jeffers played the Wedding March. 
The bridal procession was led by three 
little flower girls, the Misses 


Rey. 


Eleanor 





Hazelwood, Neta Higginbotham, and 
Myrtle McCannell, all pre tti ly dress- | 
ed in white silk, and carrying baskets | 
of white peas. The bride’s two 
sisters, Miss Chelta and Miss Myrtle 
B. Smith, acted as maid of honor 
and bridesmaid. The former was 
gowned in pale blue flowered mousse- } 
line de soie, with pretty lingerie 
hat, trimmed with blue roses; and the | 
latter in the me, flowered with pink 
roses, and lingerie hat wreathed with 
white flowers. They carried bouquets 
of pink roses. The bride, whose 
handsome gow s Of white Liberty 


™ We 









vith 


- -ath of 


silk, en train, 


point d’esprit, w 





orange 


blossoms and vy ather under her 
long tulle veil ried shower 
.. of and lilies of 


the valley. relatives and 
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You'll Appreciate a Cup of 


"SALADA’ 


CEYLON TEA 








Every infusion is Refreshing and Invigorating. 
60c., 50c., 40c., 30c., and 25c. per Ib. at all grocers. 


LEAD PACKETS ONLY 


Highest Award St. Louis, 1904, 


Tones Up Your Liver 
Banishes Headaches 

Cures Constipation 

Gives You aHealthy Appetite 
Brings Back theJoy of Living 


That’s 


Beaver ¢; 
Water 


Brand 
aledonia 






























intima e wedding 
and rece] 1 held in the home of the Charles Wilson, Limited, Bottlers, Toronto. 
bride’s t the corner of 
Church an ‘ster streets, where 
Mrs. Smith ived in a costume of 
champagne voile, and a pretty hat of) 
the same color, trimmed with Marshal to an asylum. So they evolved a 
Niel roses | black velvet. A pretty scheme. They told him that there 
feature of the wedding was the fact were some people in the asylum who 
that both church and house were pro- would unravel a thrilling story if they pee k 
fusely decorated with flowers from were hypnotized, and wanted him to ake os 
the Manse, the former home of the do the job. He consented. The of- 
bride, Niagara-on-the-Lake, and from ficers boarded the train with him, 
warm fr in that place. Dr. and bound for the asylum. When the con- 
Mrs. Ri on left at five o’clock for ductor came along the crazy man be- 
New York and Philadelphia, the bride gan telling of his own hypnotic pow- 
ravelling in a smartly-tailored suit ers. The conducter didn’t believe him. 
z blue broadcloth trim- “T’ll just hypnotize you to prove it,” 
ing | it of pale blue mohair said the man. 
ind n ith pink and blue roses. “Fire away,” said the conductor. 
In September next Dr. and Mrs, Ro- The man made several passes with | 
bertson leave for Heng Chow, China, his hands in front of the conductor's | 
where Dr. Robertson t > of face, and said: “You are hypnotized.” | 
a Presbyterian hospital. In order to pacify the man the con- | 
/ , ef ductor said he was 
The marriage of Miss 8 Homer “You are a_ railroad conductor,” | 
Dixe to Major Berger, which will went on the hypnotist. | 
take place at St. George’s church at “Right again,” said the conductor 
three o’clock on June 6th, is to be “You don’t smoke, chew, drink, or | 
very qu etly celebrated, almost every swear at passengers?” | 
guest be a relative or connection. “Nope.” | s 
Mr. and Mrs \. J. D. Dixon of Phila- “You are honest, turn in all tickets | WITH 
di Iphia are the guests of Mr. and Mrs. and money you collect from passen- | ° 
Idwin Smith at “The Grange.” gers a fact. vou do not steal ai Julian Sale 
saahaeiieal Berger, who will at- cent” j 
tend his son’s wedding, is a guest at “That’s right,” said the conductor. | B 
the Quee tel. “What a fix you we sa” be in ak F¢ ASSAE 
te left you in this condition,” drawled | 
The Ben Greet Engagement. the hypnotist. —Exchange. and it will be 
There is no more delightful form To acepeeiatliiiensnancieniiie What you will be sure U 
of dramatic en 1inment than the An Echo Alarm Clock. want— 
presentation of Shakespeare's come- 5, 6 ae oe oe ate Chicagc STEAMER TRUNKS 
dies out-of-doors, amid surroundings resident - Urphy or the Chicago | $3.50 to $40.00 
ittuned to the scenes of the plays, and National League Club told at a renin, TRAVELING RUGS 
native to the wood notes of the great ball dinner a remarkable echo story, | $4 00 i. $10 oo 
; he afternoon, the trees, according to an exchange. | - Ae eres 
green sward, glistening “There was a man,” he began, “who | wane ge 
aaa ‘os seath ‘ays of the June sun, had a country house in the Catskills. | : mas ae * ee 
in the evening the beautiful effects of He was showing a visitor over his | Flasks, 35c. to $5.00 
the limelight on the leaves and cos- grounds one day and, coming to aj Toilet Rolls, 50c. to $4.00 
tumes are each in their different way lly place, he said: Safety Pockets, 25¢.-$2.00 
aciek  daesini ita! The pastoral play " ‘There’s a remarkable echo here. | Ata Wore iaeinll 
was introduced to Canada three years [If you stand under that rock and ‘ ti es +) +f eed oo 
ago by Mr. Ben Greet, with the most shout, the echo answers four distinct — ool ee pot 
marked success. Mr. Greet has given times, with an interval of several min the tri p more 
more than two thousand open-air per- utes between cach een ‘ hi 
‘But the visitor was not at all im hel 1an 
— He said, with a loud laugh: | Leather Goods al eC « 
‘*You ought to hear the echo at my r 
place in Pe ra tess pre nto —S- S a 
bed at night I stick my head out of the 
window and shout, “Time to get up, 
William!” and the echo wakes 
me at seven o’clock sharp the next is 
morning.’ ” 
ee etieaie 
Equilibrium. 
Among the members of a fashion- 
able country club near Cincinnati is a 
diminutive young man whose earnest 
ambition it is “to follow the hounds 





BEN GREE 1 








f lance 1 Great Britain and Am 

4 il > 1 1 a dly t C 1 ste! 

f this <« 1 n entertain 
T \ 

im ly produce he 1s m 
> i m st id i ible t His 
compan s composed the irtists 
vho gave the fine productions of 
Shakespeare in the Elizabethan fash- 

n in Massey Hall last winter. 

The programme at Toronto Univer 
sity will be as follows Wednesday, 
June 6th, siternoon, “As You Like It;” 

vening, “Tempest.” Thursday, June 
7th, afternoon, “Comedy of Errors;” 
evenit Midsummer Night’s Dream.” 
S day, Tune 9th, afternoon, 
“Twelfth Night;” evening, “Much Ado 
\bout Nothing.” 

o>. — 
A. Predicament. 

Tame E. Hurley, general manager 

f tl Atchison, Topeka, and Santa 
{ bes storv he 

d ] 

\ vent craz\ 

hy t 1 he 
+} te ea th lle 
\“ powertu { \ idl the theers 
knew that be would put p ] 1 
fight. He knew they were takir m 











Unfortunately, however, the midget js | 
incapable of retaining his mount. Soon 
after ete start he ag beged | ses For Wedding Presents 
seat, and, o >ourse 1s fun 1S over ; 
for a Delete this shlaniar % ) and for Everiasting 
aye _— eee Souvenirs buya gen- 
opple off, the diminutive one sticks | . 
to the sport at the risk of his neck uine fine 
One day, during a conversation be 
tween several members of the club Persian Rugs 
among whom was Nicholas Long such as we import or 
worth, someone referred to the dis 
tressing habit of the small person Oriental 
With a smile of affected sadness, 
rauiguneths bhesrvet: Brass Ornaments 
“There’s not the least hope for that just received. 
he were @ centaur hs horse fH COURIAN, BABAYAN & CO 
he were a centaur!” ‘ Al k ( 9 
Solel adie 40 King Street East. 
Question for Question. 
The gentleman in the street gazed ! 
up at the high scaffolding and hailed 
the builder, whom he could just per- | 
ceive at the top Charles Potter 
“Good morning, sir!” he cried 
“Have you a moment to spare?” Optician 
“Well, I don’t know,” said the | 
builder; “I’m very busy.” 86 Vonge St. 
“Oh, but I want to see you very | TORONTO 
particularly. I have a most import- | CG 8. P&TRY, 
ant question to ask you.” Proprietor 
So the builder climbed down the | 
ladder. aie . 
“IT want to ask you,” said the indi 
vidual, producing his card, “if your SEND 
life is insured?” iorvr ecrarre : 
‘And I,” exclaimed the builder, as FIVE CENTS in stamps to cover 


postage, and a handsome set of the 
celebrated Vinolia Toilet 
will be forwarded by return 
Address J. M. SCHEAK, 

28 Wellington St. West, Toronto 


threw off his coat and doubled up 
his fists—“T want to ask you if your 
| is insured!” 

And then, but not ti ill then, the life mail, 
fled.- 


prepara 
| tions 


surance agent “Answers.” 
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Wedding Gifts| 


EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS 





FINE CHINA, 
Rock CRYSTAL, _ 
BOHEMIAN GLASS. 


William Junopr, 
88 West King St., 


Toronto 


Prescriptions 


Andrew Jeffrey, 


Yonge and Cariton Streets. 


| 


719 Yonge Street 











Limited 


Caterers 
and “= 


Manufacturing 
Confectioners 


Phones—N,. 2004. 
N. 2006, 








A Cosy Corner in one of our 
Sleeping Rooms 





Visitors to the Races 


will find Cook’s 
Turkish the 
Toronto 
take 


eve that seedy, nervous, bilious, 


and Russian Baths 
to stop at while in 
best 


to reli 


rhe spring tonic one can 


ind grippe feeling is a few baths at 
( s; they tone up the whole sys- 
em, mak yne feel that they have 
been rejuvenated and never felt bet 





ng -commodation A dainty 
[ served day and night. 


202 and 204 King St. West 


Phone Main 1286 
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result will be a clear 


pla suggestion 


fine complex 
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shed and good to see glowing 


a happy look You won't be 


mut perfectly natural 


ur ce c10n nice while on your 


CINDERELLA CREAM, 


of the choicest toilet cerate 


} 


Price 


8 made. 

c post paid 

Manicuring, Chiropody, Scaip 
Treatments, Etc. 

Superfluous Hair, Moles, et 

ver by Elett Send 


removed 
fore 


N. 1666 for books 


Grabam Dermatological Institute 


&2 Church &1., Toronto. Estab, 1892 
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Social and Personal 

OT the least attractive feature of the Toronto 
Press Club’s theater nights at Shea’s, June 
8th and gth, is a novel souvenir programme 
which promises to divide interest with the play 
itself. In this programme are contributions in prose, 
verse, and drawings, by prominent newspaper men and 
cartoonists of the Toronto press. Another piece of en- 
terprise has been the engaging of a picked orchestra 
under Mr. Frederick Nicholai, which will play a pro- 
gramme of musical worth, including the overture to 
Massenet’s opera of Manon Lescault, a selection never be- 
fore given in Toronto. The play, Liberty Hall, is a 
standard drama in the old land. It is written in R. C. 
Carton’s happiest mood and is a refreshing contrast to 
the tailor-made drama. Liberty Hall savors of much that 
is loveliest in human character and nature, and in its 
quaintness of atmosphere is like a page from Dickens. 
The cast has been happily chosen. Mr. R. S. Pigott has 
been secured for the leading role of Mr. Owen, which 
affords him excellent acting opportunities. Douglas A. 
Paterson, under whose direction the play is produced, as- 
sumes the part of William Todman “bookseller and circu- 
lating librarian, Bloomsbury, London. ; The remaining 
roles are played by Mrs. Ethel Van Valkenburg, Miss 
Mabel Dalby, Miss Gertrude Tewsley, Miss Isabel Wat- 
son, J. Edgar Middleton, Frank M. Kennedy, as Harry 
Smith, Joseph Hay, Guy Mitchell, and Allan Green. The 
sale of seats for Liberty Hall opens at Shea's on Mon- 
day. With such management and cast success 1s assured 

and Liberty Hall will be played to a crowded house. 

% 

The State dinner given by His Honor the Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark last Saturday night 
in honor of His Excellency the Governor-General was the 


crowning event in a week of brilliant entertaining. The 
> 


+ y a 4 >, h 
table in the ball-room was beautifully decorated wit 1 
maidenhair fern in vases of silver, and fragrant clusters of 
Silver 


daisies, mignonette, roses, and lily of the valley. nave 
candelabra with rose-shaded lights shed a soft ~~ 
on the picturesque scene. Mrs. Mortimer Clark ce 
handsome gown of pale blue satin with diamonds. : - y 
Sibyl Grey was also in blue satin of a somewhat dat - 
shade and wore a coronet of gold leaves. Among the 
Lord and Lady ‘Templetown, 51! 
Allan, the Premier of Ontario and 
Melvin-Jones, Mr. E. B. 


sixty guests were: 
Montagu and Lady ae 

;, Whitney, Senator and Mrs. : 
Sas, Ms Seagram, Mr. G. A. Reid and Mrs. aaa 
Colonel and Mrs. Hanbury-Williams, Miss ee 
Captain and Mrs. Forsyth Grant, Mr. and. Mrs. wi Bs 
Crerar of “Dunedin,” Hamilton, Colonel _and h : 
Sweny, Mr. Alec Mackenzie, Mrs. Mackenzie, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. K. Osborne, Mr. Leveson-Gower, Mr. and Mrs. 
Siaden, Dr. Andrew Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Allan, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. P. Timmerman, Dr. and Mrs. nos 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Tallmadge, Mr. and Mrs. gh 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Henderson, Captain and Mrs. “ } . 
Burns, Captain Trotter, A.D.C., Mr. A. S. I ost, Mr. = 
Mrs. D. W. Alexander, Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Fraser, + t. 
and Mrs. Walter Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs. Melfort 
Soulton, Mr. G. W. Torrance, Captain J. Fraser Mac- 
donald. 

we * 

Mrs. Norman Guthrie of Ottawa, who has been visit- 
ing her sister-in-law, Mrs. James Scott, left town last 
Wednesday for a visit in Guelph. 

; ve 


Monday was a bright day at the ee z 
4 lille 


and the 
the in- 


feminine attendance was unusually, large, wl : 
y keen, 


terest taken in the races was more than ordinarily 
many fair spectators finding themselves the richer at bint 
close of the day. Mrs. Gwyn Francis, in a smart cos- 
tume of white ‘serge with white, rose-trimmed hat was 
welcomed by many friends, Mrs. Melvin-Jones wore a 
handsome, embroidered green gown with green toque, and 
Miss Melvin-Jones a modish tan suit with blue boa and 
1 White appeared to be the 

costumes being 
Blue gowns were 


hat trimmed with blue tulle. 
favorite color, one of the handsomest 
worn by Mrs. McCuaig of Montreal. re 
also in favor, and Mrs. Barnard’s gown and hat ol 
turquoise blue were exceedingly dainty. A pretty gown 
of pale blue cloth and hat of blue straw, trimmed with 
pale blue wings, were worn by Mrs. J. Hunter Bonar of 
Melbourne, Australia, who, with her $cottish husband, 
was an interested spectator during most of the afternoon. 
Mr. and Mrs. Bonar, who have been at the King Edward 
for a left for Montreal on Wednesday. A 
Mexican Mrs. Ham, an exceedingly deli- 
embroidered gown of grey cloth, 
It seemed as if the enforced quiet of Satur- 
-asion for an unusually bright and well- 
was heard 


fortnight, 
visitor, wore 
with hat trimmed 
ate, 


1 . 
with roses. 


sowned Monday crowd. One of the visitors 
deploring the mishap that befell a luckless jockey But 
ucheaccidents, pitiful as they are, seem Inevitable when 
| ever there is “a famous vic-tor-ee.” 
ed ° . 
Falconbridge has returned from a visit 


Miss Aimee * 
and was one of the daintily-gowned girls at 


to pyracuse, 


i 4 > 4: 1 rts Se 
| the Woodbine last Tuesday. 


we 
MacIntyre of the 
months in 


Alexandra 


Southern 


are 


Mrs. T. J. 


aiter S] 


Mr. and 


aga vending several 
California 

Ss 
Charles Harriss iS to spend 
Dr. and Mrs. Garratt and Miss» Norah 


e sailing to-day from Montreal for 


he summer in Eng 
Sullivan 


England 


ve 
Tuesda was 1e occasio ) » delight enter 
t nents in honor I Sibyl G id M How 
1. The ittended a luncheon by Mrs. Mel 
J s at “Llawhaden,” twenty 1 1 having 1 
ed [he table was daintily decorated with veet 
a ind lily of the v illey, the tra i being ess¢ 
tially of the coming summer. The guests incl ided Mi 
Mortimer Clark, Madame Armand -Lavergne of Mo 
real (who visiting Mrs. Melvin-Jones this week), M 
Ina Matthews, Miss Maud Begg, Miss Bla kstock, Miss 
Maud Williams, Miss Jean Alexander, Miss Kerr, Mi 
Nadine Kerr. Miss Kathleen Gordon, Miss Nordheimer, 
Miss Pearl Macdonald, Miss Adel \ustin, Mis Ethel 
Mackenzie, Miss Kathleen Mackenzie M Josephin 
Brouse. Miss Erie Temple, Miss Codrington, M1 | 
muir, Miss Somervill On Tuesday evening Mr ; 
sore was the hostess of a dinner dance at *r hom 
College street in honor of Lady Sibyl Grey The dinn 
| guests included Miss Howard, the Misses Mortimer Clark 
Colonel and Mrs Hanbury Wi liams, Mt nd Mi 
Arthur Sladen, Mr. and Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne, Mr. and 
Mrs. Gordon Osler, Mrs. Charles Kingsmill, Mr. Leveson 
Gower, Major Macdonald, Dr. Parsons, Mr. lL issant 
Beardmore, Mr. Charles Beardmore 
we 
Invitations have been sent out for the marriage of 


Miss Annie Gertrude Ogden, Toronto, to Mr. Maurice 





Lloyd Parry of Dunnville, Ontario, to take place Tues- 
day, June r2th, at the home of her grandmother, Mrs. M. 
I. Leadlay, 38 North Sherbourne street, Rosedale. 
$3 

The marriage of Mr. Charles Maitland Shadbolt of 
the Bank of Montreal staff at Cornwall and Miss 
Beatrice Mary Atkinson, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
William P. Atkinson, has been arranged to take place on 
Tuesday, June 5th, at the Church of the Epiphany, Park- 
dale, at three o’clock. 





For ALE AND PORTER 
_ AWARDED 


Jown LABATT 


AT ST. LOUIS EXHIBITION, 1904 






The Parkdale Travel Club has become a most thriv- 
ing and interesting association, and is to join with the 
Rosedale Club to-day in a picnic to Bond Lake. The 
newly-elected president of the former is Mrs. Harold 
Van der Linde, the vice-presidents, Mrs, Sproule Smith, 
Mrs. J. T. Gilmour, Mrs. McCausland. 

bt 

There was a time when Saturday was considered an 

unlucky day for a wedding, but the superstition seems to 


have fled, and several of the weddings ‘of this month in Fl | FOR A PRINCE 
which Torontonians are widely interested have been ar- 


ranged ae the seventh oH, oF the week. Codou’s French Macaroni . 2 
On Tuesday afternoon Mrs. Heaven of Bloor street a Codouw’s French Vermicelli 


west gave a tea in honor of her guest, Mrs. Moses of | ‘ 
New York. The finest quality made—ask your grocer for it 
All best Dealers sell it 













on EI 


we 
His Excellency the Governor-General is to spend to- 
day in London the Less, returning to-night to Toronto. 
vg 
Miss De Salaberry of Quebec and Miss Amy Mc- 
Limont of Montreal are at Mrs. Helliwell’s, 74 St. George 
street. 
b) 4 
Mrs. W. J. Douglas and Miss Amy Douglas returned 
from California early in the week, after an absence of 
several months. 


Nothing Approaches in Purity and Fine Quality 


Cowan’s == Cocoa 


(Maple Leaf Label) 


% 

\ Toronto man who returned from Southern Cali- 
fornia last week was heard to complain that everyone 
seemed to expect him to tell about his earthquake ex- 
perience, although he was hundreds of miles away from 
San Francisco at the time of the seismic sensation, and 
personally was far from feeling disturbed. 

% 

Invitations have been issued by Mrs. MacArthur to 
the marriage of her daughter, Mary Edith, to Mr. William 
Lorimer S. McGiverin, on Tuesday, June rgth, at half- 
past two o’clock in St. Andrew’s church. A reception 
will be held afterwards at 119 St. George street. 

b 4 

The officers and members of the Argonaut Rowing 
Club are to tender the ladies and gentlemen who were in 
the cast of H. M. S. Pinafore, given under the auspices 
of this club in the Princess Theater during the last week 
of March,.a complimentary dance at the club-house on 
Thursday evening, June 7th. The spring At Home and 
Regatta of the Argonaut Rowing Club will be held on 
Saturday, June gth. This is a dance that is always 
looked forward to and has been one of the social events 
for a great many years. The Argonauts always 
succeed when “at home” in giving their guests the best 
of dances, and good wishes will follow the crew that 
goes abroad this summer. 


COWAN’S MILK CHOCOLATE, CROQUETTES, 
WAFERS, CAKES, MEDALLIONS, Etc. 


The Cowan Co., Limited, Toronto 





now 


ve 
The engagement is announced of Miss A. Ross 
Graham, adopted daughter of Mr. Nicholas Graham of 
H. M. Customs, to Dr. Alex. R. Jordan of this city. 
The wedding will take place the latter part of June. 
bi 
A short cantata with dances, Old May Day, was sung 
in the Assembly Hall of the Bishop Strachan School last 
Thursday evening, the proceeds devoted to the 
Church Home for the Aged. 
% 
Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Calderwood have been at Quebec 
for a stopping at the Chateau Frontenac. They 
have returned to Toronto. 





being 





| 
HIS desirable Residence and Grounds in Town of Brampto 
T About 1 1-2 acres of land extending from Main to Eleabei naa 
Good substantial brick house, good frame barn and drive-house. 
House has nine rooms, including kitchen and bath-room. Hot air fur- 
nace, gas, town water. Electric light can be installed at small cost. Beau- 
tifully wooded lawn and sufficient land for pasture for horse and cow, or 
for gardening purposes. Situated in most desirable part of the Town 
within eight minutes’ walk of Post Office, Grand Trunk or C. P. R. Rail. 


ways. 
Brampton is situated on the G. T. R and C. P. R. Rai 
. yas; a - P. R. Railways, about 
twenty-one miles west of Toronto. Has waterworks system, Saeed ea 
tric light, good Public and High Schools. Electric cars with Toronto in 


prospect. 


Price $3,500—$1,500 Cash, balance o t - i 
terest for a term of five years. Apply oe ee ee ee 


R. H. PRINGLE, Vendor's Solicitor, Brampton. 


ri0%¢ 
visit 


% 

Mr. George D. Perry and family of Rosedale have 
moved to 286 Lake Shore avenue, Center Island, for the 
summer. 

% 

Mr. Ernest Fair and his mother and sister have set- 
tled in Virginia Cottage, Santa Monica, Los Angeles, 
California, since the racy doings of subterranean forces. 
They are enchanted with their quarters and Mr. Fair is 
doing well in business. 





% 
Mrs. Caldwell of Nova Scotia has been paying ‘a lit- 
tle visit in town, and Mrs, Salter Jarvis, among others, 
entertained at tea in her honor. 


4 


TWO GOOD REASONS 
Mr. W. C. Muir of New York went to Port Dal- WHY 
housie to finish his holidays and returns home next week. 


- we the child portraits from the Kennedy Studio are 
lady Kirkpatrick has been out of town for a few so successful. 

days, but returns to “Closeburn” next week. Ist. Mr. Kennedy loves to 

we ; aoa : 7 

lord and Lady Templetown left Toronto for Ottawa colleen 3: 8 lece spociaty om. 

on Wednesday, having given a charming impression of a Ps i hee = are fond of Mr. 

type of England’s aristocracy we do not see as often as senuitedbe draws the dase een et ee 
should like, out here. They are making a little visit Bring them in this weal? any OF ore ONCE. 


with Senator and Mrs. Edwards, and will go to Montreal 
J. KENNED 


photograph 


we 


for a time before sailing with Mr. Grant Morden for 
Fngland this month, On Tuesday they had a most de- 
lightful trip to Niagara Falls, leaving Toronto in the 
ompanied by Lady Mulock, Mr. Mulock (a 
cousin of Sir William's), Mrs. Morden, and Mr. Muir. 
At the Falls Sir Henry Pellatt’s private car awaited the 
party, who enjoyed immensely the trip under the Falls 
nd through the tunnels. Fortunately it was an ideal day 
for such an expedition, and the visitors found our Niagara 
looking its fairest. 


107 King Street W. 
Toronto 


morning ac 


. a 
Last night in the Assembly Hall of the Normal = Rex Rheumatic Rings Liola Cream 
School, Miss Madeline O'Brien and Master Davidson 
Ketchum, pupils of Mrs. “A. D. Cartwright, gave a musi- N * 
| soiree which proved highly enjoyable. 
ew Perfumes 
Mr. and Mrs. R. L. Patterson of “Fernwood,” Tod- 
morden, have issued invitations to the marriage of their f . ROYAL SHAMROCK AMBRE IDEAL 
daughter Flora to Mr. Thomas Moore on Saturday after-| SMITIGH VIGLETS GLORIOGA 
m, June 16th, at two-thirty o'clock. The bride elect, ‘ Store Open All Night. Phone Main 4600 
harming and accomplished gir!, has a host of friends : ‘ 
vho are very glad that she is not leaving ‘Toronto. W H LEE P 4 ‘ ‘ 
“Fernwood” ig one of the most picturesque of our subur- ; : . rescriptionist 
ban r sidences, and thére will be the prettiest surround KING EDWARD DRUG STORE 
fo ‘home” wedding : 
i AISO— — Cor, Church and Wellesley Streets. 
Mrs. A. M. Groom of Lake Rosseau, Muskoka, has Cor. Avenue Road and Macpherson Avenue, 


just returned after spending the winter in Detroit as the 
Mrs. S. M. Alexander, late of Sarnia 

Miss McCabe of "Varsity has returned to Hamilton to 
spend the vacation with her parents, Dr. and Mrs. Mc- 
Cabe, at their summer home, Burlington Beach. 


at A Huyler's Candies Lustrite if 


guest of 
gu I 
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Ne the strikingly handsome styles of “Queen 
Quality” Summer Oxfords displayed in our 
window this week. Note also the moderate prices 
asked for these fashionable and really pretty shoes. 


It is not because of price alone that we ask you to 
try one pair of “Queen Quality”. Other shoes there 
are in plenty at the same price—but none so favored 
by exacting, well dressed women; none other so 
popular or so widely worn; none other so genuinely 
satisfying alike to the eye, the foot and the purse. 


But don’t stop at the window. Comein, and try 
on a pair. Not the slightest obligation to buy. 


$3.00—$3.75—$4.50 


THE 


Maison 


Jules & Charles 


Exquisite Stock of 


PARISIAN 
HAIR GOODS 


We have the finest 
Stock of 


SWITCHES 


1000 sent by mail all 
over Canada since 
1905. 


ONDULATION 
MARCEL 


JULES AND CHARLES’ 
GRAY HAIR RESTORER, 
Instantaneous. Asused 
in our Parlors with the 
best results. - 1 Box, 
$2.50; 2 Boxes, $4.00. 


431 Yonge St. 


Toronto. 
& Phone Main 2498. 





oo 


| The Royal 
" Muskoka 
Hotel 


LAKE ROSSEAU, 
Highlands of Ontario, Canada. 
THE PREMIER RESORT REGION 
OF CANADA. 

Easily accessible. 

Modern city hotel equipment. 

Nine-hole golf course in fine 
condition. 

Large boat livery, including 
gasoline and steam launches. 

Tennis, bathing, bowling, 
music. 

Beautiful trails through prim- 
itive forest. 

Sanitary arrangements brand 
new and perfect. 

Entire immunity from HAY 
FEVER 

For booklets and detailed in- 
formation address 

M. BOCMER, . 


Manager, 
23 TORONTO ST., TORONTO, CAN. 














NORWOOD 


85 Bloor St. East TORONTO 


Astrictly high-class pension, com- 
bining all the elegancies of a 
modern hotel with the comforts of 
In the immediate 


a refined home, 
vicinity of churches of the various 
denominations, and opposite Brank- 
some and Moulton Ladies’ Colleges. 


TERMS ON APPLICATION TO 
Mrs. E. Sutton 


PHONE N. 4147, 





voseer OIMPSO 








° 





it eae. « erento er ii ate Be SL IEF EGR SRR NA ARE TRN A 


COMPANY 
LIMITED 


Identified. 


While a building was in process of 
construction two of the tilers became 
engaged in a violent quarrel. So vio- 
lent was it that the police were called 
in and the offender taken before a 
magistrate. Both of the men were 
sober and industrious and good work- 
men; this according to the testimony 
of the foreman in charge of their 
work, who had followed in hopes of 
being able to intercede for them. 

The magistrate asked, in astonish- 
ment, the cause of the quarrel. It 
seems that one man had accused the 
other of stealing his coat. 

“And I can prove it, too,” 
the man. 

“How?” said the magistrate. 

“I always keep my card in the 
pocket,” said the man. 

The policemen were directed to 
search the garment, but they found 
absolutely nothing. ° 

“Gimme my coat,” said the work- 
man. It was handed to him. He 
took two dried peas out of one of 
the pockets and held them up tri- 
umphantly. “P.. P—Peter Powell. 
That’s me name. Them’s my card.” 

He got his coat—‘Harper’s Maga- 
zine.” 


added 


_— o> oe 
To Patricia. 


Patricia, I state -+here most clearly, 

I love you, and you, dear, alone; 
I love you sincerely and dearly; 

I would that you might be my own. 
My heart and my hand, dear, I prof- 

fer; 

Ah, 'think me not bounder nor boor; 

I know I have not much to offer 
I’m so poor! 





Patricia, I long for your answer, 
I beg of you, soon let me know. 
Ah, would I had pen of romancer, 
My agonized yearning to show! 


There’s something magnetic about 
you, 
You’ve charmed me, you wonderful 
witch. 
I need you! I can’t live without 
you!— 


You're so rich! 
— “Town Topics.” 
<> 


Mike’s Good Reason. 


One of the ablest and best known 
surgeons of Western New York, on 
undoing a bandage one day found to 
his surprise that he had securely fas- 
tened it to the patient’s skin. 

“Well, Mike,” said he, “why in the 
world didn’t you cry out when I ran 
that pin into you?” 

“Indade, sor,” said Mike, “and I 
supposed you understood your busi- 
ness.” —“Lippincott’s.” 

Oe 


Very New Avocation. 





It ‘is a great pity some one does not 
add to the avocations of the present 
day by starting as a Professor of 
| Personal Appearance, and for certain 
| fees advise people how to attire them 
selves and set off their facial attrac- 
tions to the best advantage. There 
are but few have the gift of seeing 
themselves as others see them.— 
“Graphic.” 


oo 


—_———-——_--e—___—_—— 


“You say your wife can’t throw 


| straight?” 

“Ves.” 

“Then how did she come to hit 
you?” 

“|. dodged!” 

















Social and Personal 


Sir Henry and Lady Pellatt gave 
a very charming dinner at their 
home in Sherbourne street, on Mon- 
day evening, in honor of Viscount and 
Viscountess Templetown. 

“a 

Mrs. G. H. Burnham of Bloor 
street east gave a pretty tea to a 
number of her friends on Friday of 
last week. 

b) 

The weather man was in a sulky 
mood on Wednesday afternoon, so 
the Vice-regal garden party at “Glen 
Stewart” was not blessed with the 
blue skies and balmy air that made 
Victoria Day delightful. But the 
gloomy conditions failed to keep the 
guests from attendance at what proved 
a charming entertainment, and late in 
the afternoon the Woodbine began to 
be quietly deserted for picturesque 
“Glen Stewart,” which affords just 
now a snowy view of acres of fragrant 
blossoms, with the wide, grey lake 
beyond. The whole house was thrown 
open, but in spite of threatening skies 


|and spattering drops, the crowd pre- 
| ferred the lawns and shrubbery to fes- 


tivity indoors. The band of the 48th 
Highlanders played as_ gayly as Jif 
there were the ardent air of June in- 
stead of a Novemberish chill, and re- 
freshments were served from a large 
marquee, the table therein being 
ablaze with American Beauty roses 
and pink carnations. His Excellency 
and Lady Sibyl Grey received on the 
terrace in friendly, informal fashion, 
and the latter wore a_ rich 
gown of garnet’ velvet, with 
black picture hat, trimmed with 
white plumes and _  ospreys. His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor 
and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, with the 
Misses Clark, Major Macdonald, and 
Mr. Douglas Young, were among the 
earliest arrivals. There was a sur- 
prising sprinkling of airy, light gowns, 
and several handsome velvet costumes 
more in keeping with atmospheric 
conditions. Smart motor coats were 
in evidence in gray, fawn, and black 
and white. Mrs. R. J. Christie wore 
a radiantly becoming gown of sap- 
phire blue velvet, with wide Leghorn 
hat, trimmed with blue plumes. Mrs. 
McCuaig of Montreal wore a modish 
checked motor coat over a dainty white 
gown; Miss Estelle Holland was in 
pretty grey crépe de Chine, with black 
picture hat, trimmed with black and 
white feathers. Mrs. D. W. Alexan- 
der wore a summery green mousse- 
line, with a white tulle hat, with white 
and green feathers, and white boa. 
Among those present were Premier 
and Mrs. Whitney, Sir Henry and 
Lady Pellatt, Mrs. Goldwin Smith, 
Dr. and Mrs. Pyne, Mrs. J. K. Os 
borne, Mr. D. W. Alexander, Mr. R. 
J. Christie, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Van 
Koughnet, Mrs. H. S. Strathy, Mrs 
W. K. George, Mr. B. E. Walker, 
Miss Wallbridge, Miss Melvin-Jones, 
Miss Rutherford, Mrs. Cochrane, Mr. 
and Miss’ Flavelle, Mr. and Mrs. 
George Dickson, Colonel and Mrs. 
Hanbury-Williams, Colonel and Mrs. 
Sweny, Mr. and Mrs. A. R. Boswell, 
Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. David- 
son, Captain and Mrs. Bickford, Ma- 
jor Berger, Mrs. John Morrow, Mr. 
Percival Ridout, Mrs. Joseph Cawthra, 
Miss Cawthra, Mrs. Campbell Renton, 
the Misses Mackenzie, Mrs. J. R 
Fisken, Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Mat- 
thews, Miss Ina Matthews, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. S. Osler, Mrs. G. P. Magann, 
Miss Patteson, Mrs. J. B. Maclean, 
Mrs. Mann, Miss Williams, Mrs. J. 
W. Beatty, Mrs. W. R. Riddell, Mrs 
Arthur Spragge, Miss Spragge, Miss 
Louie Janes, Colonel Septimus Deni- 
son, Miss and Mr. Denison, Mrs. 
Mr. A. O. Beardmore, Miss Marjori 
Machray, Mrs. Britton Francis, Cap 
tain McMillan, Miss Nadine Kerr, 
Mr. and Mrs. B. B. Cronyn, Miss 
Gladys Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs. 
Gordon Mackenzie, Miss Merritt, Mr 
and Mrs. W. P. Fraser, Miss Melvin 
Jones, Mrs. Lavergne, Mr. and Mrs 
Harry Gamble, Mr. Frith, Mr. Porter, 
Mr. Arthur Jarvis, Miss Augusta 
Hodgins, Mr. Humble, Mr. and Mrs. 
Claude Fox, Mr. and Mrs. Willison, 
Mr. D. R. Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs. G. A. 
Reid, Lieutenant-Colonel Stimson, 
Mrs. Mulock, Miss Jean Fielding, 
Mrs. Horsey, Mrs. Bowlby, Mrs. Nor- 
man Seagram. 





we 
Mrs. D. D. Mann gave a luncheon 
on Wednesday in honor of Lady Sibyl 
Grey, the guests attending the races 
afterwards. Lady Sibyl wore a dainty 
gown of reseda green foulard Chose 


invited were: Miss Mortimer Clark, 
Mrs. J. K. Osborne, Mrs. Campbell 
Reaves, Mrs. Bristol, Mrs. Plunkett 
Magann, Mrs. Gwyn Francis, Mrs 


Harold Bickford, Mrs. Hanbury-Wil 
liams, Mrs. Arthur Sladen, Mrs. D. 
W. Alexander, Miss Melvin-Jones, 
Miss Beardmore, Miss Ethel Mac 
kenzie, Miss Howard, Miss Viva 
Kerr, Miss Ina Matthews, Miss Pearl 
Macdonald, Miss Patieson, Miss Na 
omi Morrison. 
= 
The marriage of Miss Clara Mat 

Clairmont, second daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs, Joseph Clairmont, G 
Ontario, to Mr. Hugh Alexander 
Ryan of Jarvis street, Toronto, will 
take place in Gravenhurst on Tuesday, 
June Sth. 


ravenhurst 


we 
Mr. Jack Walker, formerly of the 
Ontario Bank, has been = appointed 
manager of the Sterling Bank, Kirk 
field. He will be greatly missed by 
the young smart people in town, and 
his friends join in wishing him su 
cess. 
w 
At two o'clock on Tuesday after 
noon a quiet wedding was celebrated 


in Old St. Andrew’s church, Toronto, 
when Miss Minnie M. V. Smith, 
daughter of the Rev. Nathaniel Smith, 
recent pastor of Old St. Andrew’s| 
church, Niagara-on-the-Lake, was 
married to Dr. W. Edgar Robertson, 
son of Dr. David and Mrs. Robertson | 
of Milton, registrar of the County of | 
Haldimand. The Rev. Dr. Milligan 
performed the 


being given away by her father. Dr. | 
Wedding March. | 


Jeffers played the 
The bridal procession was led by thre 
little flower girls, th Misses Eleanor | 
Hazelwood, Neta Higginbotham, and | 
Myrtle McCannell, all prettily 


ed in white silk, and carrying baskets 


of white peas. The _ bride’s two 
sisters, Miss Chelta and Miss Myrtle 
B. Smith, acted as maid of honor 





and bridesmaid The former was 
gowned in pale blue fl ‘ed mousse- 
line de soie, with pretty lingerie 
hat, trimmed with blue roses; and the 
latter in the same, flowered with pink 


roses, and | 





white flowers. They carried bouquets 
of pink roses The bride, whose 
handsome gown was of white Liberty 
silk, en train, trimmed with chiffon 


point d’es 






wore a wreath of orange 


blossoms and white heather under her 
long tulle veil, and carried shower 
bouquet of Bride roses and lilies of 





out fifty rel 
ttended the wedding 
in the home of the 
its, at the corner of 
sloucester streets, where 
ived in a costume of 
and a pretty hat of 
mmed with Marshal 
A pretty 
he wedding was the fact 
church and house were pro- 
ited with flowers from 
» the former home of the 
ra-on-the-Lake, and from 
ls in that place. Dr. and 
yn left at five o’clock for 





ind bl: ick velvet. 








y and Philadelphia, the bride 
travelling 1 smartly-tailored suit 
of grey, with blue broadcloth trim- 

in nd a | of pale blue mohair 
ind n e, W pink and blue roses. 
In September next Dr. and Mrs. Ro- 
bertson leave for Heng Chow, China, 
where Dr. Robertson takes charge of 


) aad 
Presbyterian hospital. 


we 
The m iage of Miss Ida Homer 
Dixon to Major Berger, which will 


take place at St. George’s church at 


three o'clock on June 6th, is to be 
very quietly lebrated, almost every 
guest being a relative or connection 


Mr. and Mrs. A. J. D. Dixon of Phila- 





de phi 1 are the guests of Mr. and Mrs 
Goldwin Smith at “The Grange.” 
Major-General Ber who will at- 
tend his son’s wedding, is a guest at 
the Queen's Hotel. 

ii Seas Sees 


The Rion Greet Denman, 
There is no more delightful 
of dramatic 
presentation : 
dies out-of-doors, amid 


‘nt than the 


e’s come- 





undings 





attuned to the scenes of the plays, and 
native to the wood notes of the great 
bard. In the afternoon, the trees, 
foliage, and green sward, glistening 


underneath the rays of the June sun, 
in the evening the beautiful effects of 
the limeli on the leaves and cos- 


tumes are each 





in their different way 
most attractive. The pastoral play 
was introduced to Canada three years 
ago by Mr. Ben Greet, with the most 
marked suecess. Mr. Greet has given 


more than two thousand open-air per- 





formances G t Britain and Am 
ind l l l lly the master 
I charm 1 entert 
A t uc 
n t \ Pp duce > I 
1 most admirable tor His 
ipany is composed of the artists 
who gave the fine’ productions of 
Shakespeare in the Elizabethan fash 


ion in Massey Hall last winter, 
» Univer 
W ednesday, 


“As You Like It;” 


The programme at Toront 
sity will be as follows 


June 6th, afternoon 


evening, “Tempest.” Thursday, June 
7th, afternoon, “Comedy of Errors;” 
é x, “Midsummer Night’s Dream.” 
Saturday, June 9th afternoon, 
'welfth Night;” evening, “Much Ado 
\bout Nothing.” 


o> s 
A Predicament. 


Tan E. Hurley, general manager 
of tl Atchison, Topeka, and Santa 
It I sti vy he « 
Doe : 

\ ent \ 

hy { ‘ b he 
t te rth i 
was powerful fellow, and the officers 
knew that would put up ai hard 


le knew they were taking him 


ceremony, the bride] 


dress- | 


eathed with! 


itives and | 


form 
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You'll Appreciate a Cup of 











| 60c., 50C., 40c., 30c., and 
| LEAD PACKETS ONLY 


" SALADA™ 


CEYLON TEA 
Every infusion is Refreshing and Invigorating. 


25c. per |b. at all grocers. 
Highest Award St. Louis, 1904. 












That’s 


| 


Charles Wilson, 








} 


to an asylum. So _ they evolved a 
scheme. They told him that there 
were some people in the asylum who 
would unravel a thrilling story if they 
were hypnotized, and wanted him to 
do the job. He consented. The of- 
ficers boarded the train with him, 
bound for the asylum. When the con- 
ductor came along the crazy man be- 
gan telling of his own hypnotic pow- 
ers. The conducter didn’t believe him 

“T'll just hypnotize you to prove it,” 
said the man. 

“Fire away,” said the conductor. 


Tones Up Your Liver 
Banishes Headaches 

Cures Constipation 

Gives You aHealthy Appetite 
Brings Back theJoy of Living 





The man made several passes with 
his hands in front of the conductor’s 
In order to pacify the man the con 
ductor said he was 
“You are a railroad 
went on the hypnotist 
| 


“Right again,” said the conductor. 


“You don’t smoke, chew, drink, or 


swear at passengers: 


“Ni ype.” 





“You are honest, turn in all tickets 
and money you collect fr passen- 
gers In fact, you do not steal a 
cent.” 

“That’s right,” said the conductor 


“What a fix you would be in if I 
left you in this condition,” 
the hypnotist—Exchange 


drawled 





ee 
An Echo Alarm Clock. 


President Murphy of the 
National League Club told at 


Chicago 
a base- 


ball dinner a remarkable echo story, | 


according to an exchange. 

“There was a man,” 
had a country house in the Catskills 
He was showing a visitor over his 
grounds one day and, 
hilly place, he said: 

‘There’s a remarkable echo here 

If you stand under that rock and 
shout, the echo answers four distinct 
times, with an interval of several min- 
utes between each answer.’ 

“But the visitor was not at all im 
pressed. He said, with a loud laugh: 

**You ought to hear the 
place in Sunapee. Before getting into 
bed at night TI stick my head out of the 
window and shout, “Time to get up, 
William!” and the echo wakes 
me at seven o’clock sharp the next 
morning 

ee eS 


Equilibrium. 


Among the members of a fashion 
able country club near Cincinnati is a 
diminutive young man whose earnest 
ambition it is “to follow the hounds.” 
Unfortunately, however, the midget is 
icapable of retaining his mount. Soon 
ifter the start he invariably loses his 


seat, and, of course, his fun is over, 


for the day. Despite this tendency to 


topple off, the diminutive one sticks! 


to the sport at the risk of his neck 
One day, 


tween several members of the 


during a conversation be 
club, 
among whom was Nicholas Long 
worth, 


¢ 


someone referred to the dis 
ressing habit of the small person 
With a smile of affected sadness, 
Longworth observed 

“There’s not the 
chap. He would fall off his horse 
he were a centaur!” 


le ist hope 


cb ee re : 
Question for Question. 
The gentleman 


face, and said: “You are hypnotized.” | 


conductor,” | 


he began, “who | 


coming to a 


echo at, my | 


in the street gazed ! 


Beaver .7ar 


aledonia 


Water 


Limited, 


30ttlers, Toronto. 
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4% Julian Sale 
( 
| Baggage 
and it will be right 
| What you will be sure 
| want— 

STEAMER TRUNKS 

$3.50 to $40.00 : 

| TRAVELING RUGS 
| $4.00 to $10.00 
| WATERPROOF Carryalls 


$2.50 to $10.00 
Flasks, 35c. to $5.00 
Toilet Rolls, 50c. to $4.00 


Safety Pockets, 25c¢.-$2.00 

and many more small 

articles oe it will make 

the hai l 
Leather Ggods al O Limited 
—S- KING’ Ss i 
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For Wedding Presents 
and for Everlasting 
Souvenirs buya gen- 
uine fine 


Persian Rugs 


such as we import or 


Oriental 
Brass Ornaments 


just received. 


COURIAN, BABAYAN & C0., 


j 40 King Street East. 





up at the high scaffolding and hailed | 


the builder, whom he could just per 
ceive at the top 
“Good morning, sir!” he cried 
“Have you a moment to , 
“Well, I don’t know,” 


builder; “I’m very busy.” 


“Oh, but I want to see you very | 


particularly. I have a most import 
ant question to ask you.” 


So the builder climbed down the 
ladder 

“TL want to ask you,” said the indi 
vidual, producing his card, “if your | 


life is insured?” 


‘And I,” exclaimed the builder, as 
threw off his coat and doubled up 
his fists—“T want to ask you if your | 

life is insured!” 


And then, but not till then, the life 


insurance agent fled.—“Answers.” 


Charles Potter 


Optician 


85 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 
| C. B. PETRY, 
| 
Proprietor 
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SEND 

| FIVE CENTS in stamps to cover 
postage, and a handsome set of the 
celebrated Vinolia Toilet 
| tions will be forwarded by return 
|mail. Address J. M. SCHEAK, 

28 Wellington St. West, Toronto 
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To Seience 


For pain in the back— 
scanty urine—highly colored 
urine — irritated bladder — 
irregular bowels—bad 
stomach —there is nothing 
that will bring stch quick 
relief and so certain a cure as 


FRUIT-A-TIVES. 


These marvelous tablets are nature’s 
natural remedy tor irritated or weakened 
kidneys. They act directly on the 
kidneys—soothe the irritated membranes 
—clean, heal and strengthen the organs 
—and help them to new vigor with 
their work. 

Often kidney trouble is not due tc 
any organic defect in the kidneys. It 
the bowels are constipated—it the skin 
does not throw oft the tissue waste oi 
the body—then these impurities are 
carried to the kidneys. In a vain 
endeavor to rid the system ot impurities 
the kidneys are overworked—the b.ood 
vessels are dilated—the nerves inflamed 
That causes a host of kidney troubles. 


ali 


on “Fruit Liver Tastets” 
not only heal and strengthen the kidneys 
but they also increase the action of the 
skin, and act directly on the liver, thus 
curing the constipation. 

FRUIT-A-TIVES are the natural and logi- 
cal cure for all kidney troubles, They arc 
made oi fruit and tonics—are pleasant to take 
—and a guaranteed cure when faithfully used. 


soc. a box or 6 boxes for $2.50. Sent on 
receipt of price if your druggist does not 


handle them, 
FRUIT-A-TIVES LIMITED - OTTAWA. 


A Real Treat 
To Eat 


for breakfast or dinner or 
for any time. Tender and 
tasty beef perfectly seasoned 
and sliced thin; ready for 
immediate use. Put up in 
germ proof cans, which 
preserve the full flavour 
and keep it pure and whole- 
some. 


WM. CLARK, MFR. 
MONTREAL 3-1-06 


Toronto Free Hospital 
for Consumptives 


SUPPORTED BY 


DOLLARS 


Contributed by the Public 
on account of 


LOVE AND HUMANITY 


SEND TO 
H.C. Hammond, Treasurer 
21 Jordan St., Toronto 






Cleaning 
Fine Costumes 


They're in vogue these days. Sometimes get 


sviled, but cleverly cleaned if left with us. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


aor and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West. 47: 
and 1324 * West, 277 Queen St. East. 
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MAGNUMS 
EGYPTIAN 
IGARETTES 


c 
25% Pen Pacnace 





HOTEL DEL MONTE 


Presten Springs, (nt. 








ITH the finish of the last 
race to-day the Woodbine 
spring meeting will be a 
thing of the past. The 
horses will be shipped to 
some other track, the great army of 
turf followers will move on like a 
travelling show, or, as some would say, 
a plague of locusts, the betting-ring 
will be dismantled, and all the gilded 
pomp and trappings of a gala fort- 
night will become nothing but a mem- 
ory. During the long summer months 
the great stands and enclosures will 
remain “like some banquet hall de- 
serted.” The long  mile-course, 
spangled with gaily decorated furlong 
posts, on which the horses’ hoofs have 
beaten a solemn dirge or an exultant 
pean, according to the mood of the 
spectator, will now be nothing more 
than a narrow strip of brown earth, 
breathed over by the winds of Lake 
Ontario. The riot of a season of 
saturnalia gives place to a_ silence 
like the gloom of a cemetery. To 
some it will seem like the ceasing of 
exquisite music, to others a welcome 
respite from an-abominable discord 
which disrupts the even tenor of our 
virtuous ways. Both views are prob- 
ably extreme. A race-meet is neither 
discord nor harmony, bane nor bless- 
ing; neither better nor worse than the 
average trend of public morality. 
* * & 

There is an air of indescribable mel- 
ancholy in the solitude that pervades 
any place which has once echoed the 
tumultuous murmurs of thronging 
life. A gray,ivy-mantled ruin is not 
more pathetic than a summer resort 
in winter or a deserted race-track. 
Some will say that the Woodbine in 
its festive attire, with gay throngs fill- 
ing every nook from the paddock to 
the betting-ring, bespeaking frivolous 
amusements and sordid passions, is a 
far more melancholic and pathetic 
spectacle than when silent and desert- 
ed; as incongruous as a chaplet of 
roses on a skull or rouge on an old 
lady’s cheeks. One can answer in all 
truth that its pathos or incongruity is 
nothing more than the pathos or in- 
congruity of life, and that the collec- 
tive gaiety or sadness of great crowds 
surpasses individual sadness or gaiety 
in degree, not in kind. It is far wiser 
to consider only the festive aspect 
of a race-meet without hunting around 
for the faults that pessimists love to 
unearth. As a form of public amuse- 
ment the Woodbine is unsurpassed. 
It is an open-air féte,and has all the 
joyousness that great crowds in 
beautiful natural surroundings under 
bright skies inspire. Indoor amuse- 
ments are tame in comparison. Then, 
too, it contains all the fascination of 
horse-racing, which is, not without 
reason, termed the sport of kings. 
Amusements to be popular must give 
excitement and variety, and these 
horse-racing furnishes in the fullest 
measure. A determined attack on 
goal in hockey or lacrosse, a long run 
in football, or the tense moment in 
baseball when a hit means a game, 
are not more full of absorbing in- 
terest than a terrific drive of two 
neck-and-neck through the 
stretch, such as was seen when Minnie 
Adams beat Inferno in the Toronto 
Cup race on the 24th. 

* * * 


horses 


A race, boat-race, foot-race, or 
horse-race is, one might say without 
exaggeration, the most interesting of 
In horse-races there is a 
far greater element of uncertainty. 
Horses are capricious and do not al- 
ways run up to expectations. Sur- 
prises are continually occurring, and 
often the most expert handicapper is 
more unsuccessful than the lady who 
picks winners by running her hat-pin 
through her programme A race 
would be as insipid as mid-winter 
strawberries if the result were known 


spectacles 


before hand In fact, one might say 
that any race or contest is interest- 
ing according to its uncertainty. The 
public loves surprises; it likes to see 


champions overthrown and new vic- 
tors emerge from obscurity, and de- 
lights far more in a political chame- 
leon who displays every shade of po- 
litical faith than in the dull statesman 
whose every move can be foreseen. 
Tvery form of human endeavor is an 
effort to ripen the fruits of the future 
hefore their time, and every form of 
ar.usement nothing but an effort to 
hasten the passage of time and re- 
lieve the monotony of the present. 
Hence comes that adage which is an 
universal creed, “Variety is the spice 
of life.” Some amusements af 
ford only a temporary. relish, but 
horse-racing is a seasoning which 
never loses its piquant flavor. The 
routine of a race-track is monotonous; 


day after day the bookmakers call 
their odds, the crowds throng the bet- 
ting-ring, the tip-sellers vociferate; the 
saddling bugle, then the post bugle 
blows, and the horses parade to the 
barrier; a hundred and one different 
things are done at the same time and 
in precisely the same manner, but 
there” is nothing monotonous about 


the racing. Variety, chance, and un- 


The popular Health Resort and Mineral certainty reign every time the barrier 


Springs under new m 

vated throughout. Excellent cuisine. 

J. W. HIRST & SONS, Props. 
Late @ Elliott] Mouse, Toronte 


ment. Reno- £°°S UP 


Sometimes the favorite is 
left at the post and trails all the way; 
sometimes breaks in front and is never 
headed; sometimes a worthless sell- 


ing-plater becomes valuable to his London, Paris, or New York that it 
stable by defeating the best horses is surprising that there was not a 
in the land; sometimes the race re- larger attendance. George Sutton is 
solves itself into a duel, which is fought an old Torontonian, and on his per- 
out with whip and spur past the formances with the world’s best bil- 
winning-post; sometimes the entire liardists has every claim to the title 
field come down abreast like a squad- of world’s champion at eighteen-inch 
ron of cavalry, and raise the judge’s balk-line _ billiards. His opponent 
art to the dignity of a science. In comes not far short of him in knowl- 
short, all the orderly routine and edge of the game, and their thou- 
monotony of the race-track is nothing sand-point match last Friday and Sat- 









Business Banking 


The Sovereign Bank of Canada’s up-to-date 
methods facilitate the despatch 
of business for men of affairs. 
No red tape. 

A proper degree of censer- 
vatism combined. with enter- 
prise make for soundness and 
satisfactory banking service. 


The Sovereign Bank of Canada 


Main Office ............++ sss... 28 King Street West. 
Labor Temple Branch..... seececeees-167 Church Street. 


Market Branch .......................368 King Street East. 
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but a background which sets out in urday nights at the Labor Temple 
bold relief the dazzling variety of was a very interesting contest. Sut- 
racing. ton won by 1,000 to 864, with an aver- 
age of 22.8 to his opponent’s 19.7. His 
The Jockey Club officials would not high run was 146, and that of Slosson 
fail to pronounce the meet an entire 91. ao — ee 
success. The public patronage has control of the balls, and displayed the : ” 
been mentite liberal, rea on utmost skill in juggling them into po- a een ae ees 
rainy days the attendance has been Sition and nursing them for long runs. “Probably had some fluke shots 
surprisingly large, and on Opening Day Eyen those uninitiated in the mys- with his mashie, and now claims it is 
and Empire Day the huge enclosures teries of masse, draw, and follow the Beet Cheer over omnes 
and stands were filled to their fullest shots had little difficulty in appreci- The two men had separated, each 
capacity by crowds that could not ating the scientific precision of their to his ball. 
have numbered less than twenty thou- play. Billiards is a game which is “Who's away?” asked Cox. 
sand people. The entry-lists in the nothing if not scientific, and demands = «fy, wins,” declared the Colonel 
various races were fairly large, and the utmost delicacy of touch and ex- «fre was first Skiers She toni he 
in many cases rendered the starter’s actness of judgment. One feels sure page conversation up the field by 
task one of difficulty. Rarely did the that Slosson, Sutton, and other ex- chowing a club to his opponent; now 
most captious racegoer have any fault perts have not attained their skill he leaves it to Box to decide who's 
to find with that official’s work. It without hard study and application, 2yay” 
is not too much to say that seldom and though their pursuit may be a «Rit pow do you account for the 
on any track has the starting been so more or less trivial one, one feels for confident manner of Box?” demanded 
uniformly good. Starting is the most their triumphs the admiration that 1S the lawyer. The Colonel looked at 
important part of racing, and it is oc- due to all men who, by skill and in- po, = jy, played a good second and 
casionally an almost superhuman task dustry, have won success. 


draw a club from his bag and hand 
it to Box, who examined it. 

“That,” said the Colonel, “may 
mean anything. If Cox is complain- 
ing of the club, it means that he has 
lost, but if he is asking Box to admire 


* * * 





LIGHT 
and AIRY 


Tourist cars on the Union Pa- 
cific are clean and light and airy. 
Overcrowding in them is a con- 
dition that is absolutely avoided. 
The seats are upholstered in rat- 
tan, and at night the berths hung 
with heavy curtains. Bevel plate 
glass windows ornament the sides 
of the cars; the wide vestibules 
are enclosed and traveling is made 
altogether comfortable. 

If you cross the continent in 
one of the tourist sleepers of the 
Union Pacific you will enjoy your 
trip and save considerable money. 


to send away a mass of plunging and a re 
kicking two-year-olds in perfect align- This season there promises to be 
ment. The starter made use of two great interest in swimming competi- 
styles of starting, the conservative tions in this city. This sport has 
standing start, and the more radical been altogether too much neglected, 
running start, which found much considering its importance as a heal- 
favor in New Orleans last winter, and thy pastime and a valuable life-saving 
his judgment in selecting the proper art. Many of the local Y.M.C.A.’s 
method was well-nigh infallible. The have of late years devoted much at- 
cards on the different days invariably tention to this sport, but its future in 
produced excellent racing, but from this city depends more largely on the 
a betting standpoint it was possible Toronto Swimming Club. This club 
to object to the number of two-year- has made great preparations for the 
old races. Of course it is questionable coming season, and has drawn up 
whether this objection should carry a series of events that should bring 
any weight. The steeplechase races out new talent. The principal class 
were rather more disastrous, than of race will be the one hundred yards 
usual, and there were many accidents. handicap. This is undoubtedly the 
One horse was killed and several best distance for the average amateur 
jockeys were more or less seriously swimmer to race. The longer dis- 
injured. This may have been due tances require too prolonged a train- 
to the poor quality of the entries, and jing to be popular. In the Dominion 
perhaps of the riders. Many of the Day regatta and the annual tourna- 
horses were undoubtedly raw and un- ment there will be special programmes 
schooled, but it was not always the provided that should interest all 
worst horses and the poorest riders lovers of aquatic sports. On Civic 
who fell. Some of the accidents were Holiday will take place the annual 
due to reckless riding over the jumps. swim from Geddes’ wharf, west of 
The jockeys took chances and jumped Yonge street dock, to the clubhouse, 
their horses at full speed. Even a Hanlan’s Point. This long-distance 
good horse is likely to fall when, more race will be a splendid test of endur- 
or less tired by a long and difficult ance, and should attract many start- 
run, he goes over a fairly high hurdle ers. Swimming is not a spectacular 
without a slackening of pace. The form of athletics, but it is none the 
fault of the accidents does not lie in less for that reason worthy of all the 
the height of the jumps. None of the support that public interest can give. 
hurdles are too high for even a moder- 
ate jumper to clear without difficulty. 
It can be attributed to the fact that 
speed on the flat is an indispensable 
desideratum in steeplechases as they 
are at present run. In a race of two 
miles or under a rider cannot afford 
to lose ground by slackening his pace 
at the hurdles. He has to go full 
speed, and take his chances. A pos- 
sible way to eliminate accidents would 
be to make steeplechases longer, leav- hole, is, next to playing the 
ing the jumps as they are—in a long hole yourself, the highest 
race a rider could take time in jump- form of enjoyment. Nine times out of 
ing—or to make the hurdles so low ten you can pick the winner of the 
that a horse could clear them easily match by observing the demeanor of 
when going full speed, leaving the dis- the two men as they play the last hole. 
tance of the race unchanged. An un- Men differ greatly in character, and 
biased critic cannot help but feel that have various ways of expressing vic- 
some change in steeplechasing condi- tory or defeat in playing the last hole 
tions is necessary. There is little of a match. As a rule you can pick 
doubt that the profession of a steeple- the loser with ease. From afar his 
chase jockey is fraught with con- walk, his whole manner is expressive 
stant danger to life and limb. It is of disgust. By way of contrast, ob- 
the acme of heartlessness to be indif- serve the cheerful manner of his op- 
ferent to the dangers of others, and ponent. One walks with a fixed glare 
one cannot help but hope that those towards his ball after the drive; the 
in charge of the turf destinies in this other sociably hails or waves his hand 
country will endeavor to ameliorate to any player in sight, or to those on 
the lot of the steeplechase jockey. the verandah. The winner plays his 
ane approach shot, and steps up as if the 
The visit to our city of two such ball had gone within an inch of the 
noted American billiard experts as Spot he had intended; the loser, al- 
George Slosson and George Sutton is though making quite as good a shot, 
an event worthy of some comment. Swings his club indignantly in the air, 


ON THE 


HOME GREEN 





ITTING on the Golf Club ver- 
randah and watching the vari- 
ous pairs play the eighteenth 


There is so little opportunity of wit- and slams it into his bag as if it had 
nessing first-class exhibitions of bil- betrayed him. They putt, the winner 
liards except in 


large centers like confidently, the loser carelessly—it is 
useless; all nature is against him. 

We were sitting on the club veran- 
dah when Box and Cox were seen 
stepping up to the last tee. 

“Box has the honor,” said the law- 
yer. 

“But that does not mean that he’s 
winning,” remarked the Colonel. “Ob- 
serve their manner of driving, and 
that may give us some news of how 
the game has fared.” 

30x drove a fairly good ball, but 
somewhat to the left Cox drove 
a similar ball, but a little to the right. 

“Nothing in that—no clue there,” 





said the lawyer. 

“No, except that Cox was the first 
to leave the tee,” said the Colonel 
“Box drove first, and you would ex- 
pect him to get away first, but he 
didn’t. That little evidence of eager 


ness on the part of Cox may mean 
that the game is his.” 

Farmer—What! you charge two dol- “I don’t think so,” said the lawyer. 
lars for that straw hat? I could easily “Box steps out gaily. There's nothing 
buy four hundredweight of straw for weighing his spirits down.” 
that price!—Translated for “Saturday As the two players walked up the 
Night” from “Fliegend: Blatter.” course together, Cox was seen to 


EXTORTION. 


Both men had long putts for three; 
both missed and were down in four. 
Cox shook hands with Box. “I'll give 
you your revenge one of these days.” 

“What did I tell you?” said the 


“See here, you!” cried the cranky 
diner, who had been making numer- 
ous complaints, “no matter what I say 
to you it doesn’t seem to stir you up 
at all.” 

“No, sah,” replied the waiter. “De 
boss tell me whenebah a gem’man 
talk laik dat jes’ to humor him.”— 
Philadelphia “Press.” 


An Old-Fashioned American. 


Forty years ago Robert E. Lee was 
offered the presidency of a Northern 
insurance company at a salary large 
enough for those days. 
that he hadn’t the ability or the ex- 
perience to command such a salary. 
He was told that his name was worth 


Southern people is not for sale,” said 


New Orleans “States.” 


Graball—So you sent 
around the globe for a little trip, eh? 
I heard he’ was 
stocks? 

Ritchie—Dabbling? He 
was—at first, but when I discovered 
his predicament he was floundering in 
them!—‘“Puck.” 





walked to the green jauntily. INQUIRE OF 

“T don’t know,” he said, “unless it 
be that Cox is one up and Box counts d. 0. GOOBSELL, TP.A., : FB. CHOATE, G.A., 
on winning this hole and breaking 14 Janes Buridiag, it Fort St 
ara while Cox isn’t at all afraid of TORONTO, CANADA. * DETROIT, MICH. 


KENNEDY 


Colonel. He was right. It was a Shorthand School 

one-up win, the hardest of any to get A school with a special 

a line on. purpose,— the higher and 
LOFTER. more thorough education of 


stenographers to meet modern 
business requirements. 

A personal inspection is 
solicited. Literature on re- 
quest. 


9 Adelaide Street East 
Toronto 


0 


His Orders. 





He wrote 


“What influence I have with the 


That ended the negotiations.— 


SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


Coserave Brewery C0. 


NIA@ARA ST., TORONTO. 


SXictene her tan 


—_—__-- oe 
The Speculator’s Progress. 
your boy 


dabbling some in 


probably 


‘‘Spey Royal’’—The Connoisseurs’ 
Scotch Whisky 


Genuine Scotch Whisky is distilled by the old-fashioned Pot 
Still Method wholly from the best home-grown malted barley 
—thoroughly washed by the moss waters of the Highlands, 
dried by peat, and matured by age, and bottled under the 
most exacting supervision. This ideal is thoroughly embodied in 


W. & A. GILBEY’S 


“Spey Royal” 
pe to Buckingham Palace 
** Spey Royal ** is unmatched in every quality, and’ 
possesses the exquisite flavor found: only in Glenlivet Whiskies 
of Great Age. 


An Absolute Guarantee on the Label 


Not a worthless statement but a guarantee given under Acts of 
Parliament that ‘Spey Royal" is an All-Pure Malt Scotch 
Whisky—the choicest and oldest obtainable. The only basis of 
surety in buying Scotch Whisky is a Pure Malt Guarantee on 
the Label. 

“Spey Royal” is for sale by the bottle or case at all the 
leading Wine and Spirit dealers. 


PURE Y FAR 
EARS 
MALT OLD 


Sole Proprietors of the Glen-Spey Distillery, Rothes, Scotland. 
Purveyors of Wines and Spirits to H.M. the King. 
For sale in TORONTO by 
Wm. Mara& Co., 79 Yonge. as. 8, Giles, Church and Carlton. 
Frank Giles, 834 Yon 
Geo. W, 6o1 Yonge. 
216 Wilton Ave, o We tery 
Wellesley. a Mathers, 152 King East. 
ake tae’ Enea a Bpedina 
Liquor 14% ave. 
T. H, George, 709 Yonge. John Merkert, a2 Robinson, 
< and all the leading Wineand Spirit Dealers. 
sale in LONDON by E. B. Smith, Wine and . 
AGENTS IN OTTAWA, BATE & CO., Sparks Bt a 


Distributors: R. H. HOWARD & CO., Toronto. 
FRASER, VIGER & CO., Montreal. 
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Tie been: OF “PHER BOOM 





HERE was an atmosphere 
of suppressed excitement 
in the Murray household 

one eventful evening back in the 
early eighties. The eldest son, 
big, strong, full of the adventurous 
spirit, and twenty-one years old, had 
done his last day’s work on the old 
Ontario farm, and was off in the morn- 
ing for Manitoba. The first great rush 
to the West was in progress, and the 
stories that came floating back from 
the Golden West had so fired the 
boy’s imagination and ambition that 
he had decided to “strike out” and 
make his fortune, as others were do- 
ing. The entire family, having found 
dissuasion vain, were now making 
bustling preparation for his depar- 
ture. The cautious father gave, now 
and then, a word of parting advice. 
The anxious mother, calling first one 
daughter and then another to aid her 
in seeing that nothing that Willie 
needed was forgotten, nervously pack- 
ed his trunk and valise. The night 
passed quickly, the hurried good-byes 
of the morning were soon over, and 
Willie, in company with Tom Lee, a 
neighbor and chum, found himself 
heading for the great West. 

The two young fellows had each 
about five hundred dollars to start 
with, and it was their intention to 
go “homesteadin’.”. They planned to 
take up their homesteads as near to- 
gether as possible, so that one outfit 
would do for both. By this arrange- 
ment the cost to each would be com- 
paratively light, and their limited 
capital would, they felt, be quite 
ample. Reaching Winnipeg, the part- 
ners learned that it was rather early 
in the season for them to start out to 
Turtle Mountain in search of land, 
and Tom went to Portage la Prairie 
on a visit to some friends. Willie 
took lodgings at one of the cheaper 
boarding-houses in the city, and on the 
morning following his arrival started 
to look about him. 

A busy and surprising scene met 
his gaze as he took his first walk down 
Main street. At that moment it was 
the most cosmopolitan spot in Ameri- 
ca. The wide thoroughfare was 
thronged with vehicles of every de- 
scription, from splendid carriages to 
Red River carts, and the sidewalks 
were crowded with moving masses of 
men from all parts of the world. 
Scarcely a woman was to be seen 
among the eager, energetic groups 
that buzzed and bustled everywhere. 
English lords brushed shoulders with 
semi-barbarous adventurers from no- 
where. Men of all nationalities be- 
sieged the land offices, and filled the 
saloons. Money flowed like water, 
and the talk, loud and insistent every- 
where, was land, land. It was the 
time of the boom, the great Manitoba 
land boom, and men of all conditions 
from all directions had rushed to the 
scene to join in the feverish chase 
for wealth. 

Tremendously impressed with the 
scene of life and excitement which 
the crowded city presented, and feel- 
ing that he had lost anchor and was 
being carried he knew not where on 
a strange sea of humanity, he drifted 
with the tide into a crowded auction 
room. A very eloquent auctioneer 
was delivering an oration on the quali- 
ties of certain Battleford town lots, 
which the owners, prompted by laud- 
able philanthropic principles, had 
agreed to place on the market. Wil- 
lie gradually edged his way closer and 
closer to the counter on which the 
auctioneer stood, and presently the 
sale began. There was a strange 
recklessness in the air that soon 
strengthened into intense excitement, 
and worked on the boy’s senses like 
wine. 

“If I had the stamps,” said a man 
near him, “I’d dip into this business 
as far as I could reach. It’s the best 
thing that’s been put on the market 
for a good while—genuine town, 
bound to go up, no humbug, nothing 
bogus.” 

“You're happy right,” replied an- 
other man, turning round to the first 
speaker. “I’m going to nip off all I 
can bite, and I’ll bet it will be a payin’ 
nibble, too.” 

Stronger and stronger the influences 
of the place and the stirring business 
in progress seizéd upon Willie. His 
father’s parting advice to be sure not 
to have anything to do with specula- 
tion was thrust further and further 
away. 

“I say, Smith,” said a drawling 
voice .behind him, as a hand was 
reached over his arm to pull the elbow 
of a man in front, “I'd like to have 
that last lot you got. I'll give you 
fifty dollars for your bargain.” 

The man addressed as Smith turned 
sharply around, drew his eyebrows 
together, and after a moment's delib- 
eration, answered, “I'm with you. 
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Seein’ it’s you, I’ll take your offer.” 
The men then pushed aside to accom- 
plish the transfer. 

Willie had seen the man called 
Smith buy the lot a few minutes be- 
fore for twenty dollars, and the ease 
with which he saw fifty dollars cleared 
quite turned his head. 

“How much for this block of ten 
lots?” shouted the auctioneer. “It’s 
a very choice block, and some day 
will be covered: with fine places of 
business, and then some of you will 
feel like, kickin’ yourselves mighty 
hard because you let the chance slip. 
How much for the block? How much 
am I offered per lot for the block? 
How much?” 

“Five dollars a lot!” came the first 
offer. 

“Ten!” shouted another. 

“Fifteen!” sounded Willie’s voice. 

“Twenty!” came from Smith ahead. 

“Twenty-five!” said Willie in a more 
determined tone. He was warming 
to his work, and from head to foot 
he fairly tingled with excitement. 

“Thirty!” exclaimed Smith. 

“Thirty-one!” 

“Thirty-two!” 

The bids came rapidly from Willie 
and Smith alternately until the latter 
reached thirty-seven dollars. It was 
going high, and Willie hesitated till 
the third and last warning of the auc- 
tioneer before he made his bid. Then 
he went a dollar higher. He expect- 
ed Smith would say thirty-nine, but 
that individual turned away apparent- 
ly on other business, and the block 
of lots was knocked down to Willie 
for three hundred and eighty dol- 
lars. 


He stepped forward, produced the 
roll of. bills from his safe inside 
pocket, and paid for the property. He 
noticed that several of the men looked 
at him curiously, and he overheard one 
say to another, “Oh, he’s no gawk. 
Don’t be alarmed. He knows what 
he’s doing.” 

Carried away by excitement, he had 
bought and paid for the lots without 
taking time for a single rational 
thought, but the reaction came speed- 
ily. The excitement died out. There 
were no more sales. A peculiar feel- 
ing of helplessness and regret for his 
recklessness that almost unnerved him 
came upon him as he left the room. 
He made his way down the crowded 
street and on to his boarding-place. 
Here he began to reason with him- 
self about what he had done, and why 
he had done it. “What an infernal 
fool I am!” he said to himself. 
“Nearly the whole of my money gone 
like a shot! If I can’t sell I'll be 
in a nice fix.” 


Then he began to think about the 
man who had made fifty dollars on 
one lot, and of all the assurances he 
had had that property was going up 
everywhere, and by the time he had 
finished a hasty dinner and was again 
out on the street he was laughing at 
his fears. Before he had gone far 
he had determined not to sell for less 
than fifty a lot under any circum- 
stances. 


Reaching the auction mart, he 
again crowded into the place. By 
this time, however, it was almost 
impossible to push forward. The 
room was packed with an _  ex- 
cited, clamorous crowd of  spec- 
ulators, who bid against one another 
at the top of their voices. Willie 
soon found that the auctioneer was 
not doing all the selling. Ina quieter 
way men were transferring their lots 
at a raise all around him. 

“What will you give me for this 
lot?” he.asked with as cool an air 
as he could assume, displaying his 
receipt, and addressing a man who 
had just made a sale. 

“I'll give you a thousand dollars 
for it,” was the unhesitating reply. 

“And I'll raise it a hundred more 
just to keep the fun going,” said an- 
other speculator, who was wedged up 
closely against them. 

Willie demurred. “At this rate,” he 
thought, “I’d better hold on a little 
longer, till I see how prices are going 
to go.” 

“I'll make it twelve hundred,” said 
the man who had offered the thousand. 

“T don’t think I’ll sell just yet,” re- 
plied Willie. “I believe my lots are 
worth more than that.” 

“Paps they are, but you may be 
sorry if you don’t take my offer.” 

“I'll chance it,” was Willie’s re- 
sponse as he turned away. 

Up went the prices; louder grew the 
din. Occasionally a man would ap- 
proach Willie and make him an offer 
for his lots. Phenomenal offers some 
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of them were, too, but still the 
boy refused to sell! 

He overheard men say that 
great as was the excitement 
to-day it was sure to be. greater 
to-morrow, for telegrams had been 
received saying that a car-load of 
capitalists from St. Paul would arrive 
by daybreak, and that some of them 
were coming for the express purpose 
of securing those valuable Battleford 
lots. The last offer that Willie re- 
ceived that night was six thousand 
dollars for the block, but he deter- 
mined to await the coming of to-mor- 
row and the St. Paul capitalists. 

“What a great day this has been!” 
he exclaimed as he soliloquized in his 
room that night. “What a great day! 
It was a lucky thing I happened to 
drop into that auction-room. I'll al- 
ways believe in luck after this. Father 
has been grubbing away all his life, 
and he’s not worth a cent more to- 
night than I am, and perhaps not half 
what I’ll be worth when I sell out 
to-morrow. Father has always been 
cautioning me about this and that, 
and warning me against being rash, 
just as if I had no judgment of my 
own. My idea is that when one is 
twenty-one years old his reasoning 
powers are just as good and a great 
deal quicker than those of a man two 
or three times his age, and I’m going 
to prove it. Three hundred and 
eighty dollars turned into six thou- 
sand in one day isn’t bad for a start. 
I guess I'll hardly try my hand at 
the homestead business now. I can 
go in for higher game than that. If 
I sell out for ten thousand to-mor- 
row I’ll salt five or six down for a 
sure thing to fall back on. Then I'll 
invest the balance, and if I can’t make 
it double up lively it’s a queer thing 
to me. All a fellow wants is a cool 
head. If I’d been a coward or cau- 
tious like father always is I’d never 
have taken that chance this morning, 
and if I’d got flustered and sold out 
on the first offer I’d have made a 
nice fathead of myself. Won’t Tom 
be mad when he hears what he’s miss- 
ed. Ill lend him a few hundred to 
help him along homesteadin’, so that 
he won’t be put about if I don’t go. 
Won’t the folks at home stare when 
I send them the news! Father will 
be sure to think it a sin to make 
money like that, but his notions are 
pretty old-fashioned. Little Bob will 
be happy, though, when he finds that 
I’ve arranged it so that he can go to 
High School, and I can see Mary’s 
eyes shine when she gets a present of 
a dandy piano from her roaming big 
brother. I'll be able to make it 
easier for them all. I'll not forget 
that.” 

He was awake very early in the 
morning. “I'll sell out to-day,” he 
told himself as he hurried on his 
clothes. “I’ll not be too greedy. 
Those St. Paul fellows can make 
something out of it if they like. Ten 
thousand will do me on this deal.” 

A big crowd had assembled in the 
auction-room when he reached it, but 
the auctioneer had not yet taken his 
stand. 

“Can I sell you a lot or two this 
morning?” was the greeting he receiv- 
ed from a man he had been talking 
to the previous evening. “I bought 
so much yesterday at _ heavy prices 
that I won’t be able to invest in some- 
thing I really want badly to-day un 
less I can manage to unload a little 
of what I’ve got.” 

Willie did not want to buy. His 
first business was to sell if he could 
make the right kind of sale. He in 
tended to unload also. In a short 
time the auctioneer began operations, 
but nobody seemed anxious to buy 

“It’s hard to get steam up in a 
morning sometimes,” remarked one 
man. “I s’pose by the time the St 
Paul gents come walking in Battle 
ford will get up and boom as well as 
Winnipeg ever did.” 

Lots were disposed of very slowly, 
and at low figures. Willie was soon 
struck by the depressing fact that 
while men wishing to sell were plen 
tiful enough, buyers were scarce. 

“What will you give me for my lots 
this morning?” he asked at length, 
after waiting vainly for some one to 
make him a voluntary bid, as had been 
done the evening before The man 
addressed had pressed him to sell 
eral times, but now he seemed to have 
forgotten all about him and his lots. 
The boy tried one after another, but 
no one wanted the Battleford pro 
perty. 

After a time someone began to 
grumble that the story about the com 
ing of the St. Paul men was all moon 
shine. Others took up the subject, 
and swore that they had been duped 
Then followed a complete panic. 
Everybody tried desperately to sell at 
any price, but there were no buyers. 
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Willie ottered his block of lots at 
lower and lower figures, but all to no 
purpose. One man, with an oath, told 
him he would not have them as a 
gift. 

“Take my word for it, my boy,” said 
another, “these lots are not really 
worth a cent. Most of the buyers 
knew that, too. I don’t believe a 
single man in the crowd wanted the 
lots. Everybody bought to sell again, 
and, of course, that kind of game is 
soon played out, and this has gone 
through quicker than anything I ever 
saw. It’s all a gamble, and a bad 
business.” 

Willie lost control of his nerves, 
and went cold to the finger tips. All 
his boasted coolness vanished with 
his dreams of wealth. It was clear 
the bubble had burst. Lots that had 
sold for hundreds of dollars went beg- 
ging at a less number of cents. The 
youthful speculator made his way 


blindly to his lodging-house. Gone | 


were his golden hopes and gone were 
nearly the whole of his savings. The 
ambitious speculator of yesterday was 
an almost heart-broken boy. 

A week or two afterwards, as Tom 
Lee was leaving Winnipeg, in com- 
pany with a new partner, he caught a 
glimpse of his former one swinging a 
pick in one of the open sewers of the 


city. There was the right stuff in | 
the boy, however, and the knock- | 


down blow he received in his first 
round with the world disciplined him 
more thoroughly than years of ordin- 


ary life. He is now a prosperous | 


citizen of Winnipeg, but he attributes 


his sound financial position to the fact | 


that though he has seen many booms 
since the great one, he has never for- 
gotten the lesson he learned by his 


purchase of the Battleford town lots. | 
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Worcestershire Sauce. 


On Tuesday, April 24, the action of 
Lea & Perrins vs. Holbrooks, Ltd., 
again came before Mr. Justice Swin- 
fen Eady. Mr. Sebastian said the ac- 
tion was brought to restrain defend- 


ants from advertising their Worces- | 


tershire sauce as the only “genuine” 
and “original,” and when the matter 
was last before the court an under- 
taking was given by the defendants 
until over that day not to repeat the 
acts complained of. Defendants had 
now agreed to make an end of the 


matter, and to treat the motion as the | 


trial of the action. Defendants 


admitted that plaintiffs, Lea & Perrins, | 


were the original makers of Worces- 
tershire sauce, and consented to an in- 


junction restraining them from repre- | 
senting that they were the original | 


and only genuine makers of Worces- 
tershire sauce. They also agreed to 
pay £10 by way of damages, to de- 
liver up within a specified time all 


offending documents, and also to pay | 


the taxed costs of plaintiffs. Mr. 
Kerby, for the defendants, agreed to 
these terms, but desired to explain 
that the acts complained of had taken 
place in Canada, the advertisements 
being inserted in a newspaper by an 
agent entirely without defendants’ 
knowledge. Directly the directors of 
defendant company heard of what had 
been done, they at once gave orders 
that it should be discontinued, and 


this had been done. 
ee 


R. & O. Saturday-Monday Outings. 


As the Saturday-Monday outings 
have been very popular in past sea- 
sons, the R & O. Navigation Co. have 
decided to continue these outings to 
Ontario Beach, Rochester, 1000 Is- 
lands, and Prescott for this season. 

There is no trip out of the city of 
Toronto that gives more for’ the 
money than the above outing. 

The Toronto-Montreal Line, steam- 
ers, “Toronto” and “Kingston,” com- 
mences Saturday, June 2nd, leaving 
Toronto for Rochester, 1000 Islands, 
Rapids, and Montreal, daily except 
Sunday, and from July Ist daily. 

—_—_—_—_—_————--- oe 


Christian Scientists to Boston. 


New York Central Lines announce 
rate of single fare, plus 25 cents, for 
the round trin from Toronto to Bos- 
ton, account opening of new scientist 
church. Tickets will be good going 
June 2nd to 11th inclusive, good re- 
turning to June 18th. 

New York Central is the direct and 
quickest route, and one may leave To 
ronto 5.20 p.m. or 5.00 p.m. by C.P.R. 
or Grand Trunk respectively, and 
reach Boston 10.30 next morning. Or 
they may leave Toronto 2.00 p.m. by 
Niagara River Line steamer, and be 
in Boston at 8.47 next morning. Good 
rate via New York, and passengers 
going that way may use Hudson River 
steamers in either or both directions 
between Albany and New York, with- 
out extra charge. 

Write or call on Louis Drago, Cana- 
dian Passenger Agent, 69 1-2 Yonge 
Street, Toronto, for full particulars. 

--—_- 2 oo 


Discount for Shortage. 


A couple evidently from an exceed 
ingly rural district recently presented 
themselves at the home of a Buffalo 
minister, and announced that they 
wished to be married. The would-be 
bride was of a homeliness to cause 
one less pity for the blind, but the 
groom seemed satisfied, and as they 
possessed the necessary license the 
minister proceeded to perform the 
ceremony. 

“How much dew that come to, Par 
son?” the man then inquired, bringing 


a handful of silver change from a deep | 


trousers pocket. “Name yer regular 


figger that vou charge th’ swells. I’m | 


a-goit:’ th’ limit, by jinks!” 
“Oh, I have no regular charge,” the 
minister said; “just give me what you 


think it’s worth.” 
The groom turned and eyed his 
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Amphora Ware 


FoR beauty of form and richness of decorative 
effect it would be difficult to find the equal 
of this product of a noted Austrian Pottery. 


An idea of the outline and ornamentation of a 
few pieces may be gathered from the above cut, 
but of course no illustration in black and white 
can even hint at the exquisite colorings. The 
groundwork in most cases is in rich shades of 
pale bronze-green, amber, and dark gold, while 
the foliage and fruit stand out in realistic colors. 

Our prices are very moderate, ranging from 


$2.75 to:$25.00 


Quotations on the different pieces illustrated 
above and cuts of other lines will be promptly 


John Kay, Son & Co. 


LIMITED 


36 and 38 KING ST. WEST 


TORONTO 


Women’s Tan Shoes 


Tan Shoes will be on many women’s 
feet during all the Summer season. 

Tan Shoes of the right sort give the 
wearer an aristocratic appearance. 
stockings to 
handsome. 

Proper shades in Tan Shoes is another 
important point to consider when buying. 

Our Tans are made from selected 
leathers and made by the best makers in 


match they’re 


CORRECT and ARTISTIC COLORS 
In Oxfords and Ribbon Ties we have some beauties. 
Every woman is invited to come and see the new Tans 


$2.50, $3.00, up to $5.00 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


The Leading Shoe House 


114 VONGE STREET 


bride in a speculative manner. 

“She’s a good gal, ef she ain’t much 
on looks,” he said, thoughtfully, “an’ 
I’ll be gosh derned ef she ain’t wuth 
a dollar an’ forty-five cents!” 

He was about to hand over the sil- 
ver when the lady caught his arm, and 
deducted the five-cent piece from the 
sum. 

“Wait, Si,” she said. “Take back 
this nickel; you don’t know it, but 
when I was a child I chopped off two 
toes with th’ hatchet.”—“Harper’s 
Weekly.” 


————_—2 
Well Recommended. 


The buxom maid had been hinting 
that she did not think much of work- 
ing out, and this in conjunction with 
the nightly appearance of a rather 


sheepish young man caused her mis- | 


eo much apprehension. 

“Martha, is it possible that you are 
| thinking of getting married?” 

“Yes’m,” admitted Martha, blush- 
ing 

“Not that young fellow who has 
| been calling on you lately?” 

“Yes’m, he’s the one.” 

“But you have known him only a 
few days.” 

“Three weeks come 
corrected Martha. 

“Do you think that is long enough 
|to know a man before taking such an 
| important step?” 

“Well,” answered Martha with 
spirit, “’tain’t ’s if he was some new 
| feller. He’s well recommended; a 
| perfectly lovely girl I know was en 
gaged to him for a long while.”— 
|“Everybody’s Magazine.” 
smastinbiniiaaananadia coi 
No Motive; Merely a Reason. 


“So you have decided to leave,” 
said the lady of the house to the cook. 
“What is your motive?” 

“No motive, mum. I’m only going 
to get married.”—Milwaukee “Senti- 
nel,” 


Thursday,” 
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Dark Wall Paper is generally 
used where a subdued effect is 
desired 

Many beautiful designs in deep 
reds, blues, greens, and browns 
are shown in our assortment of 


WALLPAPERS 
They are excellent in every 
way Come and talk with us 
about the room to be decorated 
and we will suggest a suitable 
paper. 

Colored sketches and estimates 
submitted for all styles of dec- 
oration. 


The W.J. BolusCo., Limited 
245 Yonge Street, TORONTO 





OSTEOPATHY OSTEOPATHY 


Sessie M. Coons 
@steopath 


Graduate of American School of Osteopathy, under 
Dr. A. T. Still, Pounder of the Science 


Treating all Diseases of Women 
and Children 


TORONTO INSTITUTE OF OSTEOPATHY 
667 SHeRsovuRNe SrRecr 


ESTABLISHED 1897 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Sixteen-page, illustrated paper, published weekly 


and devoted to its readers. It aims to be a wholesome paper for healthy people. 
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“Saturday Night"’ at Summer Resorts 


Readers and subscribers of Saturday Night leaving 
Toronto for the summer months may have their favorite 
weekly paper mailed direct from the office of publication 
to their summer home for any period. Our special offer 
is 25 cents for six weeks. Orders for new subscriptions 
and change of address should be sent to the Saturday 
Night Office, 26-28 Adelaide Street West, loronto. 





Points About People. 


When the late W. B. Scarth, M.P. for Winnipeg, and 
afterwards Deputy Minister of Agriculture, and several 


other nabobs from the East, spent 
a night at the Edmonton House 
in the early days, writes Charles 
Lewis Shaw, each of the party 
demanded a separate room which 
necessitated a shake-down for 
Mr. Scarth on the only billiard 
table in the house. “\What do 
you mean, landlord?” said Mr. 
Scarth, when his bill was pre- 
sented to him as the party was 
about to depart next day: “What 
on earth do you mean ? Five dollars 





for my bed alone for one night. 
\Vhat a remarkable charge even in the Far West!’ “You 
had the billiard table, hadn't you, Mr. Scarth?” asked Don- 
ild Ross, quietly. “Yes. Well, what of that? It was 
deucedly uncomfortable.” “Well, you know our rates 


are fifty cents an hour,” and Mr. Ross with a humorous 
twinkle in his eye pointed to the printed rules and regu 


lations of his one-tabled billiard-room 





‘+. 8 
Mr. Joseph E. Seagram is, without doubt, the most 
striking figure in Canadian turf a s to-day, and 





well known and popu 


at Belmont Park, Sheeps 


head Bay. and Saratoga 
as in his wn town iT 
Waterlor He is popu 
lar not so much because 
| ss 

1¢ 18 a wealthy horse-own 

1 1 : 

er ut because he is a 


pleasant gentleman with 


out affectation and with 


an infinite fund of hu 





mor His chief pleas 
is in the breeding and 
racing f horses and ] 
knows 10 keener ] 
than whe his ) 
flash first past the 4 
ning post. It would tal 
Iliad to chronicl | 
his Ties during 
last Aft . S byiat 
the m«e ‘ tf seve 
his f Tse 
not without interest 
Victorious, the Queen's 
Plate winner in I89gI, 
} . : a ae ai Mr I Seagram 
the first of that long 
string of victors of which Slaughter is the twelfth, stil 
rests in honored old age at the Waterloo tarn She 
twenty-eight years old. Procession was another tame 
horse which in its first start in the Liverpool Cup ot 
1900 beat Mr. Hendrie’s famous Martimas, a Futurit 
winner. ‘This, it is said, Mr. Seagram considers one o 
his greatest turf triumphs. Of his present horses Infert 
is considered the best, but he has many promising two 


is stable. He is a very extensive 


year-olds in h 
ind has at Waterloo ten stallions and fifty brood mares 


and this year will construct a half-mile track for trai 
With his breeding facilities and long rac 


ing experience there is little reason to fear that his tur! 


ing purposes 


successes will diminish. 

. *“* © 

Mr. George Ham of the Canadian Pacific Railway 
Company, Montreal, has a story on Mr. Jacques Bureau, 
the member for Three Rivers, Quebec, a good, loyal 
Catholic constituency. He says that one day last year, 
while bringing Mr. Horton, a prominent Australian, up 





Pais Se RLS RIE AT PRR Ni EN SRE ERD 


from Montreal to Quebec, he wired Mr. Bureau asking 
him to arrange an hour’s diversion for the visitor at 
Three Rivers. When the boat arrived at the port it 
was an hour late and could only remain at the dock ten 
minutes, and Mr. Horton was in bed. Mr. Bureau was 
on the dock with a carriage. He insisted on Mr. Horton 
being roused. “Why, I have arranged the liveliest hour 
a man ever had in Three Rivers,” he said. “All the 
boys are gathered at the club and they are eager to meet 
Mr. Horton. He must come for a minute, just so the 
boys won't be disappointed.” Mr. Horton was obliging 
and scurried into his clothes like a belated bridegroom. 
As he climbed into the carriage he asked Mr. Bureau to 
give him his cue in order that there should be no delay 
at ‘this club reception. “Oh, I just told them that I was 
bringing up a couple of fellows who were going to 
organize an Orange lodge in town,” remarked Mr. 
3ureau. “Whoa!” roared Mr. Ham, and they both 
clambered out with unexpected agility and hustled for 
the boat. “Now that’s rude!” exclaimed Mr. Bureau. 
“The boys were so anxious to meet you, too.” 
ee ee 

Dr. Seath’s successor as Inspector of High Schools 
for Ontario is Mr. James Elgin Wetherell, principal of 
Strathroy Collegiate  Insti- 
tute. There are so many of 
the graduates of the old school 
in Toronto that Mr. Wether- 
ell will meet his former 
pupils at every turn. Among 
the members of the Govern- 
ment side of the Ontario 
Legislature, Hon. W. J. 
Hanna and Mr. I. B. Lucas 
have been enrolled as Strath- 
roy students. Mr. Wetherell 
was born at Port Dalhousie 
in 1851, and educated at the 
Newmarket High School and 
at the University of Toronto, 
taking his B. A. degree at 
the latter institution in 1877. 
He distinguished himself in 
classics and English and, 
after acting as professor of 
Latin in Woodstock College, 
became principal of St. Mary’s High School. From that 
town he went to Strathroy, where he has been principal 
for about twenty years. Mr. Wetherell has written 
Over the Sea, a small book of British travel, and has also 
edited an. anthology, Later Canadian Poems, as well as 
texts of Tennyson and other poets. His taste in literature 
is highly discriminating and his efforts to encourage the 
study of composition among his own students have been 
earnest and effectual. 





Mr. J. E. Wetherell, 


 * Ss 

John A. McKenzie of Kincardine tells a good story 
about a man he met on the road in Greenock, according to 
the Kincardine Review. He was driving and stopped Mr. 
McKenzie, who was also driving, to enquire if he could 
get him a servant girl. “No, I can’t,” said Mr. Mc- 
Kenzie, but (speaking as an issurer of marriage licenses) 
he added: “If you want a wife I can help you to get one.” 
“Oh, the dickens!” said the stranger disgustedly. “That 
is just my trouble. If I did not have a wife I would not 
need a servant girl.” 

ee 

One night at Ottawa, while the House was sitting, a 
member was in the read- 
ing-room, when he was 
approached by a couple 
of Americans, who asked 
if they might look 
around. The member as- 
sured them they could go 
all over, and having a 
few minutes to. spare, 
volunteered to show them 
about, which offer they 
courteously accepted. Af- 
ter they had viewed the 
whole place, they came to 
the Commons door, and 
the member, who had not 
told them who he was, said he would now leave them, 
and putting out his hand to bid them good-by, one of 
them gave him a quarter, evidently under the impression 
that he was an employee. 

s* ® 
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The other evening a certain Toronto business man— 
in old bachelor, by the way, who is inordinately vain— 

ered his office down town to attend to some cor- 
respondence which he had overlooked during the day. 
furning on the light he was most happily surprised to 
find a pretty, slender vase containing a bunch of beau- 
tiful pansies. Later that night he related the circumstance 
to about a dozen acquaintances, in proof of the charming 





imination of the prettiest of the company’s steno 


eraphers. Next morning he was down early, and was 
just planning some nice thing to say to the young lady, 
hen she appeared in the doorway. “O, pardon me,” 
she, “I left my pansies here after you had gone yes- 


1 afternoon, because your room is the coolest. I 
will overlook the intrusion.” 
. ws 


Every Canadian who is a lover of cricket speaks 
familiarly of Lord’s, the headquarters of the Marylebone 
Club, and the most famous of English cricket grounds. 
Yet few people in this country or even in England know 
the origin of the name round which cluster so many tra- 
ditions of the fine old game. Many people imagine that 
the name of the ground has some relation to the peerage. 
It takes its style from Thomas 
Lord, who created the first “Lord’s.” He was a waiter 
at the old White Conduit Club ground, and was induced 
by the Earl of Winchilsea and Sir Horace Mann to start 
the club which has since become the M.C.C. A higher- 


Such is not the case 


ounding name was that of the old Princes’ Ground. 
Phat had nothing to do with the Royal Family, although 

nbers of the Royal house were often to be seen within 
sure The Prince brothers bought a market 


garden and turned it into a site for cricket, tennis, and 


* * * 
+ 


Speaking in Parliament on one occasion Sir John 
Macdonald told a story of a young Scotch advocate who, 
lisappointed with a court decision, expressed his surprise in 


very strong language. The judge charged him with con- 


tempt, and finding himself in a difficulty, he appealed to. 


Tohn Clark of Elgin—afterwards Lord Elgin—to apolo 
giz for him. Clark did so, informing the court that the 
offense rose out of the young gentleman’s inexperience. 
“If” said he, “he had known the court as long as John 
Clark of Elgin, he would not be surprised at anything.” 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


SRE NEAR EE AS ONE 


NIGHT. 


———) 


DRAMA 





ITH the closing of the Princess Theater last 

Saturday night, the dramatic season is prac- 

tically over, the Willard fortnight having 

proved a pleasant and successful “‘last num- 

ber on the programme.” The production ‘of A Pair, of 
Spectacles was the most attractive feature of the two 
weeks’ engagement, and it is to be hoped that we shall see 
it again next autumn. As Benjamin Goldfinch, Mr, Wil- 
lard gives a delightful study of a benevolent nature strug: 
gling against malign influences. The English actor’s 
promise to return with “more new plays” was greeted with 
enthusiasm, and his reference to the kindly. reception ac- 
corded other members of his company. was a pleasing 
recognition of the fact. that Richard Chivy and. Batty 
Todd have won general favor. Mr. H. Cane as the cheer- 
ful Batty, as the unctuous Dr. Cosens, as Samuel Smith 
of Smith and Co., and finally as the moral and unbearable 
Pecksniff, is always equal to the dramatic occasion, while 
Mr. Ernest Stallard as Jesse Pegg, as Richard Chivy, 
Gregory Goldfinch, and Mark Tapley is ever a thing of 
cheerfulness and a joy forever. The feminine members 
of Mr. Willard’s company are decidedly inferior in in- 
terest and distinction to the actors who make his reper- 
toire so gratifying to the public taste. The leading lady, 
Miss Alice Lonnon, is too sweetly fair to preserve her 
charms from becoming tiresome. A diet of bread and 
butter, thickly spread with sugar, is rather cloying to the 
adult palate. In the part of Amelia Sedley, she would 
be admirable, but as anything more sturdy she is far 
from proving a satisfaction. Perhaps, this somewhat in- 
sipid effect was all the more keenly felt because of Miss 


Marlowe’s preceding appearance. 
* * * 


This last season has been strongly Shakespearean, the 
Sothern-Marlowe engagement proving the most artistic 
productions of that class. Miss Marlowe, who has been 
away from Canada for some years, was delightful in the 
rich maturity of dramatic development, and those who 
held her Rosalind in tender memory were not disappointed 
in the ripening of her artistic genius. Mr. Sothern also 
is increasing in depth and versatility and has discarded 
the superficial bravado that sometimes marred his perform- 
ance in If I Were King and The Proud Prince. Mr. 
Mansfield proved a strong attraction, perhaps the greatest 
from a financial standpoint that appeared this season. It 
is remarkable that the fervency of this actor’s admirers 
is only to be equalled by the vehemence of those who 
declare that he is naught. No less an authority than Mr. 
Dale has lately said that Richard Mansfield is the worst 
actor in America. But whatever his detractors may say, 
there will always be many to whom the Mansfield art is 
suggestive of barbaric strength and richness. His 
Richard III. as a study of one of the most subtle villains 
who ever followed power was much more desirable than 
his Shylock, but in Schiller’s Don Carlos the tragic ex- 
pression was at its highest. Miss Crosman’s Rosalind 
was an exquisite and spirited interpretation of as dainty 
a lady as ever donned doublet and hose. Mr. Mantell 
proved a surprise to those who had imagined him a melo- 
dramatic hero and nothing more. He showed a dignity 
and strength equal to the most exacting Shakespearean 
tragedy roles, but his support was disappointing and in- 
ferior. 


ae ee 

Miss O’Neil’s engagement in Ibsen and Sudermann 
plays was a decided failure in the matter of attendance, 
a circumstance that is counted unto us for righteousness 
by some critics, while others attribute Toronto’s lack of 
appreciation to pure stupidity. However, the memory of 
Magda is something to be grateful for, even though 
Rosmersholm proved too dismal. Miss Nethersole’s ap 
pearance in an adaptation of Paul Hervieu’s The 
Labyrinth was hardly more popular, the sensuous element 
in her acting being unpleasantly prominent. It was a 
play with a purpose in which the unfortunate spectator 
found himself unable to discover the “lesson” which the 
dramatist would fain inculcate. 

* * ® 

In comedy we were more fortunate than usual this 
season. Of all the merry plays that we have laughed 
over since last September, The Education of Mr. Pip). 
in which Mr. Digby Bell appeared as J. Wesley Pipp of 
Pittsburg, was the most sparkling and coherent. That it 
may come again is the ardent wish of everyone who 
watched the manceuvres of that partner of a strenuous 
wife. The County Chairman, one of George Ade’s come- 
dies at the expense of the rural politician, in which Mr. 
Macklyn Arbuckle took the leading part, was excellent as 
a piece of American satire. The deepest impression 
made by a comedienne was that produced by Miss Eleanor 
Robson, whose Merely Mary Ann drew admiring crowds 
during the Christmas holidays. Her return visit with 
Susan in Search of a Husband and The Girl Who Has 
Everything proved highly successful. The former, one of 
Mr. Jerome’s dramatized stories, was poorly constructed, 
but the latter, a Clyde Fitch attraction, was in that versa- 
tile playwright’s best style. Her Great Match, another of 
his comedies, was an admirable vehicle for displaying the 
charms of Miss Maxine Elliott, who proved one of the 
most brilliant stars of the winter firmament. Then there 
was Miss Viola Allen in The Toast of the Town, which 
was a decided falling-off from her former work. Indeed 
it was’ difficult to recognize in hysterical Betty Singleton 
the dainty and refined actress who had been so winsome 
as Viola of Twelfth Night. Mr. Sutro’s The Fascinating 
Mr. Vanderveldt proved exceedingly ‘amusing as an 
epigrammatic society play, in which the English. actress, 
Miss Ellis Jeffrevs, made a most favorable impression by 
her refined vivacity. The Duke of Killiecrankie and On 
the Quiet were, early in the season, a source of much 
mirth. 

* * * 

The dramatized novel is always more or less with us. 
but this season we have known comparatively little of 
its ravages. However, there was one signal instance of 
a novel spoiled. That was the play form of Mr. Winston 
Churchill’s The Crossing, in which Mr. John Blair did his 
best to galvanize a dull affair. By the way, it is reported 
that the increasing difficulty of d stinguishing the Am- 
erican Churchill from the Englishman of the 
and literary tendencies has led to the 
former shall be known as “Winnie” 


same name 
suggestion that the 

Then we should 
expect pleasant playlets instead of the slashing romances 
in which the soul of Mr. Churchill delights and which 
have proved so eminently profitable Mr. Wilton 
Lackaye’s appearance in a stage version of The Pit was 


fairly acceptable, but his support was not to be admired 
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The Virginian, as a play, was the most successful drama- 
tized novel of the season, the vagaries and virtues of the 
Western cowboy affording amusement to all who were 
familiar with Mr. Wister’s romance. 

Then there have been musical comedies, but not one 
of these has reached the heights of A Country Girl or 
The Yankee Consul. ‘They have been tame and tune- 
less productions, of which The Gingerbread Man, with its 
John Dough song was probably the best. Piff! Paff! 
Pouff! was poor stuff, and Coming Through the Rye was 
painful in the extreme. But musical comedy seems to 
have had its day, or rather its years, and there are healthy 
indications that only the best of these productions will be 
tolerated in future. We have almost, forgotten Mr. Frank 
Daniels in Sergeant Brue, who was as highly amusing as 
ever. 

eee 

There has been much to divert and a good deal to 
enlighten. in the plays of the past season. But there are 
some attractions which have not yet reached us. Next 
year, it is to be hoped that Miss Fritzi Scheff’s many 
boxes will be addressed to Toronto and that the charms 
of Mademoiselle Modiste may brighten our dull days. 
Then there is the English Hopkinson, which, we are as- 
sured, is the funniest play that New York has seen this 
year. There are other and worthier productions for 
which we sigh, and when the Princess Theater has te- 
ceived its summer renovation and adornment may the 
announcements for the next season bring satisfaction to 
the citizens of the least-exacting town on the continent. 

* * * 

Shea’s Vaudeville Theater is still preserving its qual- 
ity of excellence unstrained. The bill provided this week 
is quite good enough for the height of the theatrical sea- 
son, much less the semi-torrid days of the last week of 
May. The headliner this week is Hurd, an arch-magi- 
cian, who gives a bewildering exhibition of Oriental 
legerdemain. Then there are the graceful Doherty 
sisters, singers and dancers, with clever impersonations; 
Ward and Curran in a laughable skit The Terrible Judge, 
and James Richmond Glenroy with a quiver full of 
harbed anecdotes and racy parodies. Estello, Wordette 
& Co. present a laugh-compelling comedietta When a 
Cat’s Away. The efforts of Echoff and Gordon, comedy 
musicians, are of a very fair order of merit, and the 


bicycle act of the six Proveanies is rather more interest- 
ing than most trick cycling. 


x _ OS 
Mike Lynch, the Race-Track Farrier. 


ERY few of the many thousands who have visited 
the Woodbine the past two weeks strayed far 
enough from the narrow limits of the grand 
stands or betting-ring to see the subject of this 

sketch, Mike Lynch, the race-track farrier. Yet it is 
true, even on race-tracks, that travellers behold sights out 
of the ordinary. The casual visitor sees nothing of the 
life behind the scenes, nothing of the numerous attend- 
ants who wait on His Majesty the horse. The farrier 
is not the least important of those who, in a more or less 
humble guise, assist in providing racing for the public, 
but it is probable that few racegoers are aware of his ex- 
istence. 

The shoe of a race-horse is far more a work of art 
than the rough iron semi-circle of a cab-horse. The com- 
mon plebeian equine is content with anything that will dig 
holes in asphalt pavements, but the racing thoroughbred 
requires shoes like the winged sandals of Hermes to in- 
crease, not lessen his speed. The weight must be gauged 
to a nicety, for an ounce or a fraction of. an ounce too 
much may mean the loss of a race. Moreover a shoe 
that is excellent on a fast, dry track, is utterly useless in 
a sea of mud; so that no race-horse can feel that his 
wardrobe is complete unless he has as many different 
styles and changes of footwear as a fashionable lady. 





— THE RACE HORSE BLACKSMITH, 


In this delicate art of giving to each horse the shoe 
that suits him best, there is none to equal Mike Lynch. 
The veteran farrier has had much experience on many 
tracks; he has handled the hoofs of famous horses, and 
can boast that as speedy quadrupeds as ever faced the 
barrier have gone upon his handiwork. Yet withal he 
is not proud. He is a sharp, shrewd old man with a 
pleasant smile and the rude but practical philosophy that 
experience in varied scenes generates in a reflective mind, 
He has innumerable racing anecdotes at his tongue’s end, 
and has a true sportsman’s delight in racing for its own 
sake, as a sport pure and simple. Needless to say his 
qualities are appreciated among horsemen the continent 
over, from New Orleans and Los Angeles to Toronto; 
from stable boys to wealthy owners all have a pleasant 
word for old Mike Lynch. 


It is not under a spreading chestnut tree but in the 
rough interior of a barn that he rears his smithy. He 
works not in an atmosphere of soot and rusty nails, but 
of bales of hay and bags of oats. His kit is as scanty as 
that of an itinerant tinker, but it suffices his needs. A 
master workman demands few tools, and the fewer the 
better with a travelling farrier with whom transportation 
is a serious problem. With Mr. Lynch the reveille is 
always sounding its “up and away.” ‘To-day he is at the 
Woodbine, to-morrow at some distant point ; but one can 
rest assured, it will be where race-horses need his craft. 
He cannot sink in the scale. A race-track farrier could 
never descend to nailing lumps of iron on plough horses 
in some village blacksmith shop. Never could you 
imagine that of Mr. Lynch. He is so evidently devoted 
to his calling that one cannot take leave of him without 
a fervent wish that he mav continue therein, as lone as 
the champions of the turf need to be shod. ' 
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A CANADIAN ARISTOCRACY 
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The Duke of Montreal sails next week for a three months’ tour on the 

Continent. He will travel incog. as Baron Westmount. 
* 2 * 

A marriage has been arranged, and will shortly take place, between 
Viscount Penetanguishene and Elizabeth, eldest daughter of Lord Mani- 
toulin, Lord Lieutenant of Algoma, 

» Ww 


A lawn meet of the Quorn hounds yesterday in Lord Orillia’s park did 
not yield much sport, scent being moderate. Starting from Lord Tommy 
Aamilton’s covert, hounds hunted industriously through Sir Francis 
Whitby’s gorse and across Lord Brockville’s estate. There another fox 
was started and run to earth near Rideau Castle. Lady Nipissing was the 
only woman in at the death. During the first run Lord Lennox and Add- 
ington had a bad fall owing to his horse slipping when about to take a 


stiff fence. 
* * ® 


The political receptions on Tuesday night were unusually brilliant. The 
chief interest centered about Montmagny House,where the gracious hostess, 
the Duchess of Chicoutimi, was surrounded by a bevy of the younger 
women, whose electioneering efforts in the last campaign did so much for 
the success of her husband, the new Premier. The Countess of Moose Jaw 
looked lovely in black and gold, with a fillet of diamonds in her fair hair. 
Lady Temiscaming of Cobalt wore the famous family jewels, while the 
Viscountess Lachine was strikingly pretty in cloudy black. Lady Notta- 
wassaga was much noticed with her lace headdress, The Countess of 
Miramichi, Lady Saguenay, Lady Gananoque, and the Marchioness of 
Medicine Hat ail browaht Geughtire ; Lady Keewatin and Iady Kenora 
were among the new peeresses to be noted. 

F the society columns of our Canadian papers are not 
filled with items such as the foregoing, the fault is 
not that of British statesmen of old. At least two 
deliberate attempts were made to plant aristocracy 

in the unfavorable soil of this more or less democratic 
country. Although neither met with success, the circum- 
stances of their planning have still more than a passing 
interest. 

The Court of King James the First held no more 
pedantic poet, no more ambitious courtier, than the Scotch 
Knight, Sir William Alexander, the framer of the first 
attempt. His poetry, damned to future generations by 
King James’ praise, and his supple-kneed flattery carried 
him far in his Royal master’s favor. So when, about 
1621, he became “exceedingly inflamed,” as he expressed 
it, with the fever of colonization in the scarce-known 
continent to the west, he had no difficulty in obtaining 
a generous grant. 

A stroke of King James’ pen made him master of the 


vast territory now comprised in Nova Scotia, New Bruns 


STR WILLIAM 


ALEXANDER. 


wick, and the easternmost counties of Quebec. To the 
north and west lay New France, to the south the land 
which Captain John Smith had just dubbed New England, 
while far beyond that lay the golden vagueness of New 
Spain. What more natural then, than for this patriotic 
Scot to name his province New Scotland. Nor was the 
connection between old Scotia and the new to be in name 
only. Alexander hoped to find in Scotland the settlers 
through whose toil was to come the dazzling wealth he 
hoped for. “When I doe consider with myself what 
things are necessary for a plantation,” he wrote a couple 
of years later, “I cannot but be confident that my own 
countrymen are as fit for such a purpose as any men In 
the world, having daring mindes, that upon any probable 
,»@ppearances doe dispise danger, and bodies able to endure 
as much as the height of their minds can undertake..... 
Then Scotland by reason of her populousness being con 
strained to disburden her selfe (like the painful Bees) 
did every yeere send forth swarmes whereof great num 
bers did haunt Pole (Poland) with the most 
kinde of drudgerie scraping a few crummes together, till 
now of late that they were compelled, abandoning their 
ordinary calling, to betake themselves to the 
against the Russians, Turks, or Swedens, as the Polonians 
were pleased to employ them; others of the better sort 
being bred in France, in regard of the ancient league, did 
find the meanes to force out some small fortunes there, 
till of late the French...... have altered the estate of the 
Guards. The necessities of Ireland are neere suppied, and 
that great current which did transport so many of our 
people is worne drie. The 
many of our men, but have enriched few.” 

But the bees would not swarm to the new hive. It 
was with great difficulty Alexander drummed up a ship 
load of colonists in 1624, and even they, thwarted by 
storm and lack of supplies, forced no farther than New 
foundland. Another expedition next year had little 
success. Then Sir William, wearied of the heavy and 
fruitless expense, hit on a plan to provide the necessary 
funds and lend solidity to the enterprise. A tew 
before, when_the plantation of Ulster was in full swing, 
King James had devised the new order of baronets, con 
ferring the title on any gentleman who should pay into 
the treasury sufficient money to maintain thirty soldiers 
for three years in the troubled Irish province. The 
was extended to New Scotland. 
split up into baronies averaging twenty-five 
and these ands, along with the style and tite of baronet, 
were to be conferred on all gentlemen of family 
would pay Sir William 1,000 merks, Scottish, and send 
to the colony six men armed and provisioned for two 
years, or commute the latter service by paying another 
2,000 merks. The baronetcies were to be hereditary; the 
word Sir was to be “prefixed to their proper names,” 
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“Lady, Madame, and Dame” to the names of their wives. 
As a future inducement somewhat later the baronets 
were privileged to ‘“‘weare and carry about their neckis in 
all time coming, ane orange-tauney-silk ribbane, whairon 
shall hing pendant in a scutchion argent a saltoine azeur, 
theiron ane inscutcheeine of the armes of Scotland, with 
ane imperiall croune about the scutchone, and incircled 
with this motto, ‘Fax mentis honestae gloria.’” 

With much legal prolixity and feudal minuteness the 
charter of 1621 enumerates the rights of Sir William and 
his assignees. “All minerals of gold and silver, copper, 
steel, tin, lead, brass, and iron, and any other mines, 
pearls, precious stones, quarries, woods, thickets, mosses, 
marshes, lakes, waters, fisheries, as well in fresh water 
as in salt, as well of Royal fishes as of others,” are be- 
stowed on the lucky patentee; “states, free towns, free 
ports, towns, baronial: villages, seaports, roadsteads, ma- 
chines, mills, offices, and* jurisdictions; hawkings, hunt- 
ings, fisheries, peat-mosses, turf-bogs, coal, coal-pits, 
coneys, warrens, doves, doce-cotes, workshops, maltkilns, 
breweries, and broom; with courts, fines, pleas, heriots, 
outlaws, rabbles of women, with free entrance and exit, 
and with fork, foss, fok, fac, theme, infangtheiff, out 
fangtheiff, wrak, wair, veth, vert, vennesonn, pit, and 
gallows; and with all other and singly, the liberties, com- 
modities, profits, easements, and their rightful pertinents 
of all kinds, whether mentioned or not, above or below 
ground, far and near, belonging, or that can belong, to 
the aforesaid region and lordship, in any manner, for the 
future, freely, quietly, fully, wholly, honorably, well and 
in peace, without any revocation, contradiction, impedi- 
ment, or obstacle whatever.” Talk about blanket charters 
after this seventeenth century achievement! 

At first all went well with the new order. Nineteen 
Scotch gentlemen were enrolled as knights baronets of 
New Scotland the first year, Sir Robert Gordoun, Wil- 
liam, Earl Marischall, and Alexander Strachan heading 
the list. By 1638, when additions ceased, 113 names were 
registered. Whether or not all paid in the 1,000 merks to 
Sir William, there is reason to doubt. But while the 
title-mongering flourished, colonization lagged. Insufh- 
cient funds, the opposition of the French, the indifference 
of King Charles, and the growth of trouble at home 
brought the few weak attempts at settlement to nought. 
The baronets remained landless, and New Scotland bar- 
onetless. At last, shortly after the American Revolution, 
an attempt was made by several of the baronets to ob- 
tain their estates, but their claim, backed up by not a 
single act of occupation, met with short shrift from the 
British Government of the day. Sporadic movements in 
the same direction since have met with no more success, 
and the contemporary baronets of Nova Scotia, among 
whom is Lord Minto, seem content with their empty titles 
and resigned to the loss of those fair estates and the at- 
taching privileges, iberties, immunities, 
infangtheiff and outfangtheiff alike. 
Scotia is resigned to the situation too. 
after Sir William’s ill-fated 
scheme, it was sought to confer on the western provinces 
the same blessing of a ready-made aristocracy. The only 
lesson many statesmen of the day had learned from the 
loss of the thirteen colonies was the necessity of building 
up an hereditary aristocracy and an established church in 
the colonies which remained, as bulwarks against de- 
mocracy and sedition. So when in 1791 it was found 
necessary to give Canada a new constitutional dress, we 
find that more than half the regulations are directed to 
these two ends. 

We are all aware that this Act of 1791 contained 
some provisions regarding an hereditary aristocracy, but 
it is not till we read the record of the long and spirited 
debate in the British Parliament of the day that we realize 
how serious the proposition -was. ( 


and accidents, 
Probably Nova 


Nearly two centuries 


The debate would be 
memorable if only for the fact that in its course occurred 
the famous and dramatic breaking of friendship between 
Burke and Fox. But it is more interesting as showing 
how little the statesmen of the day knew ‘or cared about 
the country whose fate they were moulding. The politi 
cal hurricane in France, overturning in a night all cen- 
tury-old privileges and greatnesses, absorbed their whole 
attentio. Canada was merely a stalking-horse for at- 
tacks on one or the other of the French parties. There 
was much talk of fair Queen Marie Antoinette and her 
foes, of the Lord George Gordon Riots. of the horrors ot 
St. Domingo, of the Rights of Man, of the all perfectness 
of the British constitution 
‘hose who lived under it 
world’’—but of the 


“The glory and happiness ot 


and the model and envy of the 
country which was supposed to be 
under discussion, little, and that little mostly wrong 
Pitt's bill provided that the King 
pleasure confer titles of honor on chosen 
annex to the title the 


might at his good 
Canadians and 
hereditary right of sitting in the 
uncil. Gradually the 

or Upper House would become entirely filled with here- 
ditary peers, a miniature House of Lords 
this proposal, Pitt waxed eloquent on the 
constitution 


Legislative C Legislative Council 
In supporting 
virtues of a 
wherein 


monarchy, aristocracy ind de- 
mocracy +were happily balanced and blended. ‘Aristoe 
racy,” he exclaimed, “is the essential link which holds 
the other branches together, and gives stability and 
strength to the whole. Aristocracy reflects lustre on the 
Crown and lends support and effect to the democracy; 
democracy gives vigor and energy: while the sovereign 


crowns the constitution 


with authority and dignity.” 
Theoretically, 


Fox admitted, this beautiful harmony 


was the true basis of 
he doubted the 


raw colony 


any constitution. But practically, 


possibility of setting it up in a new and 
“In countries where hereditary powers and 
honors are a part of the constitution, I do not think it 
wise to destroy them, but to give birth and life to such 
principles in countries where they did not exist 
exceedingly Nor could he account for it, un 
’ 


less it was that Canada having been 
+} 


seemed 
unwise.” 


fornerly a French 


' 
colony, there were some who thought that in the present 


juncture there might be an opportunity of reviving those 


+1 ge tha wt =+3 , } 
titles ot honor the extinction of which some gentlemen 


so much deplored, and of reviving in ti 


1e West that spirit 


of chivalry which had fallen into disgrace in France 
“Are those red and blue ribbons, which have lost thei 
lustre in the old world, to shine forth again in the new ?’ 


uliarly absurd to 


him pec 
honors in 


It seemed to introduce heredi 
America, 
stink in the nostrils of the 


continued, “we may give them, but there is no such thing 


as creating that reverence and respect for them on which 
their dignity and weight in view 


tary where those artificial distinc 


tions natives.” “Lords,” he 


both of the popular 
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and monarchial parts of the constitution depends.” 

Burke passionately denounced Fox’s seemingly 
sensible scepticism, but his long and eloquent speeches 
had more to do with Paris than with Canada. To Fox’s 
argument that hereditary honors were abhorrent to the 
“natives,” meaning thereby the American loyalists, Burke 
retorted that they had given up everything in order to 
exchange the blessings of the American democracy for 
those of the British constitution. What else than an 
attachment to the British constitution—which, he said, 
the bill aimed to reproduce in Canada—had drawn them 
to forsake “all the advantages of a more fertile soil and 
more southern latitude for the bleak and barren regions 
of Canada.” With which complimentary reference, he 
returned again to the more important question of the 
prohable fate of Louis XVI. and his Queen. 

In summing up the debate, Pitt admitted that at first 
men would not give all the respect to a new nobility that 
belonged to an hereditary line of nobility who could trace 
their pedigrees to antiquity. 


respect, 


But they would give some 
and time would do the rest. “There was some- 
thing,” he added, “in the habits, customs, and manners of 
Canada that peculiarly fitted it for the reception of here- 
ditary honors.” Possibly some of the seigneurs might 
be found to be men of sufficient substance and con- 
sequence to warrant their elevation to the ranks of the 
new nobility. Finally, he was “firmly persuaded that an 
aristocracy flowing from the Imperial Crown of Great 
Britain would tend materially to strengthen the system 
of connection between the colony and the Mother Coun- 
try; the want of these honors tended to accelerate the 
separation of the former colonies.” 

On a division the bill carried by over two to one, and 
a Canadian aristocracy seemed assured. But the scheme 
was fated to remain aspiration. Statesmen in 
Downing street might draw up beautiful plans on paper, 
but their representatives on the spot saw too clearly the 


a pious 


futility of the proposal ever to recommend its being put 
into operation. - So Canada has had to struggle along 
with a lord or two of the United Kingdom peerage, an 
occasional baronet and a multitude of knights. 
thing still waits us. 

——__¢<-9— 


The Eighteenth Century. 


Until 1762 the actor played on a stage surrounded by 


The real 


fops and fine gentlemen, “unlick’d cubs of condition,” 
Cibber terms them. 


as 
These persons, lolling in the wings, 
frequently interrupted the actors and occasionally fought 
with them. In 1721 a noble but drunken earl, standing in 
the wings during a performance of Macbeth, crossed the 
stage to talk to a friend. 


Rich, the manager, expostulated 
rit} 
with 


the nobleman for his breach 


1 
nro vpth 


of decorum, and he 
slapped the manager's face. 


Thereupon Quin 
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and two of the other actors drew their swords and drove 
the earl and his friends from the stage. But the gentle- 
men, not to be defeated, rushed into the boxes, and, cut- 
ting and slashing right and left, proceeded to destroy the 
furniture; they were only stopped from doing further 
damage by the resolute action of Quin, who, calling the 
watch to his arrested the rioters and haled 
them before the magistrates. A less disastrous instance 
of these curious interruptions was that of a gentleman 
who was so stirred by the beauty of Mrs. Woffington’s 
performance of Cordelia in King Lear that he could not 
refrain from coming on to the stage and embracing her 
in the sight of the audience—Fortnightly Review. 
ES SPs, 

According to a Neuchatel correspondent, the watch 
factories in that town are extraordinarily busy, owing to 
a huge order for “War Watches” which has been re- 
ceived from the Japanese Government. The watches are 
thin and of good finish, with oxidised metal cases, and 
are intended for presentation to the Mikado’s soldiers and 
sailors, as mementos of their successes in the recent war 
with Russia. 
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Almost its greatest use is to 


ABBEY’S 
Sat keeps you so well, that 


prevent sickness. 


there is no chance of Stomach, 
Liver and Bowels going wrong. 
It is the ounce of preventation 
that is worth tons of cure. 
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To the Man 
of Fashion 


If you desire something 
exceptionally fine in the way 
of a Summer Suit, see us. 
We have the very latest 
styles and best quality of 
materials in a large and most 
varied assortment. 

There is not a tailoring 
firm in Toronto that can so 
thoroughly fill all the re- 
quirements of high-class 
suit-building as 


Regan & McConkey 


101 KING ST. WEST 


Toronto 


Miss Euler’s 


SARATOGA 
CHIPS 


A tempting delicacy, but strict- 
ly a food. So appetizing that it 
is hard to decide when you have 
had enough. Particularly suit- 
able for lunches and picnics. 
No cooking. All grocers, 10c, 
20c. 


MADE IN BERLIN BY 
THE EULER-HOUSTON COMPANY. 








CANADIAN PACIFIC 
RAILWAY CO. 


HOTEL SYSTEM 


CALEDONIA SPRINGS 
HOTEL 


MIDWAY BETWEEN OTTAWA AND 
MONTREAL 


OPEN JUNE 10th. 


The wonderful curative properties of 


these Springs have been proven tor over 
100 years and in the opinion of many 
physicians surpass those of Carlsbad and 


Marienbad. For handsome booklet write 
Manager, Caledonia Springs Hotel, Cale 
donia Springs, Ont. 


ALGONQUIN HOTEL 


ST. ANDREWS-BY-THE-SEA, N.B. 
OPEN JUNE 20th. 

An Atlantic Coast resort charmingly 
situated between Maine and New Bruns- 
wick. Delighttul climate. Spiendid sea 
and fresh water bathing. For booklet 
write Manager, Hotel Dept., C.P.R., 
Montreal. 


PLACE VIGER HOTEL 
MONTREAL. 


Handsome, well furnished, comfortable 
hotel. Close to Ocean and River Steam- 
ship Landings and business centre. 
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HERE is no other form of hu- 
man endeavor so foolish as 
gambling. Necessarily, it 
must mean loss to some 
human where there is gain to 

another. It creates nothing except a 
fevered desire; it never satisfies, be- 
cause the passion it creates grows like 
a colony of pestilential bacteria. 
Gambling is the direct cause of most 
of the bank failures, and is responsible 
for the downfall of at least nine- 
tenths of the defaulters. It ruins 
homes; it saps young lives; and at the 
end leaves its devotees wrecked physi- 
cally, morally, and, most surely, finan- 
cially. 

In this statement of matters con- 
nected with gambling it is my office 
to deal more particularly with betting 
on race-horses. 

Lately I asked a large owner—a 
stiff plunger himself—what he thought 
of race-betting. He answered to the 
point: 

“Betting is a luxury; a man is a 
fool to seek it as a means of income.” 

We were seated in a big hotel on 
Fifth avenue, and he added: 

“Betting is a luxury, just as living 
here is; I can go over to Broadway 
and get a meal for half the money, 
but I like to have it here because I 
can afford it.” 

I asked another man in that same 
hotel—one of the most prominent 
race-men in America, a man who is in 
the racing game to make money—if 
he still found betting on horses a pro- 
fitable game. 

“T have quit betting,” he said; “it is 
too difficult now to pick winners. I 
made money out of racing in the old 
days; there would be only five or six 
horses in a race, I would have the 
best horse entered, and could back 
him heavily. Now you will have 
from ten to twenty horses coming to- 
gether from all parts of the country; 
they have never ‘net before, and the 
wisest man that ever handled a thor- 
oughbred can’t tell which is the best, 
to say nothing of accidents, bad starts, 
poor jockeys, lack of condition. Ah!” 
—my friend threw up his hands dra- 
matically—“who can pick them? I 
used to think I knew something about 
it, but now a man who bets except for 
the fun of it is a fool.” 

In my own experience I have ob- 
served this utter absence of ability to 
forecast the result of a race on the 
part of owners, trainers, and jockeys 
—men on the inside who should 
know. A_ few specific instances 
might illustrate this. Perhaps if I 
could give names it might strengthen 
the evidence, but, obviously, this 
would be ungracious. 


One bright summer day I was 
standing on the club lawn of a race- 
course beside an owner as his horse 
went to the post for a race. I said 
to him: “I like the look of your 
horse; I think I’ll go down and have 
a bet on him.” 

“T have laid ten to one against him, 
myself,” he answered, with a pitying 
smile for my unwise judgment. 

So I remained where I was, and 
saw the horse in question win by six 
lengths. And as he returned to the 
judge’s box the gentleman who had 
backed the horse with the owner came 
with a radiant face for his money. 

Once in the paddock at Morris Park 
I was talking with one of the leading 
trainers when a_ well-made chestnut 
two-year-old passed. I remarked to 
the trainer: 

“T like the make of that colt—he 
looks good enough to win this race” 
(it was the National Stallion Race). 
“Do you know anything about him?” 

“I ought to—he’s in my stable. He’s 
a promising colt, is M , but he 
hasn’t a chanceinthis stake company. 
| It’s his first start, and he hasn’t work- 
jed any too well.” 

The colt won handily by two 
lengths, and none of his connections 
had a penny on. 

I remember a curious incident that 
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happened to Lord William Beresford, 
at Lucknow, that illustrates how the 
little God of Chance is more omnipo- 
tent than the combined knowledge of 
wise racing men. 

In Lord William’s stable were three 
Arabs—Euclid, Silver Tail, and Lan- 
nercost. Each of these had separate 
owners, and the three were starting 
in one race. On Calcutta form, in 
fact on all form, the race seemed to 
be between Lord William’s Euclid and 
the Maharajah of Jhodepore’s Arab, 
Young Revenge. In the betting Eu- 
clid and Young Revenge were at a 
short price, while Lannercost was 
twenty to one. The Government 
House party, the military and the civil 
service people of Lucknow, led by 
Lord William, poured their rupees in- 
to the laps of the bookmakers on 
Euclid until the Knights of the Pencil 
were forced to put up the shutters. 

The jockeys on Silver Tail and Lan- 
nercost recéived instructions to make 
the running as fast and as far as they 
could, to the end that Young Revenge 
might be killed off, and Euclid, com- 
placently galloping along in the wake 
of his stable companions, was to come 
away and win at the finish. But he 
didn’t! That was a sum in geometry 
that didn’t work out. Lannercost, un- 
der the inspiration of his jockey, took 
up the running with avidity. Two 
lengths, four lengths—a dozen lengths 
at the mile he was in front. The 
race was a mile and a half, and all up 
the home-stretch Lannercost’s jockey 
was looking over his shoulder for the 
redeemer of the official shekels; but 
the shekels were most effectually 
burned up, for Lannercost galloped 
under the wire two lengths to the 
good. 

* * * 

In America the tout works on the 
outside to a great extent. He haunts 
the best hotels; he affects good 
clothes, and is lavish in treating. If 
he finds you sportively inclined he will 
try the wire-tapping game. That is 
always a play for big money. I have 
known men to be done up for five 
thousand dollars over this variation of 
the gold-brick deal. The wire-tap- 
per’s system is very simple. He will 
advise you that he has a confederate 
installed in a building near a pool- 
room. The confederate is a telegraph 
operator and has an instrument tap- 
ping the pool-room wire. He will be 
able to forestall the pool-room. He 
will keep the result of the race back 
long enough for you to bet your 
money on a horse that has already 
won. Of course, ninety-nine times out 
of a hundred this is all a lie. The 
tout picks a possible winner, and, fired 
by the certainty of the investment, you 
play it heavily. Ifthe horse wins, the 
tout takes half or even two thirds. 
He has gambled on the possibility 
with your money, and he has alto- 
gether a soft thing. If the horse is 
beaten he is ready with excuses. 

I know of an actual occurrence in 
which a pooleroom in Toronto was 
played this way for three straight win- 
ners, and a large killing made, with 
the capitalist, a respected tradesman, 
thinking all the time that he was 
stealing the money. But this tempor- 
ary success benefited him little, for the 
tout’s business is to get all the money, 
and the successful one in this case 
came out at the small end of the horn 
eventually. 

Perhaps even more dangerous than 
the professional tipster is the good-in- 
tentioned friend, jockey, trainer, 
owner, or friend of the owner, who 
really believes that he is about to do 
you a service, and imparts the “sure 
thing.” Ordinarily you might have 
bet ten dollars; in this case you bet a 
hundred; and, speaking from absolute 
knowledge, I say emphatically that 
the God of Chance, reinforced by the 
probable several other good things in 
that very race, will, four times out of 
five, leave you an “also ran.” 

There is an altogether erroneous 
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idea that nearly every race that is run 
is crooked. Strangely enough, if this 
were true I fancy bettors would have 
a better chance. It is the most dif- 
ficult thing on earth to keep secret 
a plot of this character. The stable 
hands must know of it; they have 
friends, and these friends have other 
friends. And if there were many of 
these prearranged, leaked-out episodes, 
the public would have a chance to get 
their money back from the bookies. 
It is really the Devil of Mischance, so 
ever-active, that keeps men of knowl- 
edge of the game, trainers and 
jockeys, from betting, and burns up 
the money of the “dope-book fiend” 
and the “form-player.” 

A horse, like a man, will have days 
upon: which he feels equal to almost 
anything, and others upon which he 
would like to go to bed and stay 
there. It is impossible for even his 
trainer to know these days of unlimit- 
ed possibility. He will know umn- 
doubtedly when the horse is “rank out 
of condition,” but the public buy this 
knowledge at a stiff price. They will 
read over and over again the best 
performance of the horse, and back 
him repeatedly when he is not within 
twenty pounds of that form. If the 
trainer says that his horse is not fit 
to win, the public will stick its tongue 
in its cheek and say: “Clever dog! 
somethin’ doin’!”—and double the bet. 

* * * 

In fact, trainer or jockey or owner 
must always be accredited with crook- 
ed work if, by any one of these nu- 
merous chances, a horse loses, when, 
in the backer’s estimation, he should 
have won. The trainers at the big 
tracks are extraordinarily honest; they 
must be to hold their positions. 

The backer who is always looking 
for “something doing” in a race has 
even less chance to win than the man 
who simply backs what he considers 
the best horse at the weights. But, 
unfortunately, either way the chances 
of winning are so slim that they are 
not worth considering. 

In conclusion, one must make pass- 
ing reference to “systems” of betting. 
They are one and all so ridiculously 
impossible, have failed so repeatedly, 
that they must be dismissed with the 
bare statement that no man has ever 
yet accomplished anything but ruin to 
himself through playing a system. 
The bookmakers have the only near- 
est approach to a system, which is to 
make backers take smaller odds than 
they are justly entitled to according 
to the law of chance. 


——————_——_+- > —_____— 


The Apple-Tree. 


The apple-tree was bent and old, 

When blithely caroling, 

Through budding woodlands gaily 
came 

A wonder-witch, the Spring. 

“O give me,” cried the apple-tree, 
_ “Some charm of sun or rain, 
Or portion of the evening dew 

To make me young again!” 

Then Spring upon the branches bare 

Let fall a shower or two 
And dried them with a gentle breeze 

From skies of balmy blue, 

And every zephyr roving by 

Was laden with perfume, 

For lo! the ancient apple-tree 

Stood crowned with rosy bloom. 

———————— 
Long-Distance Jane. 

An old farmer was skeptical as to 
whether people who were miles apart 
could really talk to each other over a 
telephone wire. 

One day his wife went to make a 
visit to a distant friend who had a 
telephone in her house. ‘During the 
afternoon the farmer visited a near 
neighbor who also boasted a house 
telephone, and who persuaded the 
farmer to call up his wife as a little 
surprise. 

Following instructions, he put the 
receiver to his ear, and, after the 
usual preliminaries, he shouted: 

“Hello, Jane!” 

Just then a flash of lightning caused 
by the heat of the summer day struck 
the wire, and he fell sprawling to the 
floor. The neighbor was chagrined 
that the old man should meet with 
such an accident on his first trial of 
a telephone, and assured him that 
such a thing would not happen ex- 





SAR OT RP A SR le 





ED LEE IOS TLE ROME LIE IE IE T LAG OL ILE PELE A AE BLES ESD 


June 2, 1906 
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Wincarnis is unrivalled for — the system and regaining 


lost health. It is an elegant com 


ination of Choice Wine, Liebig’s 


Extract of Meat and Finest Extract of Malt. 


OVER 8000 MEDICAL TESTIMONIALS. 


A RELIABLE TONIC. 

Dear Sirs,—I am very pleasedto say your 
preparation, “ Wincarnis," has in my ex- 
perience done all that you claim for it. I 
have tried it in three cases of Pyzemia, and 
bee: more than satisfied, and also in 
ordinary cases of debility with complete 
satisfaction. I shall most certainly prescribe 
it in future asa reliable tonic and stimulant. 

Yours truly, ——M.B., etc. 

Newton-le-Willows, Lancashire. 


A VALUABLE PICK-ME-UP. 
Bury, July 2, 1905. 
Dear S1rs,—Please forward accompany- 
ing order. I have a very high opinion of 
the value of your “ Wincarnis,” and have 
used it in a case of debility following 
Scarlatina at the isolation hospital. 


Yours faithfully, 
, L.R.C.P., and Me6R.C.S. 


“Agent: W. H. LEE, King Edward Drug Stores. Toronto. 
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cept in case of storms. But the 
farmer was convinced of the possibili- 
ties of communication, however, and 
would not try again. He rose to his 
feet, and shaking his head knowingly 
said: 

“It’s wonderful; that was Jane, all 
right.”.—“Ladies’ Home Journal.” 

————__- 


The Trotter’s Legs Bagged. 


A Kentuckian was talking sadly of 
Colonel H. G. Toler, the noted horse- 
man, who recently died in Wichita. 

“Colonel Toler raised John R. Gen- 
try’ and many other famous horses,” 
said the Kentuckian. “The turf has 
suffered a great loss in him. A bet- 
ter judge of horseflesh and a pleas- 
anter man you'd never find. 

“T used to love to watch him study- 
ing horses. He was very keen. He 
was at his best then. 

“A rich tailor once brought him to 
see a new acquisition, a trotter ot | 
doubtful quality, for which, however, 
$4,500 had been paid. 

“The tailor was full of enthusiasm 
about his horse. He little knew he 
had been done. 

“‘Took at him,’ he cried. ‘There’s 
a horse for you. Look at them 
legs!’ 

“Very pretty,’ said Colonel Toler 
grinning. ‘Very nice legs, indeed. 
But don’t they bag a bit at the 
knees?’” 

—_——_—__—_+o———————_—— 


Not As He Expected. 


A big Atlantic liner is a fine sight 
at any time, but to some country 
yokels who had never seen anything 
like a boat or steamer in their lives 
she was splendid indeed. 

The huge steamer lay in harbor, and 
visitors were allowed on board. As 
soon as the first man reached the 
decks he moved forward very cau- 
tiously towards the hatchways. The 
hatches were off, and, suddenly peer- 
ing down, he cried out in great con- 
sternation to a man who was still on 
the quay: 

“\w say, Bill, coom oop and ’ave a 
loc!” 

“What’s the matter?” cried Bill. 

“Why, dang me buttons if the thing 
ain’t holler!”—“*Answers.” 

ee 


A Terrible Blunder. 


Office Boy—Oh! there’s been an 
awful time up in the editorial room, 
sir. 

Mayager—What’s the trouble? 

Office Boy — ‘The commissionaire 
made a mistake and put the “No ad- 
mittance” notice at the subscription 
office and the “Welcome” door mat 
in front of the editor’s room.—Tat- 
ler.” 

—_—_— oo" 
How He Saw It. 

Wife—This book says that in India 
it is the custom to bury the living wife 
with her dead husband. Isn't it ter- 
rible! 

Husband—Indeed it is! The poor 
husband—even death brings him no 
release.—Translated from “Strekoza.” 


OSTEOPATHIC 
DIRECTORY 


The following is a compéete list of fully 
accredited caaiisades in Cetocpathy prac 
ticing in the city, excepting only sueb ag 
may be identi in way with those 
CLAIMING to be Osteopaths who hold Coa- 
RESPONDENCE diplomas. By fully accredited 
osteo s is meant those who have grad- 
uated from fully cmigoes and regularly 
inspected colleges of osteopathy whose 
course calls for actual at ce at 
we forat least four terms of five months 
each. 

Rost. B. HENDERSOM, 
48 Canada Life Bidg 
Kine St. West 


HERBERT C. JAgui 
Centederation Lite Bldg 
J. S. Back, 


704 Temple Bidg. 


Mrs, ADALYN K. Pigott, 
152 Bloer St. East, 


GEORGENE W. A. Cook, 
169 College Street. 











CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 


HOME 
VISITORS’ 
EXCURSIONS 


Spend Sunday at Home. 
Special Week-end Return Fares. 


FROM TORONTO 





MOBI io os cece secs vees cess $2.05 
GRRRGRREE 0c cc sccccne sacccene .25 
Brantford....._ ...... 2.05 
CEB es pan sbOs sauce ee pus 1.85 
NS suns siphaans aétons 1.60 
PBanswebbRaee. . 2-0 ccc csessecees e 
ingersoll............. ...... 3.00 
Owen Sound.... ......... 3.75 
Peterboro’............... 2.40 
Woodstock....... .. 2.70 


Good going Saturday and Sunday every 
week, returning any train following Monday. 


For rates to many other points and tickets, 
call C.P.R, City Office, corner King and 
Yonge Streets. 








Oe 


First Church of Christ Scientist, 
Boston, Mass. 


Consult Louis Drago, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, New York Central 
Lines, 69 1-2 Yonge street, Toronto, 
for full information about rates to 
Boston. Tickets sold good going 
June 2nd to llth, good returning to 
June 18th, at single fare plus twenty- 
five cents for the round trip. 

New York Central is the quickest 
and most direct line to Boston. 


en 


Temagami. 


The peerless fishing and tourist re- 
sort, reached only by the Grand 
Trunk and T. and N. O. Railway. 
Round trip from Toronto only $12.10. 
Hotels now open. Train leaves To- 
ronto 11.30 p.m. with through Pull- 
man, 
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June 2, 1906 


The Increased Sale of 


Blue Ribbon 
Tea 


Is Positive Proof of Its Excellent Quality. 
Black, Green or Mixed, 25c. to $1.00 per pound. 


Try our Red Label. 





Spring Housecleaning 


Carpets, rugs, drapes, furniture, and mattresses 
thoroughly renovated by the Dustless Method, 
no other system nearly so good. Our method 
has attained the highest efficiency. A trial 
will convince you that our statement is correct. 
Our Window Cleaning Department look after 


the cleaning of house, store, factory, and ware- 
house windows ; clean, oil, and put on shutters ; 
remove storm sashes and awnings ; clean cel- 
lars ; oil, wax, polish, and stain floors. Try 
us with your order. 


Dustless Method, Limited 


—AND— 
Toronto Window Cleaning Co., Limited 
Phone Main 1413 59 and 61 VICTORIA STREET 





HOW THE SENATOR ACQUIRED 


oO rder Your LEARNING. 


. ENATOR TILLMAN of South 
Carolina has a knowledge of 
English and classic literature 
that makes him conspicuous 
in the United States Senate. 

The “Saturday Evening Post” relates 

an amusing anecdote which throws 

light on his earl ytraining, and the 
methods he employed to acquire learn- 
ing in his earlier days. 

Mr. Tillman was a farmer up to the 
time when, at the age of forty-three, 
he became Governor of South Caro- 
lina, and until then he lived quietly 
on his farm ten miles from a railroad. 
He inherited from his uncle a large 
and carefully selected library, the 
books also being carefully annotated 
by this uncle, who was a man of great 


intellectual strength and literary taste. 
ATLANTIC STEA M SH i PS It was Mr. Tillman’s habit every day 
about noon, during all these years, to 
OF THE GANADIAN PACIFIC RY. come in from his fields and lie down 
ROYAL MAIL SERVICE lon the floor of his piazza, propping his 


=FINEST AND FASTEST. j} head and shoulders up against a pil- 


low resting on the back of an inverted 


chair, and in this position with a book 
MONTREAL, QUEBEC and LIVERPOOL 


We supply the purest and best 
ice obtainable at most reason- 
able rates. 


Belle Ewart Ice Co. 
Pure Ice Specialists 


OFFICE: .10 Melinda Street. 
Telephones: Main 14, 1947, 2933. 






























in his hands he would read for hours. 
He is a man of wonderful power of 
concentration, and he would become 


May 10, Thur ........ Lake Manitoba| so absorbed in his book that he would 
a. ~~ pee Empress of Britain | forget all else around him, including 
we lee e Champlain | his large family of children, who fre- 
“ 31, Thur ............. Lake Erie} quently were playing not only around 

June 14, Thur ........ Lake pes ae ueie: len 
ga OSS E ritain S 
. 30, Sat es oy eee When Mr. Tillman came to Wash- 

July 7,Sat .... Empress of Ireland] ington as Senator he gave up this 

and weekly thereafter. habit, probably because the piazzas 


MONTREAL to LONDON DIRECT 


May 20, Montrose: (one class) $40 00 
“ 27,Mount Temple, 3rd “ 26.50 
June 17, Lake Michigan, “ “ 26.50 


S.S. Lake Champlain & Lake Erie 
carry only One Class of Cabin pas- 
sengers (Second Class), to whom is 
given the accommodation situated in 
the best part of the steamer at $40.00, 
$42.50 and $45.00. 

Lake Manitoba—lst, $65.00 and up- 
wards; 2nd., $40.00. 

Empresses—l1st, $80.00 to $500.00; 
2nd, $45.00 and $47.50; 3rd, $28.75. 


S. J. SHARP, W. Pass. Agent, 
Phone Main 2930. . 80 Yonge Street 


were not convenient for improvising 
this favorite lounge, part floor and 
part chair, but he did not give it up 
altogether when he moved to Colum- 
bia to become Governor. One day a 
visitor came upon the portico of the 
Governor’s mansion, and, to his sur- 
prise and bewilderment, saw a man 
lying down on the floor near the door, 
reading a book. The man did not 
look up, and the visitor, after some 
hesitation, rang the doorbell over his 
head. Still the man continued undis- 
turbed, reading. In a few minutes 
the servant came, and the visitor 
asked to see the Governor. 

“Law!” exclaimed the old negro 
somewhat chagrined, being concerned 
for the dignity of the house and the 
State, “dey de Gov’ner down dar on 
de flo’.” 


——_—_ +> o—_—___— 


Not There. 


“Excuse me,” said the old lady with 
eyeglasses in the art gallery, “but 
haven’t you got any more figgers in 
marble?” 

“These are all, madam,” replied the 
polite attendant. “Is there any par- 
ticular one you are looking for?” 

“Yes. I wanted to see the statue 
of limitations my husband was telling 
about.”—Milwaukee “Sentinel.” 





Niagara River Line 


—FOR— 


BUFFALO, NIAGARA FALLS, NEW YORK 


Steamer Time Tabie 
In effect May Ist, daily (except Sunday). 


Lv. Toronto, foot Yonge St., 7.30 a.m. 2.00 p.m. 
Arr. s - oy 1.15 p.m, 8.30 p.m. 


Commencing May 28th 
Lv. Toronto, 7.30a.m. 11.00a.m, 2 5.15 p.m. 
Ar. *  10.30a.m. 1.15 p.m. 4.45 * 8.30 p.m, 

City Ticket Offices, Yonge St. Dock and 
A. F. Webster, King and Yonge Sts. Book 
Tickets now on sale at 14 Front St. East only. 








TICKET 
OFFICE 


—_——__—__+—-o—__——— 
For Ladies Only. 


Irate Guest—Say, young man, that 
age-telling slot machine in the par- 
lor is a rank fraud. I dropped a 
nickel in it and received a printed 
card giving my age as 40, while I’m 
a trifle over 60. 

Hotel Clerk—I beg pardon, sir, but 
that machine is for ladies only.—Chi- 
cago “News.” 





Hamiliton-Montreal Line 
Steamers Picton, Hamilton, Belleville 

Steamers leave Toronto 4.30 p.m., 
Tuesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays, for 
Port Hope, Cobourg, Bay of Quinte 
Ports, Kingston, 1,000 Islands, ‘Brock- 
ville, Prescott, Montreal, and inter- 
mediate ports. 


Toronto-Montreal Line 

Commencing June 2, steamers To- 
ronto and Kingston leave Toronto 
3.30 p.m., daily, except Sundays. From 
July 1, daily, for Rochester, 1,000 Is- 
lands Rapids St. Lawrence, Mont- 
real and intermediate ports. Mont- 
real, Quebec, and Saguenay lines now 
running. 

For further information apply to 
any R, & O. ticket offices or write H. 
Foster Chaffee, Western Passenger 
Agent, Toronto. 


COVERNTON’S 
CARBOLIC 
TOOTH WASH 


Sweetens the Breath. 
the Teeth. Hardens the Gums. 


Preserves 


For sale by all druggists 
25c, 50c, and $1.00 Bottle. 





Tommy—Papa, what is a consult- 
ing physician? 

Papa—He is a doctor who is called 
in at the last moment to share the 
blame.— “Life.” 


D. Watson & Co., Agents. 


444 St. Paul St., Montreal. 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 








UNE is now regarded as pre- 
eminently the bridal month of 
the year, but the town of Wind- 
sor, just across the river from 
Detroit, bears the distinction of 
being the most marrying town in the 
Province. Leaves have their time to 
fall and flowers to wither at the 
north wind’s breath, as Mrs. Hemans 
has so kindly assured us, but the 
Windsor wedding has all times and 
seasons for its own. There is hardly 
a day in the week when the door-bell 
of manse, rectory, or parsonage is not 
a-ringing for a pretty but quiet house- 
wedding. A sprightly parson of that 
town once remarked: “I hate to go 
to a funeral, for I am sure to miss 
two weddings.” This remark has a 
shockingly worldly tone, and the 
reader will not be surprised to learn 
that the mercenary parson, after leav- 
ing Windsor for a less remunerative 
community, went into the insurance 
business and prospered greatly. 
Whenever a minister is given a 
charge in Windsor the remark is 
heard: “Well, he’ll be sure to have 
a lot of weddings,” as if starvation 
could hardly be his fate while the hy- 
meneal torch holds out to burn. Prob- 
ably the ministers of the Baptist, 
Presbyterian, and Methodist churches 
fare better than those of the Anglican 
faith, as members of the last-named 
church as a rule prefer the conven- 
tional church wedding. It must be 
admitted that most of these bridal 
parties come from the “other side,” 
and various reasons are assigned for 
their preference for the Canadian 
marriage ceremony. Many of them 
are, no doubt, former Canadians, who 
have a lingering sentiment in favor 
of their native land when it comes to 
such a momentous occasion as a wed- 
ding-day. One woman frankly de- 
clared that she would rather be mar- 
ried in Canada because divorce was 
a rare occurrence in the country and 
“the ceremony seemed more solid, 
someway.” Some years ago there 
was said to be an extremely foolish 
regulation in Detroit, by which those 
intending to enter the holy estate of 
matrimony were required to publish 
their names—and ages—in the local 
press. Can it be matter for surprise 
that blushing girls and sallow spin- 
sters alike scorned to make such de- 
claration and preferred to take a three- 
minutes’ trip on the ferry rather than 
transgress all traditions of the sex? 
ve 


Not long ago, several Windsorites, 
among whom were children of minis- 
ters who had profited by the many wed- 
dings of the town, were exchanging 
reminiscences of the border town. 
“T’ll never forget the first wedding 
that my father had,” said one woman. 
“I was a romantic school girl, aged 
sixteen, and was one of the witnesses. 
It was a runaway match, and the bride 
was extremely pretty. I have always 
remembered her name, ‘Alice Maude,’ 
as it appealed to my youthful fancy. 
Her mother was dead, and her step- 
father, in the attempt to secure her 
money, had placed her in a convent, 
and had informed the sisters that he 
was endeavoring to protect her from 
the attentions of a dissipated young 
man. The lover, who looked like 
a highly respectable citizen, managed 
to spirit her away from the convent, 
and they had travelled from Bay City 
to be married on British soil, as the 
girl’s mother had been an English- 
woman. The young bridegroom told 
his story so frankly that we were all 
impressed, and took a deep interest 
in their course of true love. Just 
about ten minutes after they drove 
away a carriage dashed up and a furi- 
ous step-father descended, who called 
down vengeance on the parson who 
had united the eloping couple. Years 
afterwards, when I was in Bay City 
I found that the bridegroom's story 
was too true, and that the wicked 
step-father had ended his days in pri- 
son. I called on ‘Alice Maude’ and 
her husband, who have a delightful 
home, and they insisted on buying me 
a pearl brooch, as I had received no 
bridesmaid’s present at the time of 
the wedding.” 

" 

“What I liked about the Windsor 
weddings,” said a Toronto lawyer, 
whose father had once been in the 
Methodist church of the town, “was 
the size of the fee. Now, the aver- 
age Canadian who comes to the par- 
sonage to be married is in decidedly 
reduced circumstances, and seldom of 
fers more than the legal two dollars. 
In fact, I have known some of them 
to offer less. One chap gave a dollar 
and a quarter. Another convulsed our 
household by counting out two dollars 
in ten-cent pieces on the parlor table. 
But the Michigander who came across 
had the proverbial American generos- 
ity in the matter of fees. Usually he 
handed my father a five-dollar gold 
piece, but frequently the payment for 
clerical services was a shining eagle 
Then there was joy in the parsonage 
The bride and bridegroom would 
hardly be out of the gate before there 


was a rush from the youthful wit 
nesses, and the query ‘How much was 
it, Dad?’ T have one glorious memory 


about a Windsor wedding. I was just 
coming. in from school when I met a 
happy couple at the gate. The bride 
groom beamed upon me, and before 
he assisted his wife into the carriage 
said: ‘Are you the minister's son?’ 
‘Yes, sir,’ I replied, with the feeling 
that there was something to be gained 
by the relationship. ‘Here you are,’ 
he replied jovially, pressing some 





Mapes tro pours. 


WINDSOR WEDDINGS ¢ 


thing hard and_= shining into 
my hand. I didn’t dare to look 
at it until I reached the house, and 
there, before my unbelieving eyes, was 
a five-dollar gold piece. My father 
wanted me to put it away, but mother 
persuaded him to let me spend it, as 
it would teach me how to lay out my 
fortune wisely. I had a glorious time 
with that one small coin. I bought 
three paper-covered novels by Jules 
Verne, and made the household ill 
with peanut taffy. But it was mag- 
nificent while it lasted. I’m hoping 
for good news from Cobalt, but no 
other fortune will ever seem half so 
splendid as that early wind-fall.” 

“I wonder,” said a cynical bachelor, 
“if the liberal bridegroom didn’t feel 
like kicking himself six months after- 
wards,” 

“We didn’t hear from him,” said the 
lawyer. “One of the most striking 
adventures we had was with a chap 
who had made a lot of money in lum- 
ber, and who had a breezy, rough- 
and-ready manner. His bride was a 
pretty, gentle little creature, of whom 
he was evidently very proud. Dad 
had read in solemn, ministerial tones 
that solemn question beginning, ‘Wilt 
thou have this woman?’ and ending, 
‘so long as ye both shall live.’ Even 
when I was a kid, that question al- 
ways gave me a chilly sensation. 
There was a pause for the reply, ‘1 
will,’ when to our confusion the gen- 
tleman addressed answered with the 
most atrocious twang, ‘I’ll subscribe 
to that.” I suppose it was legal, but 
it was highly disconcerting, and the 
ceremony almost broke up in confu- 
sion. The man was the right sort, 
however, for he paid twenty dollars 
for the privilege of expressing his 
views. The meanest man we ever 
had was one who promised to send 
a cheque in payment for the cere- 
mony, and who forwarded a subscrip- 
tion for a wretched agricultural paper 
of which he was editor. I shouldn’t 
be at all surprised to know that his 
wife was obliged to take in washing.” 

53 

“The most sensational affair at our 
house,” said a girl who had visited 
her ministerial uncle in Windsor, “was 
an interrupted wedding. My uncle was 
rather uncertain and nervous about 
the affair, as he thought the bride- 
groom was slightly intoxicated. So 
my uncle said to the man in a half- 
jesting way: ‘Do you wish the word 
“obey” to be used?’ The bridegroom 
looked decidedly angry, and shook his 
fist. ‘Use it or not, just as you please. 
I’ll see that she does.’ His tone was 
decidedly brutal, and the woman was 
on her feet ina second. ‘Well, I guess 
you won't,’ she said sturdily. ‘You 
ain’t going to talk that way to Miran- 
da Vokes.’ Before the man could 
protest she had tied her bonnet- 
strings, and was down the walk. He 
watched her as she rapidly vanished, 
and, turning to us, said: ‘Well, don’t 
that beat the Dutch?’ We approved 
of Miranda, who refused to make it 
up, and who was afterwards happily 
married to a meek little man. But 
it was an exciting occasion. 

“IT remember one very hot day in 
July, when two ponderous negroes ap- 
peared in bridal array. My uncle po- 
litely suggested that they would prefer 
an African clergyman, and offered to 
give them the address of such a dig- 
nitary. But they desired the services 
of a ‘white bruddah,’ and he was 
forced to proceed with the ‘Dearly 
Beloved.’ It was a trying ceremony, 
and I remember that the huge bride 
wore a bright pink dress. Windsor 
was a great town for the game of 
matrimony.” 

b 

“The authorities in Michigan don’t 
approve of Windsor weddings,” said 
the woman who had told of “Alice 
Maude.” 

“Probably,” said the cynical bache- 
lor, “because they form a gigantic lot- 
tery.” CANADIENNE. 
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Like a Bachelor. 


Dr. John V. Shoemaker, in a dis- 
cussion of the euthanasia, or painless 
killing of incurables, according to the 
Chicago “Inter Ocean,” said, among 
other things: 

“There is something hard and inhu- 
man about the euthanasia which for- 
bids effectually our acceptance of it. 

“The euthanasia is as unfeeling and 
cold as the average bachelor in a 
baby’s presence 

“A bachelor visiting a married 
friend endeavored to amuse the six- 
months-old baby. He jumped it on 
his knee, tickled it and finally gave 
it his watch to play with 

“The watch was a small gold af- 
fair and the baby slipped it into its 
mouth. This made the bachelor 
smile 

“But the mother, perceiving what 
her darling child had done, leaped for 
ward in the greatest terror 

““Oh!’ she cried. ‘See the child! It 


has your watch in its mouth! It will 
swallow the watch!’ 
“But the bachelor, with a laugh 


hastened to reassure her. 

““Don’t be alarmed,’ he said. ‘I've 
got hold of the chain, you see It 
can't go far.’ 


” 


>. - 
Curiosity. 
Mark Twain told the spectators at 
the billiard tourney the other evening 
what he knew about the game, and 


kept them laughing while he talked 

He said 
“The game of billiards has destroy 

ed my naturally sweet disposition. 





Once when I was an underpaid re- 
porter in Virginia City, whenever I 
wished to play billiards I went out to 
look for easy marks. One day a 
stranger came to town and opened a 
billiard parlor. I looked him over 
casually. When he proposed a game 
I answered, ‘All right.’ 

“Just knock the balls around a little, 
so that I can get your gait,’ he said, 
and when I had done so he remarked: 
‘I will be perfectly fair with you. I'll 
play you left-handed.’ I felt hurt, for 
he was cross-eyed, freckled and had 
red hair, and I determined to teach 
him a lesson. He won first shot, ran 


out, took my half-dollar and all I got 
was the opportunity to chalk my cue. 
““Tf you can play like that with 
your left hand,’ I said, ‘I’d like to see 
you play with your right.’ 
““T can’t,’ he said, ‘I am left-hand- 
ed.” ”—New York “World.” 





LADY GAY’S 
COLUMN | 


UST without the picket fence, 
where jockeys and horses and 
sports and saddlers and stable- 
men and gentlemen owners 
were bustling and huddling, 

stood a very little old woman, with a 
small, rusty old bonnet on her little, 
thin-covered head, and two worn and 
knobbly hands clasped over the fence- 
pickets. She was talking to herself, 
softly, unceasingly, as the hurry was 
on within the enclosure for the first 
steeplechase, very quickly she mutter- 
ed. It came over me that she was 
praying! The saddles were on; the 
horses circled round and began to de- 
file on to the track. A tall horse, 
with a very small, old-fashioned look- 
ing rider, imperceptibly slackened up} 
as it passed the little, old woman, whose 
eyes were fixed on the boy. He just 
glanced at her with a widening of his 
already generous mouth and a wink 
of his near eye. When they had gone 
away, horses and riders, and I sought 
me a place to hide till the steeplechase 
should be over, I waited for one mo- 
ment to say to the little, old woman 
as she also turned creeping away to 
the sheds: “That your boy, gran’ma?” 
“Me grandson, the only thing living 
belongs to me, lady dear! TI’ll stop 
me ears up and do me prayers again, 
till I’ll see if he be kilt or not!” And 
away she went. 








It must have been looking at the 
crazy quilt that set me dreaming! 
The crazy quilt was explained as 
formed of snippings and corners gath- 
ered all over the world, and one could 
recognize the Orient and the Equator, 
the torrid and the frigid zones, as one 
pored over its rich design. However, 
I fell asleep and dreamed I saw a 
great spirit with a great shears, snip- 
ping corners from continents and 
picking up islands, to form of them 
all a new world. It was funny enough 
when it was done, that new world, 
and in my dreams I floated over it and 
laughed at it. There was a corner 
of England pieced up with a wedge 
off a Russian peninsula; a crooked bit 
of China and a rocky slice off way 
down in Maine were side by side. A 
small Labrador settlement, stern and 
weatherproof, sat unsociably elbow to 
elbow with a California orange grove; 
and a dapper and joyous little French 
watering-place cheek by jowl with a 
fearsome, jagged patch from some 
savage African village. I could not 
tell you of the queer things one saw 
happening in this crazy new world. 
A weird form, with a huge, sharp rock 
in his hands, chased a lesser monster 
with the shape of a woman, and_just 
as he had reached her, on murder 
bent, a big policeman stepped out of 
our section and arrested him; dainty 
little Javanese and quaint Coreans, 
with hats tied under their chins; Ma- 
lays with next to nothing on; prim 
Cingalese with tortoise-shell circular 
combs in the straight, raven-black 
hair, and long, snowy robes; soldiers; 
peasants—each in their own little sec- 
tion of country, with trees and houses 
to match, and each going about their 
own business with perfect sang-froid 
It was fascinating, and I floated spell- 
bound over the new world, as one can 
do in dreams, taking it all in. Pres- 
ently I ventured to ask the spirit who 
had put it all together, “How do you 
intend to work it, as to climate, for 
instance?” He looked at me som 
brely, and sighed, “I think I'll just 
let ’em fight it out as best they can.” 
I am told that there is no sense nor 
meaning in this dream, but neither is 
there in the crazy quilt, and when one 
has been lying awake for five consecu 
tive nights alone with a sickness that 
gives no chance to sleep, and for five 
days been “living on one’s hump,” like 
the caravan camel, because one can 
not swallow food, a freaky dream in 
a dozing five minutes can’t be expect- 
ed to exhibit the sense and finish of 
a prize essay! 

we 

It is good discipline to be some- 
times laid away from one’s carefully 
made plans and _ well-considered ef- 
forts, even under such distressful cir- 
cumstances, if only to give one a new 

ilue for important and trivial con 
Serns When one is well, what a 

deness unpardonable to break a 
dinner engagement, to see teas simply 
float by, with unconcern, to leave the 

ends one promised to give the finest 
of times without even a telephone 
call! All this has been done, and not 
a grain of remorse has lit upon me. 


\ stronger hand took the reins, and 
drove me as it listed this past week 
or so. Prithee, good comrades, blame 
me not too hardly! 

LADY GAY. 
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Constipation, the 
Curse of the Nation 





The Easy Way to Cure It. 


Constipation is responsible for most 
of the ordinary ills of to-day. Upset 
stomach, indigestion, torpid liver, bil- 
iousness, headaches, are caused, nine 
times in ten, by Constipation. 

Hunyadi Janos cures these troubles 
indirectly, because it cures Constipa- 
tion. It not only makes the bowels 
move easily and freely—but it so 
strengthens and invigorates the 
muscles and nerves of the bowels that 
they soon move regularly and natur- 
ally without any further help. Hun- 
yadi Janos is doing this the world 
over. It is famous for its health re- 
storing qualities. It contains no 
drugs, no retching, griping purgatives. 
It is a product of Nature, inimitable 
and perfect as everything is that Na- 
ture produces. There is only one 
Hunyadi Janos. 

All druggists sell it. Try a small 
bottle, it costs but a trifle. 


Jaeger Pure 
Wool 


by stimulating the na- 
tural action of the skin 
clears the system of 
many unhealthy pro- 
ducts, which if allowed 
to remain in the body 
would lower the vita- 
lity and create a feel- 
ing of oppressive heat 
during summer. To 
keep cool, fresh and fit 
during the hot weather 
wear Jaeger Pure Wool 
Underwear. 

Made in all sizes, 
styles and weights for 
ladies, gentlemen and 
children. 

From leading dealers 
in all principal cities. 

Write for Catalogue 

United Garment No. 31. 


Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woollen System Co., 


LIMITED. 
2206 St. Catherine St. MONTREAL, 





TO SELECT THE CORRECT 
STYLE IN THE 


ENGLISH . 
FLANNEL SHIRTS 


now in vogue, you need more care than 
with ordinary shirts. We are 


SPECIALISTS 


in these lines ; our experience is at your 
service. 


Fancy Check Flannel! Shirt, 
with Turnback Cuffs, from 2 


Oxford Double Collars 25c each 


WREYFORD & CO., 


85 KING ST. W. 








No Breakfast Table 
complete without 


EPPSS 


An admirable food, with all 
its natural qualities intact, 
fitted to build up and maintain 
robust health, and to resist 
winter's extreme cold. It is 
@ valuable diet for children. 


COCOA 


The Most Nutritious 
and Ficonomical. 





New and Fine 


The new O’Keefe * Pilsener ”’ 
Lager is the finest Beer ever brewed. 
And when you recall all O'Keefe’s 
famous Lagers, Ales and Porters, 
it’s easy to see why we are so 
proud of this new brew. 

It’s just out—the most tantaliz- 
ingly delightful lager you ever 
drank, Remember that you want 


GX stNER 
_ 
fl “The Light Beer in the Light Bottle” | 


WHIRLWIND 
CARPET 
CLEANER 


R. P. POWELL 


Carpets taken up, cleaned ard 
re-laid. 


Cor. Bloor and Manning Ave. 
Phone Park 530. 





Superfluous Hair 


Removed by the New Principle 


‘De Mii 


“ 
@ revelation to modern science, It is the only 
scientific and practical way to destroy hair. 
Don’t waste time experimenting with elec 
X-ray and depilatories. These are offered you 
en the BARE WORD ofthe operators an “= 


method which is indorsed by physicians, surgeons, 
velope. De Miracle mailed, sealed in 

og Ge it. F 
Geta, department stores 


facturers De Miracle is not. It is 
dermatologists. medical journals and 
magatines. Booklet free, in plain ae 
r, for $1.00 by De Miracle Che Oo., 
rk Ave, New York Your money pe a 
questicn (no red tape) if it fails to do all $ 
or sale y all Oret- class 
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Prefaces Losing 


Vogue 





REFACES are the means by 
which authors attempt to an- 
ticipate critics. It takes a 
strong power of self-repres- 
sion to launch a book on the 

market without a word of explanation 
or justification. The author fears to 
let his book be judged by what it is, 
lest foolish and presumptuous review- 
ers misunderstand. He is constrained, 
therefore, to point out that certain 
qualities which might be mistaken for 
faults are really merits. He must in- 
form the public, also, of his motive 
in writing the book, recite the diffi- 
culties which he _ encountered and 
overcame, and express the ever novel 
wish that his readers may derive one- 
tenth as much enjoyment from read- 
ing the work as he got from compos- 
ing it. 

Those readers whose lax conscience 
permits them to skip the preface of 
a book have no just complaint against 
this vice of authors; but the reader 
who feels a puritanical sense of duty, 
when he takes up a book, that obliges 
him to read it through, is oppressed 
by prefaces, and has a right to de- 
mand relief. 

Hypocrisy is the most striking qual- 
ity of prefaces, for they pretend to 
have been written in advance of com- 
posing the book, whereas in truth the 


preface is an afterthought, a retro- 
spective commentary upon the ac- 
complished fact. From this hypo- 


crisy proceeds the annoyance which 
the reader feels while perusing the 
author’s prefatory remarks on a book 
with whose contents the reader is not 
yet acquainted. The author assumes 
in the reader a knowledge of the book 
which he knows the reader does not 


possess. 
If prefaces were printed as epilo- 
gues, instead of as prologues, they 


might be tolerable; for the reader in 
cases is curious to discover what the 


author thinks of his own work. A 
book, however, ought as a rule to 
stand on its own bottom. Tf an ex- 


planation from the author is necessary 
at all it should be incorporated in the 
body of the work. 

Fortunately, prefaces are going out 
of fashion. No modern publisher 
would permit a novelist to scare away 


readers by such appalling intro- 
ductions as those with which Sir 
Walter prefaced his romances. In 


Scott the preface mania reached the 
height of frenzy. His long-winded 
historical preludes are almost as volu- 
minous as the fine stories which they 
precede; and they have deterred 
many an inquisitive but over-consci- 
entious reader from his books. 








1 The Old Fort 


& y 
BOOKLET by Miss Jean 
Earle Geeson of Toronto, 


* giving a brief but compre 
hensive history of the Old 

Fort, has just been issued. It 

contains much information regarding 
the historic landmark, which is of es- 
pecial interest at present on account 
of the renewal of the proposal to run 
street-car tracks through the property 
Miss Geeson recounts how Governor 
Simcoe, who landed here in August, 
1793, decided to make Toronto, or 
York, as it was then called, his military 
center, his expressed reasons being: 
“It possesses many eminent advan- 
tages. and at a less expense 
may be rendered more easily impreg- 
nable than any place I have seen in 
North America.” She notes that the 
first work in the direction of building 


the Fort men of 


was 


done by the 


MR. ROBERT ST 
Who plays the leading male role in 
Club play at Shea’s nex 
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Simcoe’s regiment, the “Queen’s 
Rangers.” The temporary — stone 
magazine, which was blown up by our 
militia after the Fort had been cap- 
tured by the Americans, in 1813, was 
built by General Brock the year pre- 
vious. This explosion killed 220 Am- 
ericans and_ sixty-two Canadians. 
The attacking force was on this oc- 
casion much superior in numbers and 
in arms to the defenders, but a most 
determined resistance was made. 
Many bodies of men killed in this 
fight have from time to time been 
dug up. The Fort was rebuilt in 
1816, when it was dignified by the 
term of a “regular fortification.” The 
booklet gives the details of the erec- 
tion of the other buildings, and tells 
to what uses they have been put at 
different times. It points out that 
detachments of over one hundred dif- 
ferent regiments have been quartered 
at the Old Fort in its time, among 
the famous British regiments garri- 
soned here being: The Queen’s 
Rangers; the Ist Royal Scots; the 8th 
King’s, many of whom fell in its de- 
fence; the 42nd and the 93rd High- 
landers, both of which fought at Wat- 
erloo; the 71st Highlanders; the 19th 
Hussars, who fought at Queenston 
Heights; the 47th Lancashire, cele- 
brated in the Peninsular War at Wat- 
erloo; a detachment of the 29th 
Regiment, under Captain (afterward 
General) Middleton; the 17th Bengal 
Tigers; the 24th Regiment, which was 
wiped out in India, and afterwards in 
the Zulu war of 1879; also the New- 
foundland Regiment, and the 100th 
Regiment of Royal Canadian Rifles, 
which was raised in Canada for ser- 
vice in the Indian Mutiny, and after- 
wards disbanded in this country. 
The pamphlet also notes the fact 
that “this same little Fort, built and 
garrisoned by Imperial troops, has in 
recent years furnished the equipment 
for the Canadian volunteers who 
served the Empire in the Fenian raids, 
the Riel rebellion, and the South Af- 
rican war.” Altogether Miss Geeson 
has, in the compass of this little 
book, thrown much light on a subject 
of much interest to many Canadians. 


sateen amimeaatiae 
Fame. 


Two Americans who were travelling 
in England made a devout pilgrimage 
to Stratford-on-Avon, and spent sev- 
eral days wandering about the neigh- 
borhood. One day they met a coun- 
tryman, and, pausing, one of the pil- 
grims said: 

“My friend, I envy you your life 
here among the fields that knew the 
Great Poet’s youth. What sublime 
thoughts must come to you as you 
tread the paths his feet trod!” 

The rustic simply stared and the 
American demanded if he knew of 
whom he was speaking, receiving a 
prompt negative. 

“Why, of Shakespeare, man. You 
must know of him!” the pilgrim ex- 
plained, stricken with horror. 

After some coaxing the man finally 
admitted that he had heard of 
Shakespeare, and believed that he had 
“wrote for summat.” 

“And have you any idea for what he 
wrote—was it the ‘“Times’?” the 
American inquired with infinite sar- 
casm. ; 

“Oh, it warn’t the T.unnon paper,” 
the man said. “TI know it was sum- 
mat solemn like. I think it was the 
Bible, belike.” 


————_— So —__——__ 


A Drawing Card. 


“T am going to open a new theater, 
and I wonder what announcement I 
ought to hang up at the door to at- 
tract the public.” 

“You might try: ‘Admittance free.’ 
—Translated from “Le Rire.” 


seca nisaeinstieine eieeiliaabacacsaiettmeanede 

The heaven that sanctifies a mar- 
riage is the heaven it makes, rather 
than the heaven it may have been 
made in.—‘‘Life.” 





“UART PIGOTT, 
“Liberty Hall,” the Toronto 
t Friday and Saturday, 
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To Reform Foreign | 


Correspondents 





HOSE omniscient anonymities 
who compose despatches 
from foreign capitals for the 
British, the French, the Ger- 
man, the Italian, and the 

American press will be mightily of- 
fended by the formation of the Poten- 
tia Organization, a society of leading 
men in the several principal countries, 
whose purpose is mainly to counteract 
the effect produced on the public mind 
at home by false and inflaming news 
despatches from abroad, says the San 
Francisco “Bulletin.” 

In the opinion of the metnbers of 
the Potentia Organization, among 
whom are Sir Vincent Caillard (Eng- 
land), Jules Claretie (France), Profes- 
sor G. H. Darwin (England), Profes- 
sor William Forster (Germany), Sir 
Michael Foster (England), Count Go- 
blet d’Alviella (Belgium), Professor 
Lombroso (Italy), Jules le Jeune 
(Belgium), and Professor Charles 
Richet (France), the foreign corre- 
spondent is a reckless and dangerous 
fomenter of discord between nations. 

Much of the suspicion and animosity 
with which Great Britain and Ger- 
many regard each other has been 
created by sensational and menda- 
cious correspondents in London and 
Berlin, who, with an air of being inti- 
mate in the secrets of diplomacy and 
of knowing vastly more than they are 
at liberty to tell, have played upon 
the passions of their readers at home. 
The American public before the war 
with Spain was inflamed by “vellow” 
despatches bearing the date lines of 
Madrid and Cuba, but many of them, 
probably, invented in New York city 
by journalists whose imaginations 
were livelier than their consciences. 
The American Government was goad- 
ed into that war by a violent and belli- 
cose public opinion which had been in- 
toxicated by newspaper fakes. 

One who has not read misleading 
articles in the French, German, and 
English journals from their represen- 
tatives in this country will hardly dis- 
count sufficiently the statements in the 
foreign correspondence published in 
the sensational press of this country. 
The accounts of the policy and dis- 
position of the United States that ap- 
pear in certain of the foreign news- 
papers would be extremely funny to 
an American, if he did not appreci- 
ate the injury which the iterated pub- 
lication of such articles might do his 
country. 

But while it is true that foreign cor- 
respondents in some cases abuse their 
power and do not always feel a suf- 
ficient sense of responsibility, it is 
difficult to imagine how the Pontentia 
Organization will be able to reform 
the inflammatory scribbler. 
well-informed, and cautious correspon- 
dents, and there are many such, do 
not gain the attention of the public 
at home with sane and conservative 
despatches. The only foreign news 
that the populace, as distinct from the 
intellectuals, will read breathes in- 
trigue and impending war in every 
paragraph. Thrills the general reader 
demands and thrills he gets. Plot 
and counter-plot must pervade all the 
news from perfidious Albion; resent- 
ful, waiting France; aggressive, am- 
bitious, watchful, Machiavellian Ger- 
many, and commercial, unscrupulous, 
domineering America; and each gov- 
ernment must act strictly in character 
like the persons of a melodrama. 

While the Potentia Organization is 
about its job of reforming the cor- 
respondents it might try its hand at 
reforming the designing diplomatists 
who. whisper misleading information 
to correspondents. The inspired news- 
paper utterance is a stock tool of 
modern statesmen, and foreign corre- 
spondents are systematically cajoled 
into pulling foreign secretaries’ chest- 


nuts out of the fire. 
Sr a a ia 
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The recent elevation of Dr. Seath, 


a “mon frae Fifeshire.” 


The appointment of Dr. Seath as 
Superintendent of Education for On- 
tario is another indication of the abil- 
ity of the Caledonian to get on in the 
world The new official was born in 
Auchtermuchty in Fifeshire, and that 
very fact ought to be a proof of his 
ability. They are very intelligent 
people in Fife, as anyone will say who 
comes from there. Fortunately, how- 
ever, there are other proofs besides 
these mere statements of interested 
persons, There is in the window of 
Messrs. Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 

fine Gourlay piano, which, in a few 
days, is to be sent to Fifeshire as a 
wedding present. This is the first 
Gourlay to be sent to the British Isles, 
and there is particular interest in the 
shipment, for the reason that the 
senior member of the firm manufac- 
turing the piano is a Scotchman. Fife 
is his native shire. The fame of the 
“Gourlay” as a real high-grade piano 
and one of the finest art products of 
Canadian industry is rapidly spread- 
ing throughout the world. It is made 
by expert workmen, many of them 
from European countries, and the ma- 
terials used are the best* that money 
can procure The resultant instru- 
ment is a marvel in piano-building. 

cauvsusiinnmcamenitgeillinliyeearententiaicis 


An “Anonymous Letter.” 


A certain Congressman from Vir- 
ginia has long retained in his employ 
a colored man by the name of Ezekiel. 
One morning the master left the 
house, leaving behind him a letter he 
had forgotten. Some time in the af- 


Accurate, ! 


Rambler, 
Royal-Tourist, 
Stoddard-Dayton, 
Oldsmobile, 
Pierce-Arrow, 
Marion, 
Pope-Hartford, 
Star. 


N many makes of Automobiles, superiority in ONE particular is attained only at the expense of 


another desirable feature. 


A car that has speed oftentimes lacks reliability. 


One that is beauti- 


ful to look at is very frequently a failure, when it comes to performance. 
In all the above-mentioned cars—for which we are Canadian Agents—NOTHING IS SAC- 
RIFICED. At their respective prices, each is supreme in every respect—durability, speed, power, 


THE AUTOMOBILE AND SUPPLY CO., LIMITED 
22 to 26 TEMPERANCE STREET, TORONTO 


and beauty. 


cation, and, as it was of some im- 
ternoon he remembered the communi- 
portance, he hastened back home, only 
to find that the letter was nowhere 
to be seen in his library. He had 
a distinct recollection that the letter 
had been left on a table. He sum- 
moned Ezekiel and asked if he had 
seen the letter. 

“Yassah, yo’ lef’ it on yo’ table.” 

“Then where is it now?” 

“T mailed it, sah.” 

“You mailed it! Why, Zeke, I had 
not put the name and address on the 
envelope!” 

“Jes’ so, sah! I thought it was one 
of dem anonymous letters.’”—“Ameri- 
can Spectator.” 

eerie alah emcees ae 


The Unfoolable You. 


When you’ve settled down at night, 
Locked your door, put out the light, 
When you've shut the world from out 

your little room, 
When you've stopped 
work 
At the coming of the mirk, 
Then you're face to face with truth, 
amid the gloom 


your daily 


For there’s no one there to fool, 
And your judgment dares be cool, 
While the thoughts you face are mer- 
ciless and true; 
You may hoax the world, my boy, 
With the tactics you employ, 
But you've not succeeded yet in fool- 
ing you. 


In the daily grist of toil, 
In the treadmill and the moil, 
In vicissitudes of traffic, you are 
wont 
To be tempted to cajole, 
Coaxed to jeopardize your soul 
Life is battle; we must smile and bear 
the brunt. 


But at night when all is still, 
When the tension’s off your will, 
Comes the truth that must be recog 

nized as true, 

You may fool some people, boy, 
With the methods you employ, 
But you'll never find it easy fooling 

you. 


—Chicago “News.” 


ve 





QUALITY WINS 


Just as, ina run with the hounds, 
the quality of horse and rider 
decides the honor of being ‘in at 
the finish,’’ so?with [cigars, the 


quality of 


The Hunter Cigar 


has brought this brand to the front, 


and made 


it the most popular 


smoke in Canada to-day. 
At First-class Cafes, Clubs and Cigar 


Stores. 


10 cents. 


3 for 25 cents 


W. B. REID CO. LIMITED 


Sole Manufacturers and Distributors 


58 Yonge Street, - 


“Prove It! Prove It!” 


Edward Stevens, the actor, first de- 
cided he was born to go on the stage 
when he was a young man in San 
Francisco. 

He tried for several engagements 
and got none in the drama. Then 
he thought he would make a start 
in vaudeville. 

He went around to the leading va- 
riety house and was shown into the 
manager’s office. The manager was 
an old German, very cross and very 
busy, and with no high opinion of 
actors. 

“Vat you vant?” he asked. 

“T want a job,” stammered Stevens. 

“A job? Vot you do?” 

“T am a comedian.” 

“Oh, a comicker, eh?” He turned 
fiercely on the shrinking young chap 
and roared: “Vell, make me laugh!” 
—‘Saturday Evening Post.” 

————_e- > ——____—__ 
That Settled It. 


“Why do you think the plaintiff 
insane?” a witness, examined as to 
somebody’s mental condition, was 


asked by the counsel at a trial. 
“Because,” replied the witness, “he 
‘ontinually going about asserting 

th: t he is the Prophet Mohammed.” 

“And pray, sir,” retorted the learned 
gentleman of the wig, “do you think 
that when a person declares he is the 
Prophet Mohammed that is a clear 
proof of his insanity?” 

oy do.” 

“Why?” 

“Because,” answered the witness, re- 
garding the questioner with easy com 
placency, “I happen to be the Prophet 
Mohammed myself.”—‘Tit-Bits.” 

__ Oo 


It Was His Only Tie. 


One morning, as Mark Twain re- 
turned from a neighborhood morning 
call, sans necktie, his wife met him 
at the door with the exclamation: 
“There, Sam, you have been over to 
the Stowe’s again without a necktie! 
It’s really disgraceful the way you 
neglect your dress!” 

Her husband said nothing, but went 
up to his room. 

A few minutes later his neighbor— 
Mrs, S.—was summoned.to.the. door 


Toronto 





by a messenger, who presented her 
with a small box neatly done up. 
She opened it and found a black silk 
necktie, accompanied by the following 
note: 

“Here is a neckfie. Take it out 
and look at it. I think I stayed half 
an hour this morning. At the end of 
that time will you kindly return it, as 
it is the only one I have?—Mark 
Twain,”—“Ladies’ Home Journal.” 


—————_- 2 —______ 
Made Him Feel Serious. 


Love had just laughed at the lock- 
smith. 

“Why don’t you laugh at the 
milliner and the landlord and the gro- 
cer?” asked a bystander. 

“Because,” replied Love, “they al- 
ways make me feel mighty serious.” 
—Houston “Post.” 

———————_-. 2 ———_____ 

Little Tommy was very quiet dur 
ing the first courses, and everyone 
forgot he was there. As the dessert 
was being served, however, the host 
told a funny story. 

When he had finished, and the 
laughter had died away, his little son 





exclaimed, delightedly, “Now, papa, 
tell the other one.”—Exchange. 
The Effect. 
“I think that my speech on this 


question will have some effect.” 

“It has already had an effect,” an- 
swered Senator Sorghum. “You have 
caused two or more questions to grow 
where there was but one before.”— 
Washington “Star.” 

| o —  ————— 


“T want to know,” said the irate 
matron, “how much money my hus- 
band drew out of this bank last week.” 

“T can’t give you that information, 


ma’am,” answered the man in the 
cage. 

“You're the paying-teller, aren't 
you?” 

“Yes, but I am not the telling- 
payer.” 


—_—_———~ oo ee 
“Here is a ha’penny for you, my 
man, and pray tell me how you came 
to be so miserably poor.” 
Mendicant—Ah, sir! T was like you 
—-too fond of givin’ large sums of 
money to the poor.—‘Tatler.” 
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HE musical season of 1905-6 
will be remembered chiefly 
for its increased production 
of oratorio and symphonic 
works; for the first perform- 

ances of Beethoven’s ‘Ninth Choral 
Symphony, of Wagner’s ‘music drama, 
“The Valkyrie”; the revival after a long 
lapse of years of Verdi’s opera, “Aida”; 
for the first appearance of the great 
sopranos, Mesdames Gadski and Em- 
ma Eames; the farewell of Albani; the 
first appearance of the Boston Sym- 
phony Orchestra, and the local début 
of that little witch of the violin, Marie 
Hall. The event that caused the most 
discussion and interest was the per- 
formance of the Beethoven Symphony 
by the Mendelssohn Choir and the 
Pittsburg Orchestra, a performance 
that covered our local chorus and their 
conductor, Mr. Vogt, who instructed 
them for the occasion, with glory that 
was not confined to Toronto. The 
singing of the choral part of this gi- 
gantic composition, so exacting in its 
vocal demands, was the supreme 
achievement of choir singing in the 
history of Toronto. A few envious 
attenipts were made to dim the lustre 
of the choir’s effort by asserting that 
the movements with voices had been 
transposed, but the statement has 
been authoritatively denied by Mr. 
Vogt and the members of his choir. 
ve 

An encouraging feature of the sea- 
son’s work was the liberal supply of 
novelties. Among the first perform- 
ances, in addition to those already 
mentioned, were Tschaikovski’s “Ital- 
ian Caprice,” by the Irish Guards 
Band and subsequently by the Boston 
Symphony Orchestra; Schumann’s 
Symphony in C major, Op. 61, by the 
i Boston Symphony’ Orchestra; Sir 
: Frederick Bridge’s cantata, “The Flag 
of England,” the Mendelssohn Scotch 
Symphony, Sir Edward Elgar’s Intro- 
duction and Adagio for strings, the 
Symphonic Suite “Scheherezade” of 
Rimsky-Korsakoff at the concerts of 
the National Chorus and the New 
York Symphony Orchestra; Grieg’s 
.dramatic cantata, “Olav Trygvason,” 
Strauss’ love scene from his “Feurs- 
noth,” Boyugault-Ducoudray’s sym- 
phonic poem, “Burial of Ophelia,” by 
the Mendelssohn Choir and the Pitts 
burg Orchestra; Tschaikovski’s “Sere- 


liberal as could be expected. The 
Savage company gave well-balanced 
productions of “The Valkyrie,” “Aida,” 
“Tannhauser (each twice), “Rigolet- 
to,” “Faust,” and “Lohengrin.” Their 
visit was marked by the début here of 
the Canadian soprano, Mlle. Florence 
Esthon, as “Gilda” in “Rigoletto,” in 
which she made a distinct success, 
which she followed up with another 
as “Marguerite” in “Faust.” 

There was a slight falling off in 
the representations of comic opera and 
musical comedies. Not one of the 
works given had any special musical 
merit. “Dolly Dollars” proved very 
popular, principally because the fav 
orite Lulu Glaser appeared in the title 
role, as did also “The Catch of the 
Season,” with Edna May as the star. 

The miscellaneous concerts includ- 
ed some delightful recitals of old 
music by the Dolmetsch Trio, the 
concerts of the Hope Morgan Com- 
pany, the Watkin Mills Quintette, the 
Irish Guards Band, the Conservatory 
String Orchestra, Doric Quartette, 
Trinity College Glee Club, and 
Mr. Smedley’s Mandolin, Guitar, and 
Banjo Club. One might also mention 
as having merit the playing of Van 
Biene, the veteran ’cellist, and the 
Fadettes, both at Shea’s Theater. 

All the events mentioned in the 
foregoing have been critically com- 
mented upon. The list is so large 
that to attempt to dwell upon the ex- 
cellences of the different attractions 
would extend this record to a length 
that would. exceed the space allowed 
me. 
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Henry W. Savage has selected as 
conductor for his production of Puc- 
cini’s “Madame Butterfly” Walter 
Rothwell of Paris, Berlin, and Bay- 
reuth, who, it will be remembered, 
occupied the conductor’s desk in Mr. 
Savage’s “Parsifal” production last 
season. Joseph Sheehan will be in the 
cast. Mr. Savage will confine his ef- 
forts in the grand opera field the early 
portion of the coming season to the 
production of “Madame Butterfly.” In 
this presentation the opera will have 
a separate and distinctive production, 
and as the libretto of this composi- 
tion has been furnished by John Lu- 
ther Long and David Belasco, this 


: at welded collaboration for the first time in 
nade Melancolique for violin, by many years, of American librettists 
Kubelik; an arrangement of Schu- with such a distinguished foreign com- 


% 66 ; > ne” ’ f on . . . . 
bert's “Omnipotence,” and the frag- poser as Puccini, naturally incites a 


ments of Mendelssohn’s unfinished \ige interest in musical circles. 
opera, “Loreley,” by the Schubert w 
Choir, Tschaikovski’s “Pezzo Elegia- 2 

London journals announce the 


co” by the Toronto Ladies’ Trio, Sir death, on May 9th, of the once fam- 


Charles Villiers Stanford’s cantata, ’ a 
“The Last Post,” by the People’s ous singer, Mme. Lemmens Sherring- 
Choral Union. This is a record of tO” at the age of seventy-one, She 


was the first of the great English 
oratorio singers. She was born at 
Preston, in 1834, and studied under 
Verhulst and at the Brussels Conser- 
vatory, where she took first prizes in 
singing and declamation. In 1856 
she made her first appearance in Lon- 
don, and soon rose to the position of 
leading English soprano, both in 
sacred and secular music, a position 
which she maintained for many years. 
Her operatic repertory included “Mar- 


which musical Toronto may be proud. 
Ww 

The musico-religious wants of the 
public were amply satisfied by an ex- 
ceptional number of oratorio produc- 
tions. Dr. Torrington and his Festi- 
val Chorus gave the “Messiah,” the 
“Redemption,” and  Mendelssohn’s 
“Hear My Prayer,” with Albani; Mr. 
Vogt’s church choir, Gounod’s “Gal- 
lia,” with Emma Eames; the Sher- 
lock Oratorio Society, Handel's “Sam- 





» «NT ” - oe 9 66 ie 
son,” with Janet Spencer as solo con- ta,’ Norma, Don Giovanni, Hu 
tralto: the Schubert Choir, “The Om- suenots, Fra Diavolo,” etc. 

PAPEL PLAL nipotence,” with Mme. Shanna Cum- w 


ming as solo soprano; the choirs of the 
Church of the Redeemer, St. Anne’s 
and Wesley, Stainer’s “Crucifixion,” to 
say nothing of many motets. 

Xe 


At the Toronto College of Music, 
on Friday evening, May 25th, at eight 
o’clock, May Rhea von Gunten, pian- 
ist (a talented pupil of F. S. Wels- 
man) gave the following programme: 
Bach, Prelude and Fugue in C sharp 


sented her 
done up. 
black silk 
» following 
It will be gathered from the above 


ike it out that local activity in music was very minor; Beethoven, First Movement 
stayed half ' great. In addition to the concerts Sonate, Op. 31, No, 2; Chopin, (a) 
the end of } of the Mendelssohn Choir (four), the Etude in C major, (b) Etude in C 
eturn it, as Festival Chorus (three), National minor; Grieg, (a) “Schmetterling,” (b) 
ve?—Mark Chorus (two), Sherlock Oratorio So- “To Spring;” Liszt, “Liebestraum,” 


Journal.” 


ciety, Schubert Choir, and the Peo- 


- No, 3; Chopin, Concerto in E minor 
ple’s Choral Union (one each), reci- 


(orchestral accompaniment on second 


rious. tals were given by Messrs. Harry piano by F. S. Welsman). Miss von 
t the lock- : Field, Frank Welsman, J. D. A. Tripp, Gunten shows excellent technique, has 
} the Jate Douglas Bertram, Elizabeth g musicianly style, and plays with 

hh at the ; Topping, Eugenie Quehen, Abbie May great taste. The rendering of the 
id the gro- 1 Helmer, pianists; Lina Adamson, Lena peautiful Chopin Concerto won great 
: | Hayes, Frank Smith, violinists; R. S. applause: She was assisted by May 

, “they al- i Pigott, and Arthur Blight, vocalists. Ryan, violinist (pupil of F. C. Smith), 


w 
Among the foreign 


y serious.” who played with skill Musin’s Ma- 


star vocalists zgurka de Concert, and Katherine El- 


aaa who visited us the most complete, the }js_ (vocalist), who sang  Florian’s 

quiet dur most surprising, the most satisfying song by Godard and “Spring Time,” 

| everyone triumph was won by Mme. Gadski, Becker, with much charm. 

the dessert who proved herself the possessor of g 

r, the host a beautiful voice and a splendid inter- 4. piano recital was given by 
} pretative genius, _Her singing at her Rachael Moon, pupil of W. E. Fair- 

4 and the i single recital inspired her hearers with clough, F.R.C.O., assisted by Olive 

s little son . 


the fervent hope that it will not be 


contralto, il of Dr. F. H. 
long before she Scholey, contralto, pupi 


Yow, papa, Torrington, on Monday, May 28th, at 


comes here again. 


> ae a a tan ated : 7 el 
nge. Emma Eames, Nordica, eo Albani, three o’clock in the hall of the Poron- 
— sang to appreciative audiences. to College of Music. The following 
i The three great violinists who ap- were the piano numbers: Beethoven, 
th on this ; hae , heli co Sonata Op. 26, first and second move- 
~ } peared were Kubelik, Marteau, and : N etn: ta 1 
fect. | Marie Hall. The little English girl, ments; Schumann, Novelette in PF; 
effect,” an- : io 6 ere ’ Chopin, Berceuse, Op. 57;  Men- 
yr i it is safe to say, made the greatest . aes 
You have j impression with the public, and quite delssohn, Andante and Rondo nth 
ms ¢o grow i played her way into the hearts of her S!0S® and Concerto G rae saline 
before.”— : audiences. Ottie Chew, a talented 2nd third movements. (Orchestral ac- 
artiste of lesser fame, also gave one COmpaniment on second piano by W. 
vt recital, which however was poorly E. Fairclough.) The vocal numbers 
: ne Pawel Pe " were Bohm, “Silent as Night;” Old 
1 the irate patronized. Foreign pianists were not *"" “Wh Nae) 16°: kines Balee 
y my hus- much in evidence. Arthur Rubinstein, Irish, jchaeseegay ses ae 
ya oe te : Saens, “My. Heart at Thy Sweet 
last week. i a rising young pianist, made a favor- P8S™™, O? - *t Delila) 
nformation, ' able impression at his one recital. Voice” (Samson et Deliia), 
an in the i . " 
! Chamber music was well looked Mr. J. D. Richardson of the staff of 
ler, aren't ; after by the Conservatory String the Toronto College of Music and 
Quartette, a quartette led by Mr. musical director of Broadway Metho- 


dist Tabernacle choir and Sunday 
school, leaves on June 9th for a three 
months’ visit to England and the Con- 
tinent. Mrs. Richardson will accom- 
pany him, and while away they will 
visit some of the leading musical cen- 
ters of Europe. 


Grattan, and the Toronto Ladies’ Trio, 
and was glorified by the finished per- 
formances of the Kneisel Quartette, 
who were brought here by the Wo- 
men’s Musical Club. 
we 
The ‘supply of grand opera was as 


he telling- 


r you, my 
y you came 


as like you 
e sums of 
ler.” 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A most successful violin recital was ceptionally’ high order of tech- 
given at the Conservatory of Music nical brilliancy on the part of the 
hall Tuesday evening, May 22nd, by performers and an artistic breadth of 
pupils of Mrs. B. Drechsler Adamson style and beauty of tone characteris- 
and Miss Lina Drechsler Adamson be- tic of the pupils of Mr. Vogt. Those 
fore a large and enthusiastic audi- who participated were Misses Pauline 
ence. Miss Ruby Warren and Mas- Biedermann, Wilma Warne, Lillie 
ter Ritchie Sloan, who appeared for Shannon, Jessie Allen, Mabel Will, 
the first time in public, acquitted and Master Ernest Seitz. 

themselves with great credit. Miss w 

Isabelle Wighten played with grace Mrs J. W. Bradley’s pupils were 
and delicacy. Although suffering from peard in a very ierenihak 066 re- 
nervousness, Miss Edna Clark ren- ¢ita) in the Conservatory Hall on 
dered Viotte’s Adagio with good Monday evening. The audience pres- 
taste. Miss Nellie Smith of Oshawa ent was decidedly musical and not 
was noted for her brilliancy and fine sparing in applause. Mrs. Bradle 
singing tone. Miss Minnie Conner wa, ably assisted ‘by Miss aseh 
played with great clearness of tech- pjayes (violinist), pupil of Miss Lena 
nique, her staccato bowing being par- yy Hayes, and Miss Mona Bates (pi- 
ticularly worthy of note. Mr. George anist), pupil of Dr. Edward Fisher 
Rutherford played Sphor’s difficult The programme included the follow- 
concerto, No. 8, with purity of tone, ing numbers: Gumbert (duet) 
surmounting the technical difficulties «Cheerfulness.” Misses Grace Stone 
with comparative ease. The playing ang f&, Maude McCormack; M. V 


ot all the pupils reflected credit on White «Ty : ‘ oa 
sat aaah ace ite, “The Spring Has Come,” Miss 


Able assistance was a ' , 
1 : gnes Murphy; Aylward, “Love's 
given by talented pupils of Mr. R. S. Coronation,” with ‘late obligato, 


Pigott, Dr. Fisher, and Dr. Ham. 
ve 
Mr. Vogt completes the work of the 
reorganization of the chorus of the 
Mendelssohn Choir for next season 
this week. The standard of the ad- Whaley; Mendelssohn (violin), An- 
mission to the chorus is being raised dante and Finale f Cc ; Mi 
each year, with the result that it is Norah Hayes; Pyaar "The ts — 
confidently expected that the chorus yoni of May,” Sine cite a 
a + ’ , ss 


Miss Lillian Willcocks; Sparrow, “An 
April Arcady,” Miss Minnie Robin- 
son; St. Quentin, “The Dream Angel,” 
Mr. C. Clive Gray; Wekerlin, Sere- 
nade (Ruy Blas), Miss Genevieve 


: Pearl De- 
of 1906-07 will be by far the most ; : ; s F 

brilliant ever enrolled under Mr. na ee Merrily | i 
Vogt’s baton. An exceptionally fine etna e N a one a McCor- 
men’s choir is being enrolled this year, G, 0» \ce he Barley 


Sheaves,” Miss Beatrice Ridley; Cho- 
pin (piano), Bolero, Miss Mona 
Bates; St. Quentin (duet), “Beyond,” 
Miss Pearl DeGuerre and Mr. C. Clive 
Gray; Gounod, Jewel Song (“Faust”), 
Miss Grace Stone; Concone, “Judith,” 
Miss Lillian Willcocks. 


both tenors and basses being much in 
advance of any previous season, The 
brilliant soprano section of last year 
will also be surpassed in next year’s 
chorus, and many excellent voices 
have been added to the alto section, 
which is being strengthened in every 


way. Mr. Vogt is leaving no stone CHERUBINO. 
unturned to present at the four To- —<—~--.—__. 
ronto concerts of next February and Birth. 


the Buffalo and New York concerts Z a 
a chorus which shall be representative SCACE—On Tuesday, May 29, 1906, 
in all its sections of the very best at 121 Howland avenue, to Mr. and 
choral material of Toronto. Mrs. F. G. Scace, a son. 

ve 

The choir of Trinity Methodist 
church on Friday evening of last week 
presented the retiring organist, Miss 
Edith Miller, with a handsome cande- 
labra and a picture of the choir. The 
congregation in their turn presented 
her with a purse of gold and a cabi- 
net of silverware. 

A letter was read from Mr. H. C. 
Cox, the retiring treasurer of the 
choir, in which was shown the work 
of the choir, financially, for the past 
eight years. The following officers 
were then elected: G. H. D. Lee, 
president; F. McMahon, vice-presi- 
dent; W. Procter, treasurer; N. Price, 
secretary; F. G. McLean, correspond- 
ing secretary; F. W. Taylor, librarian; 
L. Fielding, F. Booth, assistant li- 
brarians; committee, Misses J. Wil- 
liams, M. Flewelling, C. Lanceley, M. 
McCarthy, and officers. Mr. Kirby 
then spoke briefly on the prospects 
for the ensuing year, and also ex- 
pressed himself as being very well 
satisfied with the work of the choir. 
Mr. Peter Kennedy is the new organ- 
ist and assistant choirmaster. Mr. 
Kennedy has been for a number of 
years organist and choirmaster of 
Cowan avenue Presbyterian church, 
and was previously with Chalmers 
Presbyterian church. He has had over 
fifteen years’ experience in church 
music. 


TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doc., 


Musical Director. 


FALL TERM 


SEPTEMBER 4th 


Faculty of 80 Specialist Teachers. 

Over 1,500 Students in Season 1905-6. 

Equipment Unexcelled. 

Highest Artistic Standards. 

Diplomas, Certificates, Scholarships. 

Local Examinations. 

SEND FOR 

ILLUSTRATED CALENDAR 


SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 
F, H. KIRKPATRICK, PH. B., Principal, 


Public Speaking, Voice Culture, 
Dramatic Art and Modern Languages. 
SPECIAL CALENDAR 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 


Oratorio and Cuncert Tenor 
Teacher Italian Method Voice Production and 
Expression in Singing. Address Tbe Conser- 
vatory of Music, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


W.Y.ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 


Teacher of Singing. Studio—Nordheimer’s, 
Toronto. 


ue 

The Toronto College of Music an- 
nual concert will be given this year 
at the beginning of the musical sea- 
son of 1906-07 in Massey Hall, when 
a representative programme will be 
presented with full orchestra, under 
the direction of Dr. Torrington. Dr. 
Torrington goes West to conduct the 
college examinations early this month. 

we 

Miss Beatrice Marshall, a brilliant 
pupil of Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, made a 
pronounced success in her piano re- 
cital on Tuesday evening last at the 
Conservatory of Music before an audi- 
ence large and_ enthusiastic. Miss 
Marshall has a splendid musical tem- 
perament, a touch that is firm yet ten- 
der, and powerful where brilliancy is 
required, and good interpretative pow- 
ers, She has good command of the 
resources of the instrument, and her 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E., Toronto 
Phone Main 4669 


DR. ALBERT HAM 


VOICE PRODUCTION and SINGING 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 56x Jarvis St. 


LORA NEWMAN 


; PIANO VIRTUOSO. 
Pupil of Leschetizky, who taught Padere- 
weki, Esipoff, Zeisler, Mark Hambor. 


Studio: 436 Yonge Street. 
Residence: 2 Surre 











ARTICLES WANTED. 


career, just commencing, will be A Riding Habit or separate Riding Skirt, 
watched with much interest. Miss | at once. Apply 
Marshall had the able assistance of 


BOX B, SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Miss Helen Grantham in the duo for 
two pianos, the ensemble of which 
was excellent. Miss Gertrude Weart, 
a pupil of Miss H. Ethel Shepherd, 
made a brilliant success in her song, 
and Mr. George Caplan, Mr. Blach- 
ford’s talented violin pupil, acquitted 
himself most creditably in his solo. 







The Mechanical Puppets. 


This is an old act in a new dress. It is a 
modernized ‘Punch and Judy" built on 
an elaborate scale, (30 Gharacters). Will 
amuse young and old. For terms and dates 
address, COMUS, 25 WOOD ST., TORONTO: 


The entire programme was as fol 

one —e ra waiee 7 
low s: Beethoven, Sonata, Op. 27, Uiieinien Uikte Vasniaiieits ean eine 
No, 2; German (vocal), “Love, the 


UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO 


Peddler;” (a) Liszt, Liebestraume, No in the Residence Garden 


3,(b) Chopin, Polonaise Militaire; Cho 
pin, Etudes, Nos. 3 and 5, Op. 10; BEN GREET 
Rheinberger, “The Chase;” De Beriot 


~ 


(violin), Air Varie, No. 7; Liszt, Les 
Preludes (symphonic poem), arranged 


and his splendid English 
Company in Shakespeare's 


for two pianos. 
" PASTORALS 
A piano recital of unusual interest 
was given in the music hall of the Wednesday Afternoon, June6: 


“AS YOU LIKE IT.” 
Wednesday Evening : 
“ THE TEMPEST."’ 
Thursday Afternoon : 
‘* COMEDY OF ERRORS." 
Thursday Evening : 
“ MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S DREAM."' 
Saturday Afternoon : 
“ TWELFTH NIGHT.”"’ 
Saturday Evening: 
“MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING.”’ 


Afternoons at 3. 
Evenings at 8.15, 


Conservatory of Music on Wednesday 
afternoon last by a number of ad 
vanced pupils of Mr. A. S. Vogt. The 
programme comprised the following 
exacting compositions: Saint-Saens’ 
Marche Heroique, Op. 34; Chopin’s 
Ballade in G minor, Op. 23, Impromp- 
tu in G flat; Liszt’s Ballade in B 
minor, Concert Etude in D flat and 
Cantique d’Amour; Smetana’s Etude, 
“By the Seashore;” Hiller’s F sharp 


minor Concerto; Schumann’s Fas PRIGES 50c., $1.00, $1.50 
chingschwank; and Paul  Juon’s we ae * 
Humoreske, Op. 12, No. 3. | godmetare: bouluninn ween'e 
The performance revealed an ex- 
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INCORPORATED 


Whaley, Royce 


& GCo., Limited 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


12-14 PEMBROKE ST. 


4 IM AFFILIATION WITH THE UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO 


DR. F.H TORRINGTON, Mus/cat Dirnecrorn 


College Re-opens 
Season '06-'07 
September 4th 
HIGHEST ARTISTIC STANDARDS 
Diplomas, Certificates, Scholarships 


Send for Calendar. 


Everything in Sheet Music 
and Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
‘CELLOS, etc., is the LARGEST and BEST 
ever imported into Canada, Inspection invited. 


Instsuments allowed on trial. 


158 Yonge Street, Toronto 











P. J. MSAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
Soprano—Voice Culture 
Directress Ontario Ladies’ 


Vocal College, 


Whitby; Vocal Teacher St. Marvaret’s College, 
Studio -Room U, Yonge St. Arcade, 


Studio—1726 Queen St. West. Voices tésted free. 
Toronto, 






Leonie Bernice Van Horn 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Teacher of Singing and Interpretation. 
(Late of Boston—Pupil Arthur J. Hubbard). 
Coaching in Songs—a specialty. 


STUDIO, NORDHEIMER’s, Room 55, Toronto 


MILDRED WALKER 


SOPRANO 
Pupil Emelio Agramonte. 
Voice Culture. Concert engagements accepted, 
Studios—Bell Piano Warerooms, 146 Yonge St., 
and 30 Lowther Avenue, Toronto, 





A. T. CRINGAN, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Sing 
ing. Careful attention given to tone placing and 
cevelopment Studio—Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. Residence —633 Church St.. Toromo. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Address—168 Carlton Street, or Conservatory 
of Music. 





GEORGE. F. SMEDLEY 


Harp-Guitar-Mandolin & Banjo. 
Concert Soloist & Teacnaer 
: Conductor Toronto Coilege o: Music Mandolin, 
Guitar & Banjo Club, 40 Cansaeaadee 
Studios—Day, No. 10 Nordheimer's. Evenings, 
Toronto Colleg* of Music, 12 Pembroke St 











FRANK C. SMITH 
VIOLINIST. 
Will accept a limited number of pupils dur- 
ing the summer months. STUDIO with the 
R* S. Williams Co., 143 Yonge St. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.GC.M. 
Teacher of Piano 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westminster 
College, Upper Canada Coliege and Branksome 
Hall. Address—496 Spadina Ave. 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Voice Culture 
Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
329 St. George Street, 





FRANCIS COOMBS 


Teacher of Singing 


Metropolitan School of Music, and 157 How- 
land Ave, 


MR.J.M.SHERLOCK 


Vocal Teacher and 
Tenor Soioist 


Studio—Nordheimer's, 15 King St, East, 











FRANK S. WELSMAN 









Concert Pianist and Teacher 


Studio at Nordoeimer’s, Toronto College of 
Music. Residence—32 Madison Ave. Tel. N 392. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organ, Piano, Theory 


Theory lessons by correspondence. Pupils 
Prepared for miusical examinations. Address 
—1 North Sherbourne St., or Toronto College 


of Music. | 
MARLEY R. SHERRIS 


BARITONE 





CHRYSTAL BROWN 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 
Soloist Ventral Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address—Erie, Pa, 





ona: St. James’ Square Presbyterian 


Address: 201 Beverley St. 





Phone M. 3644. 





W.0. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Pianist and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, Eto. 
Private Studio— Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 









FRANK H. BURT Mus. Bac. 


BASS-BARITONE 
, Oratorio and Church Soloist. Teacher 





Concert 





ef Singing. Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 
891 Bathurst Street. ; 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and C oirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Woitby. Teacher of Piano aod Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory ot Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
and Bravksome Hall. 2: Dunbar Rd., R sedale. 
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| 
| 
| 
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W. M. SHAKESPEARE, JR. 
VOICE PRODUCTION. 


Address: 69 D’Arcy Street. 
Phone M. 6226. 








MR. ARTHUR BLAKELEY | 


Organist Sherbourne Street 
Methodist Church 
Address— For Recitals, Concerts, etc., ror Bloor 
Street West, or Nordheimer’s. 











UVEDALE 


Instruction in Vocal or Piano. 
Terms Moderate. 
STUDIO: 






MR. A. F. REILLY 


Teacher of Piano 


Studio—Ge: bard Heintzman, 97 Yonge Street. 


101 BLOOR ST. Ww. 








Music Studio to Rent 
for Summer Months. 


For particulars, address 





MRS. J. LILLIE 


| 
| 


Voice Culture and Artistic Singing 
by Modern Methods 


Studio.—314 Queen Street East. 


BOX X, SATURDAY NIGHT, 








MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing 


Studio—Gerbard Heintzman’s, 97 Yonge Street. 
Phone Main 1§37. 


G. D. ATKINSON | 


Teacher of Piano-Playing 
Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church. 
Studio—Room 24, No. 2 College St.; also St. 
Andrew's Coliege. Organ studio—Conservatory 
of Music. Residence 500 Dovercourt Road 















TRIPP 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 









ARTHUR V. LEITHEUSER 





Studio for lessons—Toronto Conservatory of BARITONE 
usic. Concert, Oratorio. Recital. 
ted. Residence, 89 Wilton Ave, 





Pupils acce 
Snake College of Music, 





Hzensel & Jones 


(Fitzhugh W. Heensel. W. Spencer Jones.) | 
542 Fifth Ave., NEW YORK CITY 


MRS. W. J. OBERNIER 


, Managers of the most noted musical artists eS an ee 
in Europe and America. Concert, Church, Uratorio, Opera, i 
_ Correspondence from Committees negotiat- Studio—Metropoiitan School ct Music, 

ing for their talent respectfully solicited, ant Queen 31, W. Residence—79% Brunswick Ave. 








H. ETHEL SHEPHERD | 


SOPRANO—CONCERT AND ORATORIO 
Pupilot Oscar Saenger, New York; Frank 







MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


Te 46 King Clarke, Paris; Jean de Reszke, Paris. | 
acher of Singing VOICE INSTRUCTION 
onl Directress Loretto Abbey, Conservatory Studio—Toronto Conservstory of Music. | 

usic, ~ 





IRENE M. SHEAHAN, B.!. 
Reader and Impersonator 
(Late of Philadelphia) 
Concert engagements accepted. 
Rooms, a 5 
dina Ave., 


The Model School of 
Music ,,...... 


193 BEVERLEY STREET, TORONTO 
Established 1902, 


Drawing- 
— ty. Communications—693 Spa 
Toronto, 








Incerporated 1906, 


MISS GRACE A. HASTINGS 


Frank Denton, K.C,,D.C.L,, A, D. Wasrtr, (Late Solo Violiniste with the Boston 
President, etary, Ladies’ Symphony Orchestra). 
Teacher of the Violin. Concert Engage- 
DEPARTMENTS: ments. Studio: Room 3, at Nordheimer's, 
Vocal Violin Piano Theory Agee Wesncetays. 


Literature and Expression 
Physica! Culture 


Pupils enter at an 
application at the 


DR. J. PERSSE-SMITH 
TEACHER OF SINGING 
Teronto Conservatory of Music 


Special preparation for Opera, Oratorio and 
Concert, Terms, etc., Conservatory of Music. 


time, Detail infi ti 
bool or by Mail. 


A. S. VOGT 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


W. F. PICKARD 


Teacher of Piane and Organ Piaying. 
MABEL MANLEY PICKARD 
Cenesrt Seprane 


33@ Huron Street. 





Phone North 2564 


ROBERT STUART PIGOTT 


Jd. W. L. FORSTER 
Portrait Painter, Studio—s, King St. W. 





SINGING MASTER 









Toronto Conservatory of Music. W. A. SHERWOOD 


Portrait Painter an ex of a 
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A lady going from home for the 
day locked everything up well, and 
for the grocer’s benefit wrote on a 
card: “All out. Don’t leave any- 
thing.” This she stuck on the front 
door. On her return home she found 
her house ransacked and all her 
choicest possessions gone. To the 
card on the door was added: “Thanks; 
we haven’t left much.” 


On the morning of the earthquake 
a fashionable Eastern woman who was 
living at the St. Francis came down 
to breakfast attired in her nattiest 
morning gown. Noticing the confu- 
sion prevailing, she asked: “Why, 
what’s the matter?” “Didn’t you feel 
the earthquake?” “Certainly, but I 
thought you had such things in San 
Francisco all the time.” 

% 

A wealthy American’s aunt had died 
in Australia, and, wishing to have her 
buried in the family lot in her native 
town, he cabled for the remains to be 
sent to America. When the coffin 
arrived he was amazed to discover a 
soldier in the full uniform of a gen- 
eral. He cabled his astonishment at 
the error and received this concise 
explanation: “Keep the general. Your 
aunt has been accidentally buried with 
full military honors.” 

% 

At a small bank in one of the grow- 
ing towns of the West much of the 
business comes from the rural dis- 
tricts. One day an old farmer stepped 
in and looked awkwardly around. It 
was his first visit to a bank. Advanc- 
ing to the counter he laid down a 
long, heavy purse. “You wish to de- 
posit some money?” said the cashier. 
“Yes,” said the old man, “I want you 
te put this in so’t my ancestors can 
get it any time they want it.” 

w 

Jack was making a visit to his 
grandparents, who owned a large 
dairy. He had been forbidden to 
touch the tempting pans of rich 
cream. One day his grandmother 
caught him coming up from the cellar 
with a very suspicious white rim over 
his upper lip. “Jack,” she said se- 
verely, “I am afraid you have been 
disturbing my pans of cream.” “No, 
I haven’t, grandma; I just ran my 
tongue gently over the top.” 


The inclination of the San Francisco 
papers of the day, each to go their 
competitors one better, is well demon- 
strated by orders issued by the “Call” 
and “Chronicle” respectively. French 
of the “Chronicle,” on the Wednes- 
day evening after the earthquake: 
“The ‘Chronicle’ men will meet at the 
‘Chronicle’ to-morrow at one, if there 
is any ‘Chronicle.’” McNaught of 
the “Call” ordered that: “ ‘Call’ men 
will meet to-morrow at the Fairmount 
at one, if there is any to-morrow.” 

~~ 

When Andrew Carnegie first spoke 
of taking up golf he was advised by 
Baillie MacKenzie of Edinburgh to 
lay out a golf course at Skibo castle. 
“If you take to golf,” said the baillie, 
“you will add ten years to your life.” 
“Do you say so?” said Mr. Carnegie. 
“If you can add ten years to my life 
I will make you a present of $2,000,- 
000.” “Well,” replied the canny mag- 
igtrate, “I can’t just exactly do that, 
but I’ll play you for the $2,000,000 
over your own green.” The offer 
was not accepted. 

w 

These American jokes seem to be 
good only in the States, don’cher 
know? I was dining with an Ameri- 
can lawst summer, and after he had 
finished his fish he said to the waitah, 
“Bring me a glaws of watah; this fish 
wants to swim.” Good joke, bah 
Jove. When I got back to Lunnon 
I tried it at my first dinnah; we had 
no fish, so when we got to the veal 
chops I said, “Waitah, bring me a 
glaws of watah; this calf wants to 
drink;” and, don’cher know, they 
laughed at me and not at the joke. 

we 

Not many men were as ready in re- 
ply as was the late Patrick Collins, 
Mayor of Boston At the very open 
ng of his mayoralty came full proof 
f this. There was a knock on the 
door of the municipal chief execu 
tive’s office, and in response to Mr 
Collins’ “Come in,” entered a diminu- 
tive messenger boy. “Oh, ’scuse me,” 
said he, in a tone that suggested both 
disappointment and apology; “I was 
lookin’ for de Mayor.” “Well, I’m 
Mr. Collins,” replied that official reas- 
suringly “But I t’ought you was 
short?” stammered the other. And 
His Honor replied, “You’re quite 
right. Can you lend me five?” 

D3 

Bishop Imsted of Colorado was 

talking at a dinner party in Denver 
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about June weddings. “June is a 
lovely month,” he said, “and that it 
should be the month of all months 
for weddings -is a fact easily under- 
stood. I was amused by the remark 
a jeweler made the other day. The 
jeweler said that at this season it is 
a very common thing to see a well- 
dressed, handsome, intelligent-looking 
young man come into his shop and 
say, in a painfully nervous way: ‘Um, 
ah, er—er—ah, er—ha, um—’ In this 
contingency the jeweler simply calls 
to his clerk, ‘Get out that tray of en- 
gagement rings, Jackson.’” 
38 

A chemist who for many years was 
the manager of a concern in Massa- 
chusetts manufacturing various high- 
grade explosives, recently revisited the 
place of his former employment. Dur- 
ing a talk with his old friends of the 
institution, he made inquiry with ref- 
erence to a certain colleague by the 
name of Jenkins. “By the way,” said 
the chemist, “what has become of 
Jenkins? Fine fellow.” “Fine chap, 
indeed!” agreed the foreman, “and 
very skilful in the use of chemicals. 
But a little absent-minded—Jenkins. 
See that discoloration on the wall over 
there?” “Why, yes; but what has 
that to do with Jenkins?” ‘That is 
Jenkins.” 

vg 

An incident that happened long 
enough ago to make its telling harm- 
less began with the meeting of two 
old friends in the street. Locking 
arms, so runs the tale, they strolled 
slowly along, discussing various 
topics. Personal ones were touched 
upon at last, and after exchanging 
family solicitudes for several mo- 
ments, the Judge asked the Major: 
“And dear, old Mrs. , your aunt? 
She must be rather feeble now. Tell 
me, how is she?” “Buried her yes- 
terday,” said the Major. “Buried 
her? Dear me, dear me! Is the 
good old lady dead?” “Yes, that’s 
why we buried her,” was the Major’s 


method of ending the subject. 
we 


Norman Hapgood, the journalist 
and essayist, was discussing Ameri- 
can newspapers. “It is not enough 
that our papers shall tell the truth,” 
he said. “Truth-telling in itself is 
not particularly wise or praiseworthy. 
Indeed, it is sometimes the reverse. 
Thus a young man called on a young 
lady one spring morning very early. 
He had his automobile along. He 
wanted to give the young lady a 
morning spin through the country. A 
little girl, the young lady’s niece, an- 
swered the bell. ‘Is your auntie in?’ 
said the young man. ‘Yes, sir,’ said 
the little girl, ‘That’s good. Where 
is she?’ he went on. ‘She’s upstairs,’ 
said the little girl, ‘in her nightie, 
looking over the balustrade.’ ” 

' 

A story is told of a young wife who 
knew little of housekeeping. She 
was, in consequence of that inexperi- 
ence, disposed to stand a bit in awe 
of the butcher, the baker, and the 
candlestick-maker, for she felt sure 
they must be aware of the extent of 
her ignorance in household matters. 
She ordered only such things as she 
was absolutely sure of, and she made 
her interviews with the tradesmen as 
brief as possible. One morning there 
came to her house a _ collector of 
ashes. “Ash-ees! ash-ees!” she heard 
him calling in stentorian tones. As 
the cry was repeated again and again, 
she became more and more perplexed 
as to what “ash-ees” meant. Finally, 
she went to the gate in the rear and 
opened it. “Ash-ees?” came in gut- 
tural question from the man. The 
young wife hesitated for a moment; 
then, drawing herself up to a digni- 
fied attitude, she replied coldly: “No, 
I don’t think I care for any to-day.” 
a oe 
The Output and Earnings of Authors. 

H. G. Wells, in his youth, often 
wrote 8,000 words a day, says a pub 
lisher, but he can do this no longer. 
His output is now but 1,000 words a 
day—300,000 words a _ year—two 
books. George Moore has at times 
written 10,000 words a day, but as a 
rule he only writes 500 words, and 











there are times when, for days at a 
stretch, he destroys every line writ 
ten. Conan Doyle once wrote a 
story of 12,000 words at a sitting. It 
was one of the best of the “Sherlock 
Holmes” series, too. This writer’s 
average output, though, is below 1,000 
words a day. Clyde Fitch does 500 
words a_ day. Pinero does 300, 
Joseph Conrad does 800, W. W. 
Jacobs does 400, Hall Caine does 
1,000, J. M. Barrie does 600, Henry 
James does 1,000, W. D. Howells does 
1,000 

The same publisher, in giving a list 
of the writers who make the largest 
incomes, groups together Barrie, Hall 
Caine, Pinero, Miss Corelli, and, alas, 
Clyde Fitch. He says that for writers 
it is a bad year that brings in less 
than $5,000. Marion Crawford, H. 
G. Wells, and Conan Doyle make 
$25,000 or $30,000 a year. As for the 
rest, not one makes less than $5,000, 
and in lucky years this minimum is 
tripled or quadrupled 


siecle tude lata eatalb apn 
Omnipresent Combines. 


“T see that the metal bed and spring 
combine has advanced ten per cent.” 
“These combines are after us sleep 
ing or waking.’”—Cleveland “Plain- 
dealer.” 
cnnintienseteciiiiilaitaaiaeaniaaiiaite 


Variety. 


She—Don’'t you get tired of this 
modern life, with its heartburnings, 
its longings, its cruel disappointments, 
its unutterable inadequacy? 

He—Oh, yes But always just 
about that time some new girl comes 
along.—“ Life.” 





N a certain street in a certain 
quarter of the city where a cab 
is an unusual sight, where chil- 
dren are plentiful, and where 
neighboring women exchange 

evening papers and family confidences 
over the back yard fence, there livesa 


friend of mine. He is an excellent 
friend, because he interests me deeply. 
I have never been in his house, never 
even seen him in his “Sunday clothes,” 
yet I feel I could describe both with 
some degree of exactitude. The for- 
tunate circumstance which brought 
him under my observation was 
But that is of no consequence. The 
day after “the 24th’ I met him, and 
he had a black eye. 

“Hello, Brown,” said I, “what have 
you been doing to yourself?” 

Brown is strictly unconventional, 
but he made a conventional reply. 


“Well, to tell you the truth, sir,” 
said he, “I did a mighty stupid thing 
last night—went down cellar for some 
coal in the dark, and fell over a wash- 
tub that was standin’ in the way.” 

“So your interesting and fastidious 
friend Brown went home drunk,” I 
hear you say. “Such persons always 
get drunk on a holiday.” 





You are wrong. Brown is frankly 
human, and has his faults, else I 
should not find him interesting. He 
smokes a strong black pipe, his 
language is marked by many racy and 
picturesque colloquialisms, and fre- 
quently he takes a drink. But he 
never gets drunk. That is the rea- 
son that his answer puzzled me. As 
to the story about falling in a dark 
cellar, I had, to use “Gregory Gold- 
finch’s” expression, heard that one. 
My curiosity regarding Brown’s black 
eye was therefore thoroughly aroused. 
He is too fat and good-natured to 
have got into a fight. So purely in 
the interest of literature I investi- 
gated the occurrence, and discovered 
that Brown, if he had cared to ac- 
count for his black eye with his usual 
candor, would, instead of offering 
me an oft-told tale, have related his 
experiences of the evening in ques- 
tion somewhat as follows: 

“Well, sir, you remember what a 
hot day the 24th was. The missus 
and myself went over to the Island, 
and we got so everlastingly jammed 
and banged around that when J went 
to bed, what with the heat and bein’ 
so tired, I couldn’t sleep a wink. It 
must have been about twelve o’clock 
when I heard a lot of whispering and 
talking outside. By the light at the 
corner I could see two young people 
standin’ on the sidewalk talkin’ 
‘O-ho!’ I says to myself, ‘there’s that 
young rascal Tom Smith makin’ love 
to my Mary Jane again, after I forbid 
him comin’ around.” A few words 
came floatin’ up once in a while. 

“*We’ve known each other quite a 
long while now, haven’t we?’ -says 
Tom. 

“*Ves,’ simpers the girl. 

““Ts there anybody, else 
“I didn’t wait to hear any more. 
‘l’ll put a stop to this performance,’ I 
says to myself. So I grabbed the 
comforter that I’d thrown off the 
bed, ran downstairs, and sallied out 
the back door. There’s a couple of 
boards off the back fence, and I 
crawled through, and was on them 
before they knew it. Tom is-only a 
bit of a cub, so I didn’t strike him, 
but grabbed him and started to shake 
him. The next thing I knew I saw 
more stars than there were in the sky 
that night, and I was so paralyzed 
that I jumped for my _ back fence 
quicker than I ever jumped before. 
The girl happened to get in Tom’s 
way, and I knew the road better than 
he did, so that I got back into the 
yard without too much damage to my- 
self. But you should have seen the 
comforter! Just as I got nicely 
settled in bed again my wife woke 
up. 

“*Is Mary Jane in yet?’ I asked her. 

“*In yet? Why she was in before 
you went to bed, and hain’t been out 
since, Why?’ 

“"Oh, I thought she was out,’ I 
growled. 

“In the mornin’ I let on I wasn’t 
very well, so that I wouldn’t have to 
get up early. Presently Mrs. Jones 
who lives next door, came to the fence 
to borrow some oatmeal, and as I 
stood atthe window I heard her say 
to my wife: ‘Did you hear any queer 
noises in the night, Mrs. Brown? You 
didn’t! Well, there was queer goin’s 
on, I can tell you. You know our 
\ngelina has been havin’ attentions 
paid to her by George Lee for quite 
a long time, but somehow he could 
never get up courage enough to pop 
the question Well, last night they 
had just come home from the Ma- 
jestic, and were standin’ talkin’ on 
the sidewalk when somebody dressed 
up just like a ghost ran up and started 
to shake George. George didn’t do a 
thing to the ghost, I tell you, and 
chased it right into your yard. I don't 
know where it went then. Angelina 
was terrible frightened, but George 
says, “Don’t you care, Angelina; it was 
very likely some fellow who's jealous 
of us goin’ together!” And they 
settled it right there and then that 
they’d get married,’ 

“That was enough for me. I caught 
the cat and shut it up in the bed-room, 
so my wife would think it had torn 
her best white quilt, and then went 
down town without waitin’ for my 
breakfast I told her that I hurt my 
eye at the factory.” 

I have reason to believe that 
Brown’s wife was as incredulous re 
garding the story she was told of the 
black eye as I was regarding the fall- 
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some might say, and we are ready 
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in-the-cellar explanation. I have also 
reason to believe that Brown, in ad 
justing the matter, found his wife 


even more interesting than I find him., 


HAL. 





Oh, No! 


Mr. Michael Dempsey says that he 
was once in a small Southern town 
during a very hotly contested elec- 
tion, and that the press of the sur- 
rounding cities were agitated over the 
alleged intimidation of the negro 
voters. One evening at the hotel he 
asked a citizen, who seemed to be 
communicative: 

“Do you people here really intimi 
date the negroes?” 

“Intimidate ‘em? Now can you 
tell me wheh you abso’bed that idea? 
Intimidate ’em? Wah, no.” 

Both gentlemen exhaled their cigar 
smoke, and the citizen continued: 

“At elections held in this town, suh, 
theh is no intimidation of the niggah. 
We have ouh vigilance committee, of 
cou’se, and on election day it does 
its duty. The polls, say, ah down 





& Co., > - 


this lane. In that case a membe’ of 
the committee would sit in that win- 
dow over theh with his rifle, and wheh 
we are seated would be anotheh, like- 
wise with a rifle. If a niggah ca’es 
to vote, suh, he may vote, but theh is 
no intimidation, I assu’e you.”—Cin- 
cinnati “Commercial Tribune.” 
—_——————e-@-2——___. 


Too Much “Funny Business.” 


A justice of the peace out West 
was hurriedly called upon one day to 
perform a marriage ceremony, 

It appears that the bridegroom, a 
big rancher, very roughly dressed, 
had brought his prospective bride 
with him to the office of the justice, 
thinking to secure his license and 
have the ceremony performed at one 
visit. The latter sent him out to pro- 
cure a license, and soon the ranch- 
man was back again, 

“Waal, then,” he said, “we're ready; 
go ahead!” 

“But you'll have to secure two wit- 
nesses,” smilingly observed the jus- 
tice, “before I can proceed.” 

At this the rancher demurred, say- 
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ing that he did not care for witnesses. 
Nevertheless, he was convinced in a 
moment that this formality was an 
indispensable one, and accordingly the 
necessary witnesses were procured 
and the ceremony began. When the 
couple had promised to love, obey, 
etc., together with the rest of the ser- 
vice, the justice of the peace quite in- 
nocently observed that the bridegroom 
should “kiss the bride.” 

Thereupon the rancher exhibited 
fresh impatience at the exactions of 
the official “Look here!” he ex- 
claimed, angrily, “it seems to me that 
you're draggin’ in a lot of funny busi- 
ness in this weddin’. Why, I kissed 
her before we came in!” 


—_—_——_-0~§>0— 


“How would you advise me to pro- 
ceed in order to attract public atten- 
tion to my statesmanly abilities?” 
“There are two ways,” answered 
Senator Sorghum; “one is to read up 
all the works on political economy 
you can find, and the other to remem- 
ber all the funny stories you hear.” 
—Washington “Star.” 
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Imperial Bank of Canada 


Proceedings of the Thirty-first Annual General Meeting of 
the Shareholders, Held at the Banking House of the 
Institution, in Toronto, on Wednesday, 23rd May, 1906. 








The Thirty-first Annual General Meeting of the Imperial Bank of Canada was 
held. ‘m pursuance of the terms of the Charter at the Banking House of the 
Institution, 23rd May, 1906. 

There were present :— 


Wm, Ramsay of Bowland, Honorable Robert Jaffray, D. R. Wilkie, Elias 
Rogers, J, Kerr Osborne, Charles Cockshutt, Peleg Howland, Cawthra Mulock, 
Honorable Richard Turner (Quebec), Miss Hannah Robinson, E. B. Osler, M.P., 
Clarkson Jones, Ralph K. Burgess, Honorable Richard Harcourt, J. F, Junkin, 
A. KE. Webb, Major Napier Keefer, W. Gordon Jones, T. R. Boys, A. A. McFall 
(Bolton), William Black (Cobourg), W. C. Crowther, A. Foulds, Frank 
Beemer, M.D. (Hamilton), Rev. T. W. Paterson (Deer Park), Henry Good- 
e1ham, Alexander Nairn, Charles A. Pipon, David Wheelihan (Campbellville), 
Richard Foster (Bowmanville), C. B. Bingham, Cecil Merritt (London, England, 
Wm, Gl nay (Oshawa), A. C. Morris, A. P. Burritt, Prof, Andrew Smith, 
¥F.R.C.V.8., James Bicknell, K.C., Edward Hay, R. H. Temple John Stark, Edward 
Archer, H. C, Boomer, Stuart Playfair, J. G. Ramsey, John W. Beaty, Andrew 
Supe W. W. Vickers, F. G. Logan, Lyndhurst Ogden, R. N. Gooch, Thomas 
Walnsley, Charles O’Reilly, M.D., George R. R. Cockburn, ©. C. Ross, Harry 
Vigeon, R. D. Perry, W. T. Jennings, H. 8. Mara, C, H. Wethey, Ira Standish, W. 
Cecil Lee, W. Gibson Cassels, O. F. Rice, E. Chantler, John Flett, E. S. Ball, R. 
W. Thompson, Wm. Jephcott, J. J. Bell, T. Mortimer, J. H. Eddis and others. 


The chair was taken by the President, Mr. D. R. Wilkie, and the Assistant 
General Manager, Mr, E. Hay, was requested to act as Secretary. 

Moved by Prof. Andrew Smith, F.R.C.V.8., Seconded by Andrew Semple : 

That Mr, Lyndhurst Ogden, Mr. R. H. Temple and Mr. W. Gibson Cassels be 
and are hereby appointed Scrutineers. Carried. 


The Assistant General Manager, at the request of the Chairman, read the 
report of the Directors and the Statement of Affairs. 


THE REPORT. 

The Directors have pleasure in submitting to the shareholders their Thirty-first 
Annual Report and Balance Sheet of the affairs of the Bank as on 30th April, 
1906, giving the result of the business of the Bank for the financial year (eleven 
months), which ended that day, 

The net profits of the year after making full provision for all bad and 
doubtful debts, for interest on unmatured bills under discount, for the usual 
contributions to the Pension and Guarantee Funds and providing for Provincial 
and other taxation, amount to $535,786.20, which has been applied as follows :-— 


(a) Dividends at the rate of 10 per cent. per annum have been paid 

EN ice 5 Ag iiaie bia bic hie nhs via 8s Goo. 45.0 Sig oe ere denies $335,406 23 
(b) Bank premises and furniture account has been credited with.... 100,000 00 
(c) Profit and loss account has been increased by.... .... ...e.. 100,379 97 


The premium amounting to $927,741.50 received on new capital stock, the 
issue of which was authorized on the 18th June, 1902, and which was allotted to 
shareholders on 30th June, 1905, has been transferred in bulk to Rest Account, 
which now amounts to $3,927.741.50, and will be further increased to $4,000,000 
when the balance due upon the subscribed shares has been paid in. 


Branches of the Bank have been opened during the year at Cobalt, Fonthill, 
London and Ridgeway, in the Province of Ontario, also in the City of Quebec. 
in North Battleford, in the Province of Saskatchewan, and in Banff, Calgary East 
emi Red Deer, in the Province of Alberta. Suitable premises are now under 
ecnstruction in Winnipeg and in Edmonton to replace existing structures, which 
have becm found insufficient for our requirements. 


Since our last meeting the Bank has suffered a great loss in the death of 
its President, Mr. T. R. Merritt, who was one of the founders of the Bank, and a 
D_rector since its start in business. Mr. Merritt became Vice-President at the 
frst meeting of Shareholders in 1875, and continued in that office until he suc- 
ceeded the late Mr, H. S. Howland as President in the year 1902. Throughout 
this long term he was devoted to the welfare of the Bank, whose success is largely 
due to his watchfulness and care. The vacancy on the Board created by Mr. 
Merri t’s death has been filled by the appointment of Mr. Peleg Howland, a son 
cf our first President. Mr. D. R. Wilkie, Vice-President, was elected to the office 
of President, and the Honorable Robert Jaffray to that of Vice-President. 


he policy of the Board in appropriating a considerable portion of the profits 
of the year in reduction of Bank Premises Account is one which they hope will 
be ay preciated and approved of by the shareholders. 

The cayital of the Bank was increased in 1902 by $1,500,000, making it as at 
present $4,000,000. The development of the Dominion since then has been pheno- 
menal, calling for increased banking facilities. Your Directors hold the same 
opinion to-day as they held in 1902 and believe that any additional capital required 
can be most readily and most economically furnished by the Institutions which 
are already firmly established. Your Directors have therefore decided that a 
furth r addition to the Capital of the Bank is advisable and a by-law will be 
submitted to ycu for your approval authorizing an increase in the capital by the 
sum of $1,000,000 to be used in such amounts and at such periods as the Directors 
may determine. 

The change from semi-annual to quarterly dividends which has been adopted 
during the past year will, we trust, also meet with the approval of the 
shareholders, 


A by-law will be submitted for your approval providing for the remuneration 
of th: Pesidegt and Directors, and increasing their number from eight to eleven. 


The Head Oftice and Branches of the Bank have all been carefully inspected 
durin: the year, and your Directors have pleasure in bearing testimony to the 
faithful and efficient manner in which the staff have performed their duties. 


D. R. WILKIE, President. 
PROFIT AND LOSS ACCOUNT. 


|Balance at credit of ac- 

count 3lst of May, 1905, 

brought forward ..... .... $176,516 05 
10 per cent. per Profits for the eleven 

annum (paid months ended 30th April, 

lst of December, 1906, after deducting 

BS scar. cae $173,772 63 charges of management 
Dividend No. 62, and interest due de- 

for three positors, and after mak- 

months at the ing full provision for all 

rate of 10 per bad and doubtful debts 

cent. per annum and for rebate on bills 


Dividend No. 61 
for six months 
at the rate of 


(paid Ist of under discount .. .. 535,786 20 
March, 1906) ... 96.321 66 Premium received on new 

Dividend No. 63, capital stock .. .. . . 927,741 50 
for two months, Z 
at the rate of 
10 per cent. per 


annnum (paid 
lst May, 1906).. 65,311 94 
35,406 23 
dransferred to rest ac- 
GS swale cn kan os . 927,741 50 ug: 
Written off bank premises ee 
and furniture account .... 100,000 00 


Balance of account carried 
COREE ook cas occ ce cece SIG @ 


$1,640,043 75 ~ $1,640,043 75 








REST ACCOUNT. 


Balance at Credit of Account, 3lst May, 1905 ........ ceeseeeeeees $ 3,000,000 U0 
Premium received on new Capital Stock ....... 0.2655 seeeeeees 927,741 50 


$3,927,741 50 


' LIABILITIES. 
Notes of the Bank in circulation ...... et beubaaha: Jahan eenwan $ 2,948,952 00 
Deposits not bearing interest .............65 seeeee $ 5,918,223 06 
Deposits bearing interest (including interest accrued 

OR ED Fare ce Gace ovebaetun soe  eaKenaebesncce 22,581,079 70 

—_——_—_————. 28,499,302 76 

Deposits by other Banks in Canada ........ ceeeseceee ceeeees . 51,700 11 
Total liabilities to the public .........sceeeee eee cece reeeeees $31,499,954 87 
Capital Stock (paid up) .....ecceeceeeeeeee ceeeeeeeres wie ..». 93,927,741 63 
Rest Acrount ...... cesccees coeeee seeveeee oe ... $ 3,927,741 50 
Dividend No, 63 (payable Ist May, 1906) for two 

months, at the rate of 10 per cent. per annum ... 65,311 94 
Kebate on Bills discounted ..... 82.166 73 


Balance of Profit and Loss Account carried forward. ‘ 276,896 02 
‘ ComeeTEEETS 4,352,116 19 
$39,779,812 57 


' 


i 
Gold arid Silver Colm .....cccccocvccecs secccnccvceses $ 907,252 40 
Dominion Government notes ...........505 seeeeenes 3,969,805 00 


in ——————8 4.877.057 

















Deposit with the Dominion Government for security ef note 


Chroulation ....02 ccoe coos sescece 


Notes of and cheques on other Banks .... ..ssseee soscccsesccecece 
Belance due from other Banks in Canada ........ccccsssssececs 
Balance due from Agents in the United Kingdom ................ 
Balance due from Agents in Foreign Countries .................. 


© OOOH eee See eseeeses 


150,000 00 
1,756,396 18 
456,147 10 
579,751 32 
1,077,434 84 








$8,896,786 94 
Dominion and Provincial Government securities.......$ 428,287 86 
Canadian Municipal Securities and British or For- 
eign, or Colonial Public securities other than 
COMBGIED 55065 once 600 cON tates 08 0 da wa cess evseee 1,849,284 16 
Kailway and other Bonds, Debentures and Stoeks.... 1,398,391 32 
: : 3,675,963 34 
Coll and Short Loams on Stocks and Bonds in Canada ..... eeees 3,899,240 93 
Call and Short Loans ez Stocks and Bonds in United States ...... 1,000,000 00 








‘ ee ee ; | «got \ id ee bbs ed a ail u $17,471,991 il 
Other Current Loans, Discounts and Advances .................. 21,301,693 56 
Overdue debts (loss provided for) ....... Min ewsteuter. 660s vaceene 21,926 25 
Real Estate (other Bank premises) ...... ...... iCiwecevs 71,731 04 
Mortgages on Real Estate sold by the Bank .......... ........ 53,542 49 

Bank premises, including Safes, Vaults and Office Furniture at 
Head Office and Branches ........ ...+..... 6 Wesdseaetine 853,918 49 
Other Assets, not included under foregoing heads ................. 5,008 73 
F | $39,779,812 57 

D. R. WILKIE A ‘| E. HAY, 


General Manager. 
The several Motions submitted were 


Asst. General Manager. 
carried unanimously. 


The Scrutineers appointed at the meeting reported the following gentlemen 
duly elected Directors for the ensuing year: Messrs. D. R. Wilkie, Honorable 
Robert Jaffray, Wm. Ramsay of Bowland, Elias Rogers, Wm. Hendrie (Hamilton), 
J. Kerr Osborne, Charles Cockshutt, Peleg Howland, Wm. Whyte (Winnipeg), 
Cawthra Mulock, Honorable Richard Turner (Quebec). 


At a subsequent meeting of the Directors, Mr. D. R, Wilkie was elected 
President and the Honorable Robert Jaffray Vice-President for the ensuing 


year. 
Toronto, 23rd May, 1906. 





By JEAN RE 


HE inn, which was frequented 
by carriers and peddlers, also 
served as a meeting point for 
the two brigades of mounted 
police. The lights from the 

windows shone out upon the road, and 
Lomme, the elder of the two mounted 
police, said: 

“They are already there. I can see 
the horses.” 

Their own animals broke into a trot 
and then stopped of their own accord 
before the door. Lomme and his 
comrade Prache dismounted, welcom- 
ed by the men of the other brigade. 
Cordial voices mingled with the jing- 
ling of sabres. Hands were shaken, 
and spurs clicked upon the stone floor. 

“Anything new?” Lomme asked. 

“Nothing,” answered his companion. 
“Only a prisoner to be transferred.” 

By a motion of his thumb over his 
shoulder he pointed out a boy, hag- 
gard and ragged, seated in a corner. 
Lomme’s eye followed the gesture, 
but just then someone handed him the 
warrant of arrest. He cast his eye 
upon it carelessly and read: “Rob- 
bery, followed by attempted murder. 
Description of the accused: medium 
forehead, ordinary nose.” He folded 
up the sheet. “All right, all right,” he 
said as he slipped it into his pocket. 
Then, before accepting the glass held 
out to him, he delivered a receipt and 
signed the register on a corner of the 
table. The two men did not linger, 
for they were anxious to get home. 

Meekly the prisoner held out his 
wrists for the handcuffs, and, the 
guards having swung themselves into 
the saddles, he set off, walking be- 
tween the two horses. 

A question rose to his lips. “Is it 
far, gentlemen, to your brigade head- 
quarters?” 

He spoke politely. Lomme, who 
was holding the end of the chain, 
answered: 

“Two short hours.” 

The answer encouraged the pri- 
soner. He began again, very humbly: 
“Perhaps, gentlemen, you could tell 
me — M. Goiraud, the farmer, you 
know, the one I—I would like to 
know, because—if he should get well 
it wouldn’t be so bad for me.” 

“No,” declared the officer, “I can’t 
tell you that.” 

Silence fell upon them. In the 
moonless night a few yards of the 
road could be distinguished ahead of 
them like a grey ribbon; the hedges 
on either side were a darker mass 
standing out against a dark sky; the 
feet of the horses fell upon the soft 
dust of the road, now cadenced, now 
commingling. ; 

But the weight of the silence seem- 
ed to oppress the prisoner. He broke 
in again. “It’s hard luck, just the 
same, that he came in on me. I want- 
ed to escape, but he grabbed hold of 
me. Of course, I defended myself. 
There were blows.” 

He was talking as if to himself, 
slowly, not expecting approval. Then 
he continued: 

“Kill him?—no, I never thought of 
it! Rob—oh, the devil! It’s easy 
enough to talk about working. I’ve 
done all I could, all sorts of odd jobs 
here and there. But when a man 
has no trade—” 

The desire for sympathy, the long- 
ing to hear a human voice answer 
his own, caused him to raise his head 
and address himself to his guard. 

“TI, I never had a father; I grew up 
in the streets, as best I could, at 
Tours, in Touraine.” 

The talk annoyed the mounted po- 
liceman. Lomme seized the words, 
however, as an excuse for beginning 
a conversation with his companion. 
He turned to Prache. 

“A fine city, Tours. I was in gar- 
rison there, dragoon regiment, before 
going into the police. Oh, I’m talk 
ing about a long time ago, more than 
twenty years.” 

He wandered on, evoking memories. 
He told where the cavalry quarters 
were, not far from the Loire; told the 
names of the officers, and of the colo- 








THE PRISONER 


IBRACH 





nel. Then he spoke of his classes, of 
the manoeuvres, that devilish horse he 
had to ride then. Amongst all these 
recollections there was one that would 
glide in, trying as he would to crush 
it out. There was, not far from the 
barracks, a café where Marie Cham- 
peau, as pretty and as joyous as a 
May morning, waited upon the cus- 
tomers. His fine presence had won 
her heart. At the very outset he had 
promised to marry her—how can one 
hesitate to promise anything in mo- 
ments when desire darts fire through 
your veins? It’s only afterward, when 
one becomes sobered, that one can 
reason about it, especially when 
there’s something elsé in the story—a 
child. Yes, that had been his case, 
and he just about to get into the po- 
lice; what the devil could he have 
done with the child? Well, of course, 
he had had his own share of worries; 
he had had to conceal his departure, 
flee, in fact, from the little woman; 
then, afterward, when his comrades 
had told her his address, she had 
written to the barracks at Lobau, 
threatening to tell his chief. 

Lomme became calmer when he re- 
flected further that after all everything 
had been arranged. After a while the 
letters ceased to come. He had heard 
nothing more. Then he had married 
a woman whose father had some 
money. He had two children now, 
ten and twelve years of age; fine boys, 
already taking prizes at school. Yes, 
everything arranges itself in this life. 

The voice of the prisoner again 
came to the ear of his guard. “Oh!” 
said he, “I know it well, the barracks 
of the cavalry. The woman that 
brought me up lived near there. She 
was an aunt of my mother’s; because, 
I must tell you, my mother worked 
out and couldn’t take care of me.” 

He went on, a strain of painful 
eagerness in his voice. 

“They paid her, of course. That's 
why, when my mother died at the hos- 
pital, the old woman threw me out. 
And then I went to Saint-Avertin, 
where she had some relatives.” 

Lomme trembled. She was from 
Saint-Avertin—Marie Champeau: 

“It’s a little village,” interrupted the 
prisoner. “Perhaps you know it?” 

“I know—that is to say—yes, of 
course.” 

“But it was the devil’s luck!” the 
other continued. “They were dead, 
both of them, father and mother 
Champeau.” 


It seemed to please him to repeat 
this name, as if it linked him yet to 
something on earth; it was an anchor, 
thrown out into the dark sea of his 
wretched past. 

“Yes, Marie Champeau was my 
mother’s name. Me, I’m Louis; you 
saw that, perhaps, on your paper. Oh, 
they were well known in the neigh 
borhood, the Champeaus. You may 
have heard -them spoken of some- 
time?” 

“No,” answered Lomme. 

His voice was that of a man who is 
strangling. So great was his pallor 
that it seemed almost like a dull light 
in the darkness about him. His 
horse stumbled. He drew it up and 
his thoughts began to go round and 
round like a wheel inside of his skull, 
hammering out the words. 

“She! Louis—our child!” The end 
of the thin chain by which he was 
leading the prisoner fell from the 
man’s hand. A kind of horror pre- 
vented him from picking it up. He 
told Prache to take it, under pretext 
that he wished to light a pipe. And 
the wheel kept turning: Their child 
—his child—-robber—assassin—in pri- 
son—in the galleys—perhaps on the 
scaffold! 

Absurd ideas came to him. He 
imagined that the captive might es 
cape, thus avoiding his punishment. 
But to what end? They would quickly 
recapture him. A sudden solicitude 
made the man ask: 

“Your handcuffs are not too tight, 
my boy?” 

“No, I can get along.” 


There was silence again. Prache 
whistled for a moment; then he too 
was still. The hedges traced their 
inky line against the heaven, the little 
ribbon of road passed and was left 
behind incessantly. Trees seemed to 
glide by, one by one. At the sound 
of the horses’ hoofs upon the road- 
way, a dog began to bark; then there 
was only the monotonous creaking 
of the saddles, the regular footfall 
of the horses. All else slept. 

The man did not dare look down 
upon the prisoner, who was but a blur 
of shadow upon the ground. But in 
thought he followed him through the 
galleys; then he saw him later, dis- 
charged, but dragging his sentence 
with him throughout his life, like a 
ball and. chain riveted to his soul; 
without a trade, without work, with- 
out bread. The memory of the other 
two sleeping quietly at home, render- 
ed his suffering more acute, and it was 
as if a millstone were weighing upon 
his heart, crushing it, breaking it 
down. 

From time to time he spoke a word 
of encouragement: “We're getting 
there. We’ll be there soon.” 

But all this did not satisfy him. 
He was seeking for some act, some 
word by which it might be possible to 
repair, even if never so little, the irre- 
parable. 

When the iron shoes of the horses 
rang out upon the pavement of the 
town the minutes began to fly with 
greater rapidity. He thought of giv- 
ing the boy some money, some to- 
bacco. 

Finally he remembered something, 
for as Prache followed the horses to 
the stable, Lomme said, as he gently 
removed the handcuffs: 

“You know, he is not dead. The 
warrant says only, ‘attempted mur- 
der.’” 

“Ah,” whispered Champeau with a 
sigh of relief. “I like that better.” 

“Yes,” said Lomme in a pleased 
voice, “that is better.” , 

Bending over, he guided the prison- 
er to the cell, across the court-yard. 
The latter said, a little awkwardly: 

“All the same, I’m very much 
obliged to you for telling me.” 

Without answering, Lomme opened 
the cell door. When he closed it 
upon the prisoner he turned the key 
without a sound. One would think 
it was a mother, drawing together the 
curtains on the cradle of her first- 
born. Then he went away, walking 
softly, like a thief. 

His wife, upstairs, did not awaken. 
In the next room he could hear the 
regular breathing of the two boys. 
They, at least, were happy. He saw 
them, in turn, growing up, going 
through life. The thought came to 
him that they too, some day, might 
do as he had done. This thought 
grew; perhaps it has been this way 
since the world has been the world— 
that the innocent often pay for the 
guilty. The sentiment of fatality at 
once crushed and consoled him. He 
did not rise to the point of the con- 
sciousness of the incarnation of a 
Symbol; for now he saw only that 
far-off café and the image of Marie 
Champeau. 

To wait upon the table she used to 
put on a white apron; sometimes a 
ringlet of blond hair would get loose 
from her cap when she bent over the 
table to laugh, and her bare arms 
showed a dimple just above the elbow. 
Then the man covered his face with 
his hands, and the tears trickled 
through his fingers.—‘“Tales” for June. 


—_—_——- oe 


Dolly Varden’s Real Value. 


Beautiful and attractive as is the 
Dolly Varden Boot Shop, the careful 
shopper need never fear that high 
prices will be asked. Every shoe in 
the new home of the Dolly Varden 
has the value stamped on it by the 
makers. The clerk cannot change 
the price, and the makers never will, 
for they have adopted the new method 
of enforcing one price at a fair profit 
and eliminating the greed of the store- 
keeper who makes his price according 
to the good style of his customer. 
$4 and $3.50, some at $5—in the Dolly 
Varden family. 


——_—_—_-+-_______—- 


Bicycles and bloomers produced the 
new woman; Mr. Bernard Shaw and 
motor-cars the new man.—"“Eton Col- 
lege Chronicle.” 


CQ econeeemenngee a 
NEW NOVELS 


re ee ae ae 


NEW novel by Mrs. Hum- 
phry Ward is regarded as a 
literary event, rather than a 
sensational publishing ven- 
ture. Her latest work, “Fen- 
wick’s Career,” is delightful in style 
and characterization. There is no 
such piece of bizarre femininity as 
we encountered in “Lady Rose’s 
Daughter,” and in “The Marriage of 
William Ashe.” The study of a 
gifted, egotistic, and selfish artist, 
who was susceptible to a marked 
degree to woman’s influence, is 
executed with a delicate and sure 
touch. “Fenwick” has a reality that 
is at times almost painful, and the 
hostility which he arouses in many 
readers is the strongest proof of the 
author’s convincing portraiture. In 
“Eugénie de Pastourelles” is found a 
character so exquisite and yet so 
lovably human that one is fain to 
place her with the elect ladies of 
fiction. Her charm is permanent in 
its lightness and rarest fragrance, and 
it is seldom, indeed, that such a gentle 
yet radiant figure walks in the ways 
of modern fiction, 

Mrs. Ward makes a trivial but curi- 
ous blunder, which may be of interest 
to Canadian readers. “Phoebe Fen- 
wick” comes out to Canada and se- 
cures a position as housekeeper on a 
fruit farm “in the Hamilton district, 
Ontario—it was an apple-farm, run- 
ning down to Lake Ontario.” We 
are also informed that the farm was 
“near Montreal,” and that “gleaming 
beneath it were the wide waters ot 
Lake Superior.” Really, an apple- 
farm in the Hamilton district, On- 
tario, near Montreal, running down to 
Lake Ontario, and having the waters 
of Lake Superior gleaming in its vicin 
ity affords joy and bewilderment to the 
Canadian heart. Such a display oi 
geographical ignorance is not an artis- 
tic blemish, but it creates incongru- 
ous amusement. If a Toronto man 
were to write a story in which he 
represented Westmoreland as ai 
hour’s walk from London, the Eng 
lish reviewers would wax mirthfui 
over colonial carelessness. If our ad- 
mirable fruit farms are to find a place 
in English fiction we protest that their 
boundaries should not be made ridicu- 
lous. Toronto: William Briggs. 

“The Truth About Tolna” is a read- 
able and also forgettable story, by 
Bertha Runkle, whose first novel, 
“The Helmet of Navarre,” was one oi 
the best-selling books about seven 
years ago. “Tolna” is a_ great 
singer, exploited by a priggish friend, 
who tells many lies in order to advei 
tise his musical prodigy. There are 
also two nice girls. Toronto: The 
Musson Book Co. 

“First It Was Ordained” is an ex 
tremely sensational story by Guy 
Thorne, who bids fair to out-Corelli 
the fair Marie. His books will prob- 
ably meet with large sales, as they 
belong to the cheap chromo school vot 
fiction. One of his characters has ai 
“agate intellect,’ which is no doubt 
related to the “marble heart.” T 
ronto: The Musson Book Co. 

“The Sin of Saint Desmond” is a 
novel by Amy Cameron Fariss, whi 
dedicates the book “to the mem: 
of a little white cot.” The unfor 
tunate reader wonders if it was a cot 
in a lunatic asylum. The heroin« 
“Louise Vascoe Wells,’ meets wit 
many adventures, including a divorce 
and several love affairs. One object 
of her affection “wears an_ elegant 
business suit, and diamonds on his 
fingers and bosom.” In fact, most 
of her admirers may be described as 
“chic.” “Louise” wears billows I 
white lace, twines sea-weed in her 
fluffy brown hair, faints on the slight 
est provocation, and dies with thie 
limelight on her pallid brow. She is 
a rare treat. Boston: Richard G 
Badger. is 

tee 
Newfoundland, St. Johns. 

Round trip tickets on sale at 
ronto from June 1, $66.50, good 
November. Proportionaté rates fr 
other points. Full information 
Grand Trunk ticket offices, or addr 
J. D. McDonald, district passeng 
agent, Toronto. 





MOTOR MANIA. 


“What’s the matter, old man? 


Something get into your carbureter?” 
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THE LIFE 


OF A BUBBLE 


BY BARRY PAIN 





HE small girl came out of the 
house with a_ well-founded 


idea that the people inside 
did not particularly want 
her. She had also with her 


a bowl of soapsuds and a pipe where- 
with to blow bubbles. For solitude 
must have its solace. She was plain, 
but obedient; good, but gooseberry- 
eyed. She found a clear ring in the 
middle of the orchard; the grass grew 
long there; the sense of remoteness 
was in the air. It was desperately 
wild and fine. There she sat down 
and began bubble-blowing. The first 
two attempts failed. The third was 
magnificent. She gave a little shake 
to the pipe, and the beautiful irides- 


cent globe mounted slowly in the 
perfectly still air. “That,” said the 
small girl, “is a ripper.” 

* * * * * * - 


The point of view of the human 
being who regards the bubble, and the 
point of view of the bubble as it re- 
gards the human being, present cer- 
tain well-defined differences in mat 
ters of detail. 

“TI have been since the beginning 
of the universe,” said the bubble to it- 
self. “I exist now, I shall exist for 
ever. This present experience comes 
back to me as something imperfectly 
remembered from very long ago. It 
is unpleasant. To be so near a ma- 
terial earth, nearer perhaps than I 
have ever been before, is a kind of 
contamination. It seems to throw a 
film of corruption over one. Luckily 
the feeling passes. The material earth 
sinks slowly back into the abyss from 
which it has risen, while I remain 
stationary and permanent.” 

The gooseberry eyes of the plain 
little girl watched the bubble very 
intently. How slowly it rose! Would 
it clear that branch? Oh for a breath 
of wind to toss it high up, that it 
might sail far away out of her sight 
and that she might not witness its 
breaking! 

“Yes,” said the bubble, “it is so. I 
observe even now that my unpleasant 
environment is fading away from me. 
The girl with the gooseberry eyes, and 
the indifferent cracked bow! of an ad- 
vertised soap, and the vast masses of 
uninteresting green leaves, are sinking 


slowly back into their abyss. Ma- 
terial influences begin to lose their 
ota 


1old upon me. I am now almost as 


fine and spiritual as I have ever been. 


thing that really troubles 


The only 


is that I cannot probe the mys 
tery. Have small, plain girls a use in 
being? Is there any purpose or de- 


sign about those vast masses of green 
leaves? Is however advertised 
and however perfumed, part of any 
great scheme tending ultimately to 

progress of myself 


snat 
soap, 


the help and the 
or of my brothers?” 
Che plain girl listened intently . She 


thought she heard a voice. She would 
have obeyed the call, for she would 
have obeyed anything. She had been 
brought up to it She had a dim and 
rather dismal conviction that, when 
she went in, it was necessary to send 
her out again; but that if, of her own 


volition, she went out, it then became 
necessary to fetch her in 
things beyond 
I nged to 


These were 
things that 
the great powers, 
hat is to say, to the people in the 
house. But had heard nothing; 

was a mistake; she was not to be 

‘hed in just yet. So she c 
go on watching. 

The smoke from the chimneys came 
sluggishly up through the oily 
der a hot leaden sky The 
was far away, just above the 
not yet out of sight 

“Yes,” said the bubble, “I do feel 
distinctly better That nauseating 
sense of grossness which was caused 


argument, 
4} 


. 
she 


vsuld 


air un 
bubble 
smoke, 







by proximity to material things is 

mpletely passing away 3ut ought 
one to be nauseated? Would not one 
be happier if one could believe that 
such things did not exist at all, that 
they were merely subjective—the bad 
dreams to which a bubble may now 


nd then be liable? In any case they 


ll-merciful des 


s An 
tiny that desigffed the universe for the 


pass as a dream 


use of bubbles arranged that all 
ght.” 
* * * - * 
The bi ng st 1 out 
fr n the leade Is I gl yi 
fu up e bubble Ad ) tw 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. ° 





of soapy water flicked the tail of a| 


sparrow flying below it. 

“Tt’s burst!” cried the girl, in a sad 
ecstasy. 

A voice came from the outer and 
more civilized portion of the orchard. 

“Where are you, Miss Jane? You 
come in this minute! Always where 
you oughtn’t to be, aren’t you?” 

The girl who was always where she 
ought not to be went in that minute. 

In the meantime the bubble took an 
entirely different view of the situa- 
tion. The poor thing had not the re- 
motest idea that it had burst. 

“Yes,” it said, “it’s quite all over 
now. I 
back in the calm, distant ether which 
suits me best. More than ever I in 
cline to the happy view. 


imagining.” 
A 0 A 


Children are born imitators; that is 
the way they learn, and, what they do 


becomes a force of habit, and stamps 
them with an individuality in later 
years, 


Toronto boys and girls are young | 
. - | 

business men and women. In the 

Crown Bank of Canada’s “Women’s 


Room,” the little girls assume the airs 
of their elders as they make out their 
deposit slips, present their money, and 


receive their bank-books. Thea they 
sit down to look over the books on 
the tables or wait for someone with 


whom an appointment has been made. 
They are educating themselves— 
learning banking ways, and acquiring 
a knowledge of business that will be- 
come second nature, and they are do- 
ing it so easily and with such a sense 
of unconscious dignity that people 
instinctively pay them that respect 
which a_ businesslike, self-possessed 
demeanor always inspires. 
nO 


Photograph Line. 
W. D. McVey, 514 Queen street 


west, is using a locomobile for the 
convenience of his friends and patrons 
to convey them to and from his so- 
ciety studio. Telephone Main 6397 
and make your appointments. 
cereale Geese 


The Softer Sex. 


If twenty men loved twenty maids 
And the maids they loved them not, 
How many bachelors all forlorn 
Would woefully wish they had ne’er 
been born 
To mourn their single lot? 
Twenty! 


If twenty maids loved twenty men 
And the men came not to woo, 
How many brides in the briefest while 
Would bring to the altar those men, 
and 
At the neat job carried through? 

Twenty! 

Brooklyn “Life.” 

a 
Mistress—Well, why don’t you boil 


smile, 





the eggs 
Cook T’ve 
kitchen to go by 
Mistress—Why, yes, Bridget, there’s 
. clock in the kitchen 
Cook-—Phwat good is ut? Ut’s tin 
minits fast!—Cleveland “Leader.” 


—Sure, no clock in the 


——— i 
He was in bed, and told his man to 
mix him some whiskey and hot water. 


“Here’s your grog, sir, but I’m 
afraid it’s not warm enough.” 

“TIow do you know? Have you 
t: eted $439? ° 


“1 wouldn’t take such a liberty, sir. 
T only just dipped my finger in the 
glass."—“Sporting Times.” 
-. oo 


A young lady, who had no knowl 


edge of nautical phrases, asked a 
friend, “Do you know, T often wonder 
why a ship has to weigh its anchor 
every time it leaves port?” The an- 
swer of her friend was not illumin- 
ating “Well—er—-the weight is con- 
stantly changing, you know, because 
of the—er—hinnacles and things that 
accumulate on the anchor!”—London 
‘News.” 
ciate tania 

Balty M« The meanest man 
has been again discovered 

Calvert, Jr—Where this time? 

3alty Moore—In Ohio, as usual 


[his chap is making money by selling 
ither predict 


fath 


the we furnished by 


-heumatism.—Baltim 


ers 


” 


“ American. 





A HEAVY 


“T lost-a pot of money at the track yesterday 


for the fourth event:” 
“And he lost 
“No; he won 


But I didn’t havea cent to play him.” 


LOSS 


Had a tip on Flyaway 


—‘Judge.” 


am perfectly myself again, | 


The things | 
that troubled me, the girl and the soap | 
and the trees, were nothing but an} 








June 2, 1906 




















The One Motor Car for a Lady's Use 


SO SIMPLE 


SO SAFE 


SO HANDY 


Here is the Electric Auto that Solves the Problem of a Car a Woman Can Drive and Enjoy 


THE WAVERLEY ELECTRIC. 








This automobile, which uses 
only electricity, (storage bat- 
teries—renew them anywhere 
there’s electric light), isn’t 
nearly as much trouble to 


a a a sane? 
On Saturday mornings hundreds of | manage as a family horse. 


It’s a great deal less expen- 
sive than any good horse. 

It’s SAFER than any horse 
that ever was driven. 

And it is a means of getting 
from place to place QUICK- 
LY, quietly, easily, that is 
ALWAYS ready when it’s 
wanted. 

Nothing to fuss over when 
you want to go out with a 
Waverley Electric—simply 
step in, guide the steering 
lever, push the current lever— 
and away, smoothly, noiseless- 
ly, swiftly. 

Ten minutes instruction 
will teach the whole method 
of running this automobile 
even to a woman who never 


aH 


Li 


Sie 
ya =. 
By ZY 


sat in a motor-car before. 
There are only three things 
to remember : 
Push the speed lever forward 
or back to go fast or slow. 
Steer with the steering bar 





—like pulling a horse’s reins. 
Press the brake pedal to 
stop. 
In all the cities nowadays 
ladies are using this Waver- 
ley Electric Auto for shopping 


tours, making calls, little 
afternoon jaunts out into the 
country—for daily outings 
with the children—for meeting 
the man of the family at the 
station—for any use the horse 
used to serve when women 
drove the horse. 


It’s so simple to run a 
Waverley—there’s nothing 
complicated to fuss over, no 
oiling, no noise, no odor—just 
gliding, silent, easily guided 
motion, safety, comfort. 

And economy—count that, 
too, for the Waverley costs far 
less to‘operate, day in and day 
out, than a horse’s keep. 

May we send you a booklet 
that tells more? Or will you 
visit our garage and allow usto 
demonstrate by actual proof 
that any woman can learn to 
run this perfect little automo- 
bile in fifteen minutes’ instruc- 
tion ? 














THE DOMINION AUTOMOBILE CO., LIMITED 


Corner Bay and 
Temperance Streets 


TORONTO 


Connections also in Montreal, Ottawa, Halifax 
Winnipeg, Hamilton, London, Vancouver 











| Intellectuals Do Not Pile 
Up Money 






| 





C 


ORD 


ACTON’S estate 
appraised at a value below 
$50,000. 
papers that recorded this ap- 
praisement noted on _ the 

same day the appraisements of vari- 
ous other estates, left by tradesmen, 
lawyers, and nondescripts, all of them 
obscure, running into the hundreds of 
thousands, and some nearly touching 
the million mark. 


It is a curious fact, comments the | 
“Bulletin,” though not | 
in the least difficult to explain, that a | 


San Francisco 


man so eminent for intellectual power 
and scholarship should die so much 


poorer than five or six successful but | 
boot- | 


| 


whose estates happened to be apprais- 


not especially 
makers, brewers, 


conspicuous 
and iron-founders, 


ed at the same time as the historian’s. 

Under the competitive system the 
middleman, in the broad sense—that 
is, the man who organizes and distri- 
butes, who buys and sells—makes the 
most money because he controls com- 
modities and governs markets; while 
the whether he be 


creator, artist or 
artisan, whether he be a poet or a 
printer, a historian or a_ harness- 


maker, a teacher or a tanner, merely 


| : . | 
sells his labor to the middleman and | 


middleman chooses to 
; and the middleman is a shrewd, 


calculating, close buyer 


gets what the 


, 
give 


lhe middleman,in turn, sells tothe 
public, which is a careless, extrava- 
gant, unsympathetic buyer. The indi- 
vidual consumer recks nothing of his 
wn minute contribution to the mid- 
dleman’s proofs, 
minute 


but the aggregate of 
contributions from a 
of consumers makes the 
fortunes which tradesmen 
leave for their heirs to squabble over. 
He 


these 
multitude 
handsome 


is poorly paid who has only one 


customer 

There are two proletariats, the in- 
tellectual and the laborious, and they 
both are hire lings to the sober, steady, 


mmonplace, re spe cted mid 


die class or bourgeoisie 

Sut the whimsy which runs through 
all human = affairs has so arranged 
things that the class which makes the 
most money the least competent 
to enjoy it. The qualities that enable 
a man to pursue wealth successfully 
ire rarely found in conjunction with 
those necessary enjoyment of the 
finest pleasure By the very exercise 


of accumulation man atrophies the 


tastes that al in make possession 
worth while 

And, by the whimsy, it hap 
pens that the and the 
laborious are, for the most part, free 


Same 

intellectuals 
from the fretting anxieties which be 
set the business man by day and 
night. What college professor or 
what literary man worries as a broker 
or large merchant does? 
or what mechanic has the cares that 
trouble a speculator? 


The London news-|}: 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





What artist, 


We Have Delivered Seventy-five 


RUSSELL 


This is far in excess of the deliveries of any 





MODEL C24 H.P., 4-Cylinder Touring Car, $2,500 


other car. 


cars, to 


features of construction that have made these cars so successful. 


We were sure that the car we tested out ourselves over Canadian roads was right. 
If you require further proof we will gladly supply it. 


other users confirm this view. 


MODEL A—12 H.P. Family Touring Car, - 
MODEL B—16-18 H.P. Touring Car, - - 
MODEL C-— 24 H.P. 4-Cylinder Touring Car, 


FULL LINE OF AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES 


CARS TO CUSTOMERS 
IN CANADA THIS 


SEASON 


These cars have created a great deal of talk. 
Generally speaking, they are in the hands of 
novices scattered from-Prince Edward Island, in 
the east, to British Columbia, in the west. 

We are in constant touch with these owners, 
and it is with confidence that we request you, if 
interested in a car and desirous of getting AT 
THE FACTS about the performance of these 


“Ask the Man Who Owns One” 
Write us for our Catalogue and Booklet—‘'‘Making of a Motor Car.’’ 


These explain the 
Seventy-five 
~ $1,300 


o $1 ,500 
- $2,500 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE 





Manufactured at Toronto Junction by 


CANADA CYCLE & MOTOR CO., LIMITED 


“BRANCHES : 


WINNIPEG 


VANCOUVER 






MELBOURNE, AUSTRALIA 


Local Representatives—DOMINION AUTOMOBILE CO., Limited 





SCIENTISTS TO BOSTON. 


Official Route the Shortest and Quick- 
est Way. 


Toronto, May 28th, 1906 
Mr. L. Drago, Canadian Pacific Pas 
senger Agent, New York Central 
Railroad, Toronto: 
First Church of Christian Scien- 
tists, Toronto, have selected your 
route from Toronto to Boston for the 
dedication of the Mother Church. You 
are hereby authorized to maek every 
arfangement for the comfort and con 
veniences of the passengers. 
(Signed) J. E. Fielding, 
Jas. Humphrey, 
F. C. Daniel, 


Committee on Transportation. 


Leave Toronto 5.20 p.m. Friday, 
Tune &th, via. Buffalo and Albany, ar 
rive Boston 10.30 Saturday morning 


Fare for round trip $13.50 
gar from Toronto to Boston, $3.00 per 


Sleeping 


berth, and Boston to Toronto $3.00 
Two in berth $1.50 each 
Passengers purchasing the $13.50 


ticket may return via. New York by 
paying local fare from Boston to New 
York ($4.00 boat and $5.00 rail) and 
exchanging return portion of Boston 
ticket at Grand Central Station for 








one reading from New York. This 
will permit to take the 
Hudson River steamers New York to 
Albany, if desired, without extra 
charge. Sleeping car fare New York 
to Toronto $2.50 per berth. Through 
sleeper for Toronto on train leaving 
New York 8.00 p.m. and Albany 11.40 
p.m. Arrive Toronto 10.50 a.m. 

Intending visitors ,from districts 
outside of Toronto who desire to en- 
train at Toronto, should drop a card 
to this effect to Mr. F. C. Daniel, 3 
Wellington street west, Toronto. 

For further information . apply to 
Louis Drago, 69 1-2 Yonge - street. 
"Phone Main 4361, Toronto. 

— 2 


The Umbrella Test. 


“That man is so honest he wouldn't 
steal a pin,” said the admiring friend 

“T never thought much of the pin 
test,” answered Miss Cayenne. “Try 
him with an umbrella.”—Washington 
“Star.” 


passengers 


0 Oe 
A Cure. 


Mrs. Knicker—What do you do 
when your husband tells you .of the 
big fish that got away? 

Mrs. Bocker—I tell him of the para- 
gons I might have married.—New 
York “Sun.” 


Mrs. M.’s patience was much tried 


by a servant who had a habit of 
standing around with her mouth 
open. One day, as the maid waited 


upon table, her mouth was open as 
usual, and her mistress, giving her a 
severe look, said: “Mary, your mouth 
is open.” “Yessum,” replied Mary, 
“T opened it.” 


_—o—-o— 
New Dentist (in Frozen Dog)— 
Will you take gas? 
Broncho Bill—Will it hurt if I 
don’t? 
Dentist—It will. 
Broncho Bill—Then, stranger, for 


your sake I think I'd better take it. 


*—Life,” 





><. — 
“T see that the metal bed and spring 
combine has advanced ten per cent.” 
“These combines are after us sleep- 


ing or waking.”—Cleveland “Plain- 
dealer.” 
_—---—__ oo 
Astonishing. 


Clark—Readman has a remarkable 
memory. 

Marks—In what particular line? 

Clark—lIn literature. Why, he can 
actually remember the names and the 
authors of the “six best-selling books” 
of last year. 
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OR INSPECTION 
AT OUR STUDIOS 


HAND-MADE 
RUG EXHIBITION 


MONDAY, JUNE 4TH, 5TH, 
6rH, 7TH, 8TH, AND 9TH 


We are pleased to announce that the finest con- 
signment of Hand-made Rugs have been shipped to our 
Each one is a work of art, 
Whether you intend investing 
in Rugs or not you will no doubt enjoy a visit looking them 
over. Among the beautiful figured ones are a few of 
those solid centers so popular at present with high-class 


Studios to be exhibited. 
even those at a low price. 


decorators in the large cities. 


mand for these they will be very likely picked up quickly. 


91 AND 93 WEST KING STREET 
1012 YONGE STREET 


WORKSHOPS : 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 








As there is a growing de- 








UNITED ARTS & CRAFTS, LimiTEp 





WACOUSTA 


A Tale of the Pontiac Conspiracy, 
By MAJOR RICHARDSON. 


Author of ‘* The War of 1812.” “ The 


Canadian Brothers,” etc., etc. 


Embellished with five superb full-page original 
illustrations in half-tone by Charles W. Jef- 
ferys, illustrated chapter initials, and a 
striking cover design in four colors 


by the same artist. 


Cloth, 435 Pages, $1.50; Half-morocco, gilt top, $2.50. 


Canadian Life and Resources: 


the best Canadian novel.”’ 

Toronto Evening Star: 
the greater Canadian ae. gris 
a tale as Ivanhoe.”’ 


Dr. Bain, Librarian Toronto Public Library : 


‘It may fairly be described as 


‘ Deserves to be placed in a class with 


To the school boy it is as engaging 


* Possesses a 


a realism which sets it apart from all other Canadian novels.’ 


FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


WILLIAM BRIGGS, 29-33 Richmond St. W., Toronto. 





VIOLET FRERES, 
Proprietors, 


Thuir, - France 





BYRRA 


The Best Appetizing and Tonic 


WINE 


Hupon, HeBert & Co., Ltp. 








MONTREAL 
Agents for Canada 








The End of Importance. 


The newspaper correspondents of 
Washington were having their bien 
nial row over the election of the 
Standing Committee to represent 
them at the Capitol in connection with 
the Senate Committee on Rules and 
the Speaker of the House. 


Ex-Senator Chandler, always liking 
to be eround where there is a row, 
came along and asked about the 
battle. He was given full informa- 
tion. 


“How about So-and-So?” he asked. 

“Oh, he has voted!” was the reply. 

“Well,” said Chandler, “that elimin- 
ates him. The least important man 
in the world is the man who has 
voted.”—-“Saturday Evening Post.” 

a 

“Please, sir, will you give a penny 
to a poor orphan?” 

“Certainly, my boy! Has your 
father been dead long?” 

“No, sir; he’s the orphan. This 
money’s for him.” 








All ‘‘Cravenette’’ cloth is wa 
terproof. But all cloth, said to be 
‘just as good’’ as ‘‘Cravenette,”’ 
is not. 

Every yard of 
the genuine © 






ette’’ trademark. 

See that the cloth you 
buy bears the ‘‘ Craven. 
ette’’ trademark, and you 
may@be sure your rain 
coat will be waterproof. 
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A Corn-Fed Humorist. 


It is not alone the American of the | 
cities or of the brisk West or social | 


Pullman smoker who is a native story 
teller. The dweller in the isolated 
valley of the Southern mountains, who 
knows not the shriek of the locomo- 
tive, and whose experience of the 
world is bounded by the red-clay 
roads in his home country, likes his 
little joke as well as the best farceur 
of them all. Two gentlemen were 
travelling in one of the hill counties 
of Kentucky not long ago, bound on 
an exploration for pitch pine. They 
had been driving for two hours with- 
out encountering a human being, when 
they came in sight of a cabin in a 
clearing. It was very still. The 
hogs lay where they had fallen, the 
thin claybank mule grazed ’round and 
‘round in a neat circle, to save the 
trouble of walking, and one lean, lank 
man, whose garments were the color 
of the claybank mule, leaned against 
a tree and let time roll by. 

“Wonder if he can speak,” 
traveller to the other. 

The two approached the man, whose 
yellowish eyes regarded them without 
apparent curiosity. 

“How do you do?” 
erner. 

“Howdy?” remarked the Southerner 
languidly 

“Pleasant country.” 

“Fur them thet likes it.” 

“Lived here all your life?” 

The Southerner spat 
the dust. 

“Not yit,” he said—‘“The Reader.” 
singe 

A Great Difference. 

Teacher—What is the difference be- 
tween lightning and electricity? 

Bright Pupil—Lightning is free, and 
electricity costs money.—Translated 
from “Monos.” 


said one 


said the North- 


pensively in 
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AN OLD-TIME 
WESTERN WEDDING 


BY CHARLES LEWIS SHAW 


N “the old days” 
the North Saskatchewan varied 
considerably from the conven- 
tional rules that governed the 
social life of older communities. 

When the young ladies and widows 
of one particular race became ex- 


the wooing of 


hausted or tired of saying “no,” there 
was a tendency on the part of some 
of the surplus bachelors to become 
mavericks of their kind and to wander 
far afield. Their amorous ventures 
occasionally culminated at the altar. 

Once upon a time I was a church- 
warden. As Private Mulvaney says, 
“I was a corporal, wanst. I was re- 
duced afterwards, but I was a cor- 
poral wanst. I was that.” 

One of the important duties of this 
ecclesiastical office in Edmonton near- 
ly twenty years ago, beyond taking 
up the collection, was the custody of 
the key of the church, then pic- 
turesquely placed on the borders of 
the Groat estate, commanding a beau- 
tiful view of the Hudson Bay flats, the 
Saskatchewan and the wooded heights 
of the South bank. 

One morning I was interrupted in 
the drawing of a deed, a cork, a full 
house or one of the many and varied 
occupations of a practising barrister 
of those early days, by a boy, who 
asked, in the name of Canon Newton, 
for the key of the church. 

It was Tuesday. I couldn’t remem- 
ber that it was a saint’s day, and a few 
enquiries elicited the fact that the key 
was desired for a marriage service. 

News of that kind was sufficient 
to suspend the course of an action in 
the High Court, re-cork a_ half-de- 
pleted bottle of seven-year-old, and 
cause a man to lay down four of a 
kind without a murmur in an unlim- 
ited game. 

When the little messenger an- 
nounced the names of the contracting 
parties there was a wild and weird 
curiosity on the part of the church- 
warden to deliver the key of the 
church in person, and thereby run a 
chance of seeing the wedding cere- 
mony, for the said contracting parties 
were not what might be called of the 
marrying kind. They have gone over 
the border and far away these long 
years, and this reference to a forgot- 
ten incident will not hurt their feel- 
ings or those of anybody else. 

She was a youngand decidedly 
pretty girl, with a pair of black eyes 
in whose depths could be seen the 
deviltry of half a dozen races to which 
she was allied by blood. He was a 
blundering, big, bovine specimen of 
callow youth, whose people in On- 
tario had provided him through some 
small political influence with an insig- 
nificant position in the Indian Depart- 
ment in the West. 

“So Louise is going to marry Bill 
this morning?” I said to her 
father, as I pressed through the crowd 
of stalwart brothers of the bride 
grouped about the church door, and 
inserted the key in the lock. 

The grim face of the strong-fea- 
tured half-breed father relaxed into a 
smile and he muttered, “Oui, m’sieur,” 
as he placed his hand significantly on 
the chamber of the rifle he carried, 
and his sturdy sons grunted forth the 
Cree “Eheh.” 

When the big, shambling, awkward 
Ontario youth and the pretty, dare- 
devil witch of the Saskatchewan stood 
before little Canon Newton, who was 
arrayed in full canonicals, the bride- 
groom gave one hunted look about 
the church, only to meet the earnest 
looks of the bride’s kinsmen, and then 
resigned himself to his fate. 

In the well-modulated accents of 
the educated Anglican priest the mar- 
riage service went on 

It was a reluctant, faltering “I will 
that was given by Bill to the all-im- 
portant question, but when the clear 
voice of the clergyman asked the 
bride, “Wilt thou have this man to 
be thy wedded husband, etc., etc., the 
light of victory came into the bold, 
black eyes of the bare-footed girl, her 
red lips parted in a triumphant smile, 
the nervous caressing of her pretty 
ankle by the bare toes of her other 
foot ceased, and in a voice that nearly 
knocked the.Book of Common Prayer 
out of the little clergyman’s hands, 
she said in vibrant broken English, 
“You bet your sweet life.” 

——_—_———_2 


Nancy’s Eyes. 


In Nancy’s eyes two spirits dwell; 
I fear them, yet I love them well— 
Alas, I am not wise! 
They beckon, and I come with glee, 
Although it is not best for me 
To look in Nancy’s eyes 





In Nancy’s eyes I often find 
A tendency to be unkind; 

They greet me with surprise, 
As if they did not know my days 
Are dark as night unless I gaze 

Just once in Nancy’s eyes 


Yet in these eyes I sometimes see 
A welcome all reserved for me, 
Which deep within them lies; 

And something tells me, secretly, 
It’s Nancy’s heart that looks at me— 
Sometimes through Nancy’s eyes 
—Ella Middleton Tybout 

- a 


One-Sided. 


Farmer Skidmore (reading signs in 
a city hotel room)—‘“‘Gas burned all 
night charged extra. Don’t blow out 
the gas.” These fellers is bound to 
eatch you, one way or the other.— 
New York “World.” 
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THOSE FOOLISH QUESTIONS 


says the man, seeing hisfriend sallying forth with 


“Hello,” 


net and bait bucket. “Going fishing?” 


“No,” replies the friend, turning on him 
to stand on my head and keep my hair from falling out. 
—‘Puck.” 


you think I was going fishing?” 


Society at the Capital. 





HE old saying, “Happy be 
the bride that the sun shines 
on,” will surely be verified 
in the case of Miss Maud 
Borden, whose wedding-day 

on Tuesday, the 22nd, was an ideal 
one. In the afternoon, after a rather 
threatening morning, the sun shone 
out with great power, and at two 
o’clock the marriage took place at the 
Dominion Methodist church in Elgin 
street, of Miss Julia Maud Borden, 
second daughter of Sir Frederick Bor- 
den, K.C.M.G., Minister of Militia and 
Defence, to Mr. Leslie Stewart Ma- 
coun, son of Mr. John Macoun of 
Deramore Park, Belfast, Ireland. A 
more brilliant or more perfectly ar- 
ranged wedding has seldom taken 
place in the Capital, and society was 
present in full force, everyone looking 
his or her very best as befitted the 
occasion. The bride, who is a tall, 
handsome brunette, and one of Otta- 
wa’s most charming girls, entered the 
church with her father at two o’clock, 
gowned in an exceedingly handsome 
“robe des noces” of deep cream-col- 
ored Liberty satin, the skirt cut in 
deep scallops falling over accordion- 


| pleated frills of chiffon, and the regu- 


lation train falling in graceful folds. 
The bodice was almost entirely com- 
posed of rich Limerick lace, and was 
finished off with rows of tiny seed 








pearls and high girdle of soft satin. 
A beautiful shower bouquet of white 
roses was carried by the bride. The 
gowns of the three bridesmaids, Miss 
Elizabeth Borden, Miss Florence 
Fielding, and Miss Lucy Kingsford, 
were pronounced to be the prettiest 
that have yet been seen in Ottawa, 
and were of pink net, extensively tuck- 
ed and prettily draped over silk of 
the same delicate shade. Large pic- 
ture hats of pink tulle, with shaded 
roses beneath the brims, and long 
tulle ties proved exceedingly becom- 
ing to the three fair wearers, and large 
shower bouquets of sweet peas and 
ferns harmonized perfectly with these 
pretty costumes. Mr. Arthur Apple- 
ton of the Bank of Montreal, did duty 


|as best man, and those acting as ush- 


ers were Mr. Harry Southam, Mr. 
Arnold Finlay of Montreal, Mr. Glad- 
wyn MacDougall and Mr. John 
Thompson. The numerous guests who 
filled the church were all most beau- 
tifully attired, this being the season 
when all the pretty delicately tinted 
summer gowns are in the heyday 
of their freshness, and new costumes 
were the order of the day. Lady 
Borden, mother of the bride, looked 
exceedingly well in a gown of violet 
chiffon, embroidered in a design of 
tiny white shamrocks, over which she 
wore a bolero of handsome cream 
lace, and a becoming toque, trimmed 
with heliotrope, put a finishing touch 
to an extremely effective toilette. 
The short ceremony concluded, the 
guests all drove to “Stadacona Hall,” 
Sir Frederick’s handsome residence in 
Laurier avenue east, where a large 
marquee had been erected in front, on 
the large and prettily shaded lawn, 
for the accommodation of the 
throng of guests, where dainty re- 
freshments were to be had and an 
orchestra played from time to time 
during the afternoon. Indoors the 
large drawing-rooms were lavishly 
decorated with American’ Beauty 
roses, where Mr. and Mrs. Macoun 
stood under a bower of blossoms to 
receive the hearty wishes of all their 
friends. Later on everyone repaired 
to the dining-room, where white roses 
and carnations artistically decorated a 
table laden with dainty edibles, and 
the health of the happy pair was 
neartily drunk, and in his happiest 
manner Sir Wilfrid Laurier made a 
most charming little speech, comment 
ing on the popularity of both bride 
and groom and congratulating Otta- 
wans in general that they would not 
lose them as citizens. After several 
more bright but short speeches were 
made, the bride left to don her travel- 
ling gown, and, as she came down the 
stairs, according to custom she threw 
her bouquet among a coterie of her 
girl friends, who were expectantly 


pole and 
solemnly. “No. I’m going 
What made 


waiting to deluge her with rice, etc., | 
and Miss Winifred Gormully was the | 
lucky one who caught it. Mr. and} 
Mrs. Macoun left on the four-thirty | 
train for Montreal, Boston, and other | 
prominent points in the country | 
“across the border,’ and on their re- | 
turn to town will occupy a handsome | 
residence on Wurtenburg street, which | 
has just been thoroughly and most 





artistically renovated by Mr. Macoun. | 
Mrs. Macoun’s going-away gown was | 
of grey tweed flecked with mauve, the | 
smart little Eton coat being embroid- | 
ered in a design of violets and open- | 


ing over a lace blouse. A hat of 
violet mohair, with trimmings of lilacs 
and violet tulle, was particularly be- 
coming. 
+ 
Among the hundreds of costly pres- 
ents which attested to the popularity 
of this happy young couple was a 


magnificent silver tea-service, present- | 


ed by Sir Frederick’s eighteen Liberal 
colleagues from the Province of Nova 
Scotia, bearing the inscription: ‘Miss 
Maud Borden. from her father’s col 
leagues from Nova Scotia 

dian Parliament.” 
prized gift was a solid silver entree 
dish from the officers of the Governor- 


in the Cana 


General’s Foot Guards, and the many | 


other up-to-date and handsome pres- 
ents included china, silver, cut glass 
furniture, jewelry, etc., from every 
part of the Dominion, also from Eng- 


land and many parts of the United 


States, altogether covering 
large tables. 


bi 


An interesting engagement has re- | 


cently been announced and is that of 
Miss Helen Marjorie Powell, elder 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. C. Berkeley 
Powell of Metcalfe street, to the Hon. 
Charles Fisher, Speaker of the Legis- 
lative Assembly of Alberta. Last 
summer Miss Powell took a 
trip with friends to the North-West, 
where the friendship began which has 
just culminated in this happy manner. 
b 

Another engagement just announc- 
ed in which Ottawans are interested, 
Owing to the fact that one of-the 
principals comes originally from the 
Capital, is that of Mr. W. Martin 
Griffin, barrister, of Vancouver, B.C., 
son of Mr. Martin J. Griffin, the Par 
liamentary librarian, and Mrs. Griffin, 
to Miss Marion Garland, only daugh 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Spotswoode Gar 
land of Wilmington, Delaware, U.S.A 

ws 

One of the more important social 
affairs of the week was a delightful 
dinner, at which Sir Louis and Lady 
Davies entertained on Wednesday 
evening, in honor of Sir Louis’ sister- 
in-law and guest, Mrs. Davies, widow 
of the late Captain Davies of London, 
England, who, with her daughter, Miss 


Muriel Davies has been in town for | 


several weeks. The guests who sat 
down to the pretty rose-bedecked | 


table were: Lady Elizabeth Coch- | 


rane, Hon. W. S. and Mrs. Fielding, 
Mrs. A. B. Aylesworth, Hon. Senator 
and Mrs. Power, Hon. IJ. V. Ellis, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bergeron, Colonel and 
Mrs. Tilton, Mr. and Mrs. Colin Me- 
Isaac, and Mr. John Ewart Lady 
Davies was the hostess also on Mon- 
day evening at a dance for young peo- 
ple, which was thoroughly appreci- 
ated by the dancing portion of society, 
there having been a dearth for many 
weeks of the livelier form of entertain 
ment. 
THE CHAPERONE 

Ottawa, May 28th, 1906. 
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“Pa, what’s the difference between 
a profession and a trade?” 

“The man who works at a trade 
quits when his eight hours are up. 
The man who fol’ows a profession 
has to keep on until his work is done.” 

‘Chicago “Record-Herald.” 

>< 

“Why do you think all is not right 
between Mr, and Mrs. Flashington? 

“They are so often seen together 
lately . It must be that they have 
some reason for trying to drown sus- 
picion.”-——Chicago “Record-Herald.” 


Another much- } 


several | 
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BES Wi “2 


Sprin g 


Summ er 
Suits 


are now on the bill, and we’ve 


a large variety of handsome 
styles for your choosing, 

If you are a Custom Tailor’s 
Man we'll win you away from 
him in short order, if you’ll take 
time to come in and try on one 
of our choice Spring Styles. 

Fancy a 
high-priced 
Clothes 


WHEN NO ONE 


KNOWS IT 
BUT HIMSELF 


Are you a follower of Fash- 
ion’s latest fads and fancies? 
Or are you 
































Man going to a 
Tailor for his 


included in the 
ranks of the more conservative 
dressers? 

In either case you'll find your 
preferences fully 
our splendid 
Spring Suits. 


$10, $12, $15, 
$16 to $25 


Will you allow us to 


anticipated in 


stock of new 


show 
offer? 
The pleasure will be ours. 


you what we 


COME ON IN! 


OAK HALL 


Clothiers 
119 KING STREET EAST 


| Right opposite the “Chimes 


| 


J. COOMBES, Manager 








THE 


NEW GRAND 


IN THE CENTRE OF EVERYTHING 
Broadway and 31st St., New York 


Cuisine 
Unex- 
celled 





SEND FOR BROOKLET 


RATES: 


Single Room and Si 
without Bath 


$1.50 PER DAY-—and Upwards 
THE HULBERT GRAND HOTEL CO. 
GEO. F. HURLBERT, Pres 
Also The New Sherman, |amestown, N.Y 


lites, with and 








ATLANTIC CITY RESORTS 


| 

| 

{ THE OSTEND 
A whole block on the famous boardwalk, with 

view of ocean from every room. Capacity 500. 

| Unexcelled in furnishings, equipment, table and 

service, luxurious rooms, sin gle or en suite, with 

bath; sea water swimming pool in hotel, sun 

parlors, overlooking ocean; white service 


aeons first-class accommodationsat special 
rates for May and June 


AUTOMOBILE MEETS TRAINS. 


ROCHESTER ATHENAEUM AND 
MECHANICS INSTITUTE. 


Fall Term begins September 
10th, 1906. 


3000 PUPILS, 60 INSTRUCTORS. 


A School of ART, SCIENCE 
and INDUSTRY. 


Department o of INDUSTRIAL ARTS. 

Department < of ‘MECHANIC ARTS 
AND SCIENCES. 

Department of MANUAL TRAINING. 

Department of DOMESTIC SCIENCE 
AND ART. 

Department of FINE ARTS, incitud- 


ing Decorative Art and Archi- 
tecture. 





Full courses and normal classes in all de 
partments, Illustrated circulars free 


55 Plymouth Avenue, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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The Charm of a | 


GERHARD 
HEINTZMAN 
PIANO 


Above all evidences of mechan- 


\ ‘(, ical perfection, and exquisite art in 


—f case design, the incomparable charm 















remy & 
E 


— ——=, of a Gerhard Heintzman Piano is 
\ |. i y that crystalline purity of tone that 
“4 is the result of a lifetime of research 


on the part of the manufacturers. 





The high esteem in which the Gerhard Heintzman 
Piano is held by musicians generally, is sufficient 
evidence of its artistic excellence. 


OUR ONLY CITY ADDRESSES ARE: 


SALESROOMS: 97 Yonge Street TORONTO 


FACTORY: Sherbourne Street 
Hamilton Salesrooms—127 King Street East 








ELECTRIC FIXTURES 
and ART BRONZES 


Our purpose in maintaining show-rooms for Elec- 
tric Fixtures, etc., is in order that consumers of our cur- 
rent may have the benefit of a large assortment of these 
goods to choose from at reasonable prices. 

We have spared no efforts or expense in fitting up 
our show-rooms with everything up-to-date in Electric 
Fixtures—and it is well worth a visit to our rooms to 
see our display of art bronzes alone. 

All pieces are chosen by a lighting expert with a 
view to practical lighting effects combined with artistic 
appearance. 


Toronto Electric Light Co. 


LIMITED 


12 ADELAIDE STREET EAST 


The G.B. mark is stamped on all 


HOC itasb 


It’s our reputation—your protection—and 
ands for perfection in Bonbon making. 

G. B. Chocolates come in 99 different 
ftyles of Creams, Nougatines and Almonds 
—in %, I, 2,3 and 5 pound “ Evange- 
line” Art Boxes and other dainty packages, 


35 Years’ Experience 
GARONG BROS. LIMITED, ° ST. STEPHEN, 4B. 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


J a 
j y D Births. 
CORNFORTH — Toronto, May 29, 


Mrs. William E. Cornforth, a 


Renowned CORSETS ERY Toronto, May 29, Mrs. W. 


Percival Eby, a son 


are the best corsets to 





wear SCACE~—Toronto, May 29, Mrs. F. G. 
Because Scace, a son. 

they best fulfil the Marriages. 

necessary conditions 


of art and hygiere. 


ROBERTSON — SMITH—Toronto, 
May 29, Minnie May Smith to W. 
Edgar Robertson, M.B., L.R.C.P. 
and S. (Edinburgh), M.R.C.S. (Eng- 


land). 


Because 


they retain t5ei 
shape longer and 
wear best, 





Because 


Deaths. 


BURTON—Toronto, May 29, Thomas 
surton, aged 60 years. 

CUM MINGS—Toronto, May 28, Mrs. 
Mary Cummings, aged 86 years. 

HUNTINGTON—Toronto, May 28, 

tia Mrs. Helen Huntington, aged 79 


These Corsets are scientificaly designed to years. 


preserve and improve the s.mmetry and beauty LAM B—Toronto May 28. William 
of the figure, and they carry out toeir purpose. 7 amelie i 62. ae” ei , 
Awarded Certificate of Merit at the London AMD, agec we yeare 
Hygienic Insti.ute MORGAN —Toronto, May 28, Mrs 
To be had in various designs from Ellen Mary Ann Morgan, aged 69 
years. 


E. STONE & CO. 
tog King St West TORONTO, 7 

| SINCLATR—Toronto, May 28, Hugh 
| D. Sinclair. 


WILLSON—Toronto, May 26, Alfred 
Willson, aged 72 years. 


they represent the 
nighest standard in 
sterlirg worth and 
nonest value. 





in White or Dove 
Ceutilie Price— 
$2.25 per pair. 








Established 1869. 


DANIEL STONE 


The Leading Undertaker 
Phone M. 931. 385 Yonge St. 


—_—_—_———_—_-<>-——$—_—___—— 
The Dignity of Labor. 


The Fireman—Go wan downstairs 
| outer the house. What’s the matter 
wit yer? 

The Maid—Not a foot till ye carry 
me! The fire’s in the kitchen an’ I’m 
the upstairs girl.—‘Puck.” 





J. YOUNG “lex. Mittara 


The Leading Undertaker 


359 Yonge St. Phone M. €79 —_—_—_-_—_—_--_____—-— 


A Flow of Soul. 


“Did you attend Bighead’s lecture?” 

“Yes, it was magnificent—an hour 
of the most brilliant eloquence!” 

“Indeed? What was his subject?” 

“He didn’t say.”—Translated from 
“Le Rire.” 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
32 Cariton Street. 





T might be supposed that in Win- 
nipeg, which Easterners regard 
as a brand new city, very few 
relics are to be found of by- 
gone methods of doing business. 

A newspaper man in the Western 
metropolis, however, writing on this 
subject, says that though the oddities 
of trade of early days have pretty 


| well vanished from Winnipeg, it is 
| noteworthy that even after the city had 


a daily paper, pemmican was bought 
and sold, and indeed advertised in its 
columns by the leading business 
houses, and that there is oddity 
enough even now in the shabby, dirty 
dens in which some of the foreigners 


| trade in the necessaries of life. This 
| leads some visitors to the city to take 


a great interest in the smelly, dingy 
little places along Main street and 
Higgins avenue. But even in plain 
English, here and there are to be found 
some painted signs and business an- 
nouncements which, if not extremely 


| funny, may be at least worthy of men- 


tion as showing that individuality is 
yet to be found in business and busi- 
ness methods. 

Not the least peculiar is a sign 
| which adorns a barber shop in the 
|north end, on Salter street. It is 
neatly printed on canvas, and is as 
| follows: 


“Ars Longa Vita Brevis 
Come all you brave 
Who want a shave 
As clean as blade 

Can make it. 

Come hasten soon 

To our new room 

Where you may quiet 

Take it.” 

} 

| 


How this remarkable production has 
| succeeded as a “business getter” was 
| not inquired into, but the only con- 


4 clusion concerning the Latin introduc- 


| tion reachable by at least one passer- 
| by, is that if the art of the tonsorial 
| artist be long, and life be short, the 
| best policy to pursue is to seek out a 
parlor where the art is not so long, 
|or still further save time by shaving 
| one’s self. 
| A laundry on Elgin avenue very evi- 
| dently had its sign manufactured from 
a French-English dictionary giving 
| “English as she is spoke,” with a mini- 
| mum knowledge of idiom. It reads: 


“Laundry Parisian 
Cleanse of Garments.” 


Along Dufferin avenue some time 
ago he who ran might read on a small 
foreign-looking cottage: “For Saly. 
| Apply within.” “All very well,” a 
passer-by might meditate, “but who, 
pray, is Saly, I haven’t the pleasure 
|of her acquaintance.” 

“Plain and Russian Baths” is an- 
other sign adjoining Dufferin, and 
testifying to the cleanly habits of 
residents in that part of the city. 
Whether the two kinds mark out two 
| degrees in the efficiency of the remedy 
lor, on the other hand, two varying 
| degrees of need upon the part of the 
| applicant does not appear. 
| Asign that was atone time hung out 
|in Winnipeg by an_ enterprising 
| business tailor was, “Close Made 
lin all languages.” The meaning 
|of this seems clear. This clever 
land versatile sartor stood ready 
to furnish forth upon shortest notice 
| the fan-tailed draperies of a Doukho- 
| bor fur coat or the expansive hips of 
| British riding trousers, the silk blouse 
| of the almond-eyed Celestial, or the 
free flung cape of the new come Pari- 
sian, wild west Indian toggery to the 
|tourist out to bag grizzlies, or the 
habiliments of civilization to the mild- 
mannered brave from the reserves. 

It was not a score of miles from 
Winnipeg that a party of hunters en- 
countered somewhat to their bewil- 
derment, a roughly written sign warn- 
ing them that upon a certain property 
there was “No shootin’ aloud.”* Pro- 
vided as the men were with nothing 
but the usual ammunition, having 
neither smokeless powder nor sound- 
less missiles of any sort, they had 
no alternative but to give this particu- 
lar preserve a wide berth, regretting 
at the same time they could not ac- 
cept the implied welcome to hunters 
whose firearms would not make a 
noise. 

Some time ago one of the large em- 
ployment agencies of the city unwit 
tingly put upon its blackboard two 
lpsigns as follows: 


“No men wanted to-day. 
20 Recruits wanted for N.W.M.P.” 


“Slaughter in millinery,” with a dis- 
play of a window full of hats mounted 
with wings and bodies of birds was 
recently considered by some simple 
persons a not inappropriate sign. 


—_—_—_——-eooe—— 


It is Good to be a Canadian Athlete. 


It was good to live in ancient 
Greece. You might meet a famous 
philosopher at any moment on the 
street; you could go to the theater 
and see some of the world’s greatest 
dramas performed; works of art that 
have never been surpassed met your 
eye as you looked around. But after 
all it is good to live now, too 

For instance, would,not the victors 
in the old Olympic games have been 
willing to change places with Sher- 
ring, the Canadian who won the Mar- 
athon race? It is said that he earned 
| thirty dollars a month as brakeman 

| before he went to Greece. A Hamil 
;ton (Ont.) despatch says tHat since 
| he returned with his laurel wreath, he 
| has received nearly six thousand dol- 
lars in gifts from admiring Canadians. 
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THE STANDARD CIGAR BRANDS OF HAVANA 


MADE BY 


The Independent Cigar Manufacturers 


H. Upmann 
Punch 
High;|Life 
Jose Otero 


OF HAVANA, CUBA 


Romeo y Julieta 
Por Larranaga 
El Ecuador 


Benjamin Franklin 


Partagas 
Gastaneda 
Figaro 

Lord Nelson 


The above brands are made under the personal ccntrol ard supervisicn of the oldest cigar manutacturers 
in Cuba, thus retaining for each its own individuality. 

fo be had at #1) the leeding Cigar Stores thrcughout Canada. 

Chas. Landau, P.O. Box 692 Montreal, Sole representative for Canada. 


CRAVEN 


Smoking 


Mixture 


AS SUPPLIED TO THE ROYAL F4MILY 


ASS DAB ‘ 


DITA URAL 


4 ; 2 WAI A iY a 
BIRCH’S 


The approva of 
Canadian Connois- 
seurs is steadily forc- 
ing this brand to the 
leading position which 
it deserves to occupy 
among Scotch Whis- 
kies on this market. 





ACK BOTTLE 
Scotch Whisky 


its 


Every quality that 
goes to constitute a 
high-grade 
Whisky, is found in 


Malt 


highest possible 


degree of perfection 
in the; 
‘ BLACK? BOTTLE. 


MAY BE EQUALLED 
CANNOT BE EXCELLED 


SOLE AGENTS 


east WF Uivmy Havverlll, Winnind «222: 


WHOLESALE WINE AND SPIRIT MERCHANTS. 








A house and lot are among the re- 
wards of his victory, and a Govern 
ment inspectorship has been obtained 
for him, so that his future comfort 
seems reasonably well assured. And 
Sherring is as great a man in popular 
affection in Canada as any Olympic 
victor ever was in Greece. 

It was well to be an ancient ath- 
lete, and go around in the most pic- 
turesque of costumes looking like .a 
Greek god. But it is also well to be 
alive now, and be a Canadian.—Buf 
falo “Express.” 


SO 


Dogs. 


Gross, the naturalist, relates several 
amusing instances about dogs. He 
had once a dog who, when given a 
piece of bread that he did not care to 
eat, dropped it and then, lying upon 
it, pretended to look all round with 


the most innocent air, as if wondering 
where it had fallen. 

Another case he speaks of is that of 
a terrier whose greatest pleasure it 
was to catch flies on the  win- 
dow panes. Nothing annoyed the 
animal more than to be laughed at 
when he missed his prey. 

“Fn order to discover what he would 
do,” says Gross, “I purposely laughed 
immoderately each time he was unsuc- 
cessful, And the more I laughed the 
clumsier he grew. 

“At last he was so unmistakably 
annoyed that in his despair he pre- 
tended to capture a fly and made the 
appropriate movements of tongue and 
lips, finally rubbing his neck on the 
ground as if to crush his victim, after 
which he regarded me with a trium- 
phant air. 

“So well had he played his little 
comedy that had I not seen the very 
fly still on the window I certainly 


would have been taken in by this 
trick. When I called his attention to 
the fact that the fly he had chased 
was still at large and that there was 
no dead fly on the floor he perfectly 
understood that his hypocrisy had 
been discovered, and was so ashamed 
that he slunk away and hid under a 
couch,”—London “Standard.” . 


@dorous. 


“Say Howard, your overcoat has a 
horrible smell. What is it? Moth- 
balls?” 

“No, old man. It’s three balls.”— 
“Lippincott's.” 

as echchceatiibiibit ion ncaa ie 
tiking an Average. 

Mrs, Flat—Were the ginger wafers 
you got at the baker’s crisp and 
snappy? 

Mr. Flat—No, but the girl who 
waited on me made up for it.—‘Lip- 
pincott’s.” 





